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Milt, 
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Pericles, Prince ^Tyre, 
Hellicanusi ) 
E3CANES. ^«w.Z-ri,/Tyre. 

Symonides, Xin^ ^Pentapolis. 
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GowiR. 
Lord*, &c. 
Knights tilting in Honour of Thaisa. 
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Hesperides, Daughter ^Antiochus* 
DiONYSiAj Wife toClton, 
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Diana, a Goddess appearing to Pericles. 



Sailors, Pirates, Fishermen, and Messengers, 




fh^ Ciij of Antwcb^ Enter G O W £ R . 



PERICLES, PRINCE OF TYRE. 



^1 ^CTl. SCENE 1. 

J- mg a song that old m^m sungt 
Fnm ashei undent Gower b com€^, 
Aisum'tng m^s infirmitht^ 
To glady^ur e^r^ ^nd phase y$wf iyis % 
I // hM been sung mftsti'vals^ 
^Mpm Emhtr^eofei^ andhofy days, 
^^ind l&rdj and iadm in their ti^itttp 
^H&iv# nod it fir resiorati'vsu 
^^Thi purctojc is to mah mejg glorifftu^ 
£1 bonum quo antiqmu£» ea uieliusi 
\ ifyout bom in thest laiur timest 
\ Whepi nji/ifs more r^, acapt my rhimis i 
And ihM to k^^r on eld man simg^ 
May toymr 'wishes, pkasure bring \ 
1 lift ^ouU ^w//^f ^/sdihai I might 
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JUL PB«CLB8> FlUHeB 0» TTItB. 9 

And all good inen> as erery prince flboold do, ^ 

Myriches to the earth from whence thef came; 

Bat my nnipotted fire of love to job. [Til Hefiperides. 

Thus ready for the way of life or death, 

I Wait the sharpest blow, Antioclrasy 

Scorning adTke. Read the conlwion then. 

inf. Which read and not expoonded, *tis decreed 
As these before, so thou thyself shalt bleed. 
^ Besp. Of all said yet, may thou prove prosperous ! 
Of all said yet, I wish thee happiness I 

iBxit Hesperides. 

Per, Like a bold champion I assume the lists, 
lor ask advice of any other diought, 
lot faithfobiess, and courage. 

Thb Riddlb* 

/ am no i/iper, yet I feed 
On mother' sJUsb nvhicb did mehreeds 
I sought a husband, in which lahour, 
I found that kindness in a father * 
He^s father i son, and husband mkli 

mother, 'wife, and yet bis child. 
How they may be, and yet in t<W9^ 
As you nvill live resolve it you, 

ftarp physick is the last I but, O you pov^rs! 
That gives Heav'n countless eyes to view mens' aCts, 
Why could they not their sights perpetually ? 
If this be true, which makes me pale to read \t» 
^ir glass ofligbt, Ilov'd you, and COu\d*t\\\, 
B iij 




Were not this glonoua casket stor'd with ill. 
But I must tell you, now tny thoughts revolt t 
For he'» no K»au on whom perfe^iona wait, 
Thut knowing sm witUinj wiU touch the gate i 
You're a fair viol, and your sense the itrings* 
Who, finger'd to make mail bu bfvful wu^ilck, 
WouM draw Hcaif'n down, and all th* god» to heark 
But being plaid upon before your time. 
Hell only danceth at so harsh a ctume^— 
Gaod suoth, I care uot for you, 

Ant^ Prince Pericles, touch not upon thy life. 
For that's an article within our law, 
As dangerous as the rest ; Your tirtjc'* expirM, 
Either expoiuid now* or receive your aentencCp 

Fer* Great kiBg^ 
Few love to hear the tins they love to a£t \ 
*T would braid yourself too near for me to tell it i 
Who hath a book of all that monarchy do, 
He's more secure to keep it shut than shewn t 
For vice rcpcatedj is like the wandering wind. 
Blows dust in others eyes, to spread itself; 
And yet the end of all is bought thus dear. 
The breath is gone, and the sore eyes see clear^ 
To stop the air would huit them, the blind mole cast 
Copt hills toward Heav'n, to tell the earth is throngV 
By man's epiiresjton, at\d the poor worm doth die forf 
Kings are eaith^s Gods: In vice, their iaw's their ^ 
And if Jove stray, who dares say^ Jove doth lU ? 
Jth enough^ you know it 5 and 'tis fit. 
What being more known grovf4N?orae» \.^ w^^^Cfet^i 



4 

i 



FiJUCttSi fltlMCE or TVHt* tl 

rSIlove tbc wottib tliat there bcuig bred ; 
Tkn gJvf my to^uc like leave to lovt ray bejd. 
if«f, Heav^n duit I bad it i he: hasibui^d the mcsnij]^ 
I M I will glas&e woli bim. Ymi^ |»itice cif Tfi^ 
Though by tite tcnour of our «rift edid, 
I Your cxposiliofi oiU-isiterpreUiig, 
j We niiglit proceed to cancel oft'yowr 4ayi i 
I Velhope, succeoditig from so f^ka trae^ 
cf^ self, doth tune us gthetwisci 
^days longer wc do rrspite yoi, 
rS^ which time our secret be undone, 
iThls mercy shews, we'll joy in tuch a $on i 
liAnd an til Ihcn, your entertain shall he 
F As doth befit our honour^ and j-our worth. lExif, 

Munsi P H R I c L E s seius. 
Ftr. How com t*;sie woo id &ecm to cover sin, 
When what is done is like a hypocrite, 
Tlic which is good in nothing but in sight* 
tf it be true that I int&rpra: false, 
Then were it certain you were not so bad, 
iUmth foul ioceijt to abuse your aouJ : 
Where ni^w you Ye both a fntlier and a sou, 
ly your untimely claspings with yoiu- diild, 
(Which pleasure fits an husband, not a father) 
"And she an eater of her root her' » flesh, 
% the defiling of her parents^ bed. 
And both like serpents are, who ihoogb they feed 
lb sweetest flowenj/et they poieon breed* 
^jilocJi, &rt%¥di; formsdom s«rs, xkmt tusa 



t9 FERICI^IS, FMKCI OF TYRl. 

Blush not in a£kbiis bia^kcr than the night, 
Will shew tko com£i; to keep them from the ligl 
One sin, I know, another doth provoke ; 
Murder's as near to lust, as fiame to «moke*| 
Poison and treason ore the hands of sin. 
Ay J and the targets to put off the shame ; 
Then lest my lite be cropt to keep you clear^ 
By flight rU shun the danger which 1 tear. 
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Antiochus ffiterj* 
Asti. He hath found tlte meaning. 
For which we meati to have his head: 
He must not live to irumpet forth my infamy^ 
Nor teli the world Antiochtis doth sin 
Jn such a loathed m^nneri 
And chei-cfoi-e instantly this prince must die. 
And by his fall my honour must keep high* 
Who attends us here ? 

ThaliaUd eftfers, 
TbaL Doth your highness call i 
Ant. ThiiliArd, you arc of our chamber^ 
Ajidour niiJid partakes her private actions 
To your secrecy ; and for your faithlVilnew 
We will advance you, Thaiiardi. 
Behold, here's poison, and here's goldj 
We hutc the prince of Tyre, and thou must kj 
It tits thee not to ask the re^^ison vi hyj 
Because we bid k t Say, is it done f 
TJ*^/, My Lord, *tis done. 




ifi t>EtICL£S, f tIKCE or TTltl. 

Messenger fflrl^rx. 

ht, Enou^. Let your breath cool yotiraelf, tcU- 
l|pur bi$te« 

ifa. My Lord, prince Pericles ib fled, 

M* As thou wiJt live, fiy after; and ai jin ar 
dot (mm a wdl experiertt archer, hits the fit ark I 
^dflth level 3t, so do thou never return, uiiltts Uto\j 
6?( prince Pericles is dead, 

fhd My brdj if I can get him within my pistori 
^tt, rU make him sore enough: Soiiarewell to your 

int. ThaJiard, adieu, 'till Pericles be deaKi 
% bcart can lend no succour to my head, [ExU* 




SCENE UL 



fjri. 



Fl R I c L E s , H E L L 1 c A N V s , f ,*/rr, <H,7ii fl/^ 
Lords, 



ftr. Let none disturb nst 
I l^ty should this change of thoughts, 
I lie tad companion, duU-ey'd melancholy, 
I B) me so ua'd, a guest a a not an hour, 
I In the day's gloiious walk or peaceful night, 
J The iomb where g:riEf should sleep, can breed me qmeh 
lifere pleasnrca* court mine eye?, and mine eyes shua 

thetnj 
f An J danger which I fear'dt is at Antioch, 
%^Gs^srm scmnsikt too ^ott to hit mc Utit% 



PSRtCLES, PHIKCB OF TYRE, 

Fir, Thou «peak'fit like a phyiidan, Hellicaa! 
Thai ministers a potion unto me 
That thou would'$t tremble to receive thyself. 
Attend me then : I went to Aatioch, 
Where, as thou know'st, (:igairist tlie face of d^M 
I sought the purchase of a glorious beauty , 
From whence an issue I might propagate. 
Are arms to princes, and bring joys to aubjeSs* 
Her face w as to nunc eye beyond all wonder^ 
The rest (hark in thine ear) as black as incest. 
Which by my knowledge; fuund, the sinful fath^ 
Seemed not to strike, but smooth. But thou 

thif, 
'Tis time to tear, wbea tyrants seem to kiss t 
Whicli fear so grewr in me, I hither fled. 
Under the covering of a careful night. 
Who seeni'd my good protestor j and being ber^ 
Bethought me what was past, what might succec< 
I knew him tyrannous, and tyrants' fears 
Decrease not, but grow faster than the years ; 
And fibould be think, as no doubt be doth. 
That I should open to the listening dr. 
How many worthy princes' blood were shed. 
To keep hia bed of blacknesa unlaid ope I 
To lop that doubt, heMl fill this land with arms^ 
And mLike pretence of wrong that J have done his 
Wlien all for mine, if I may call, oftence. 
Must feel wars blow, who feais not innocence i 
Which love to all, for which thyself ^rt one. 
Who now reproved' at me £qe "\t-^ 




I 



L PlUtCLESf FRIKCl or TY]ie« i^ 

Drew deep out of my eyes, blood from my 
cbeeks^ 

into my mmd, with a thousand doubn 
I might stop their tempest ere it came j 
finding little comfort to relkre them, 
hought it princely chanty to grieve for them. 
Hiil, Weil^ my lorti, since you have given me l^?c 
tospcaky 
:ly will I speak. AntiocbuH you lear» 
yuiftly too, I think, you fear the tyrant^ 
li Other by publjck war, or private trcasoi^ 
iLtake away your life« 

fore* my lord, go travel for a while, 
ttlthat Ills rage an ti anger be forgot j 
MU the destinies do cut the thread of hii Kfe i 
if rule direct to any, if to me, 
jrterves not light more faithful, than III be* 
f&. I do not doubt thy ftiith, 

ihould he wrong my liberties in my absence? 
Ht!L We'll mingle our bloods together in the earth, 

whence we had our being and our birtli, 
^tr. Tyre, I now look from thee then, and to T harm* 
my traTcI, where HI liear from thee j 
by whose letters Tli dtspose myself* 
care I had and have of Bubjefts good^ 
thee I lay, whose wisdom*s strength can bear lU 
take thy word for faith j not ask thine oath t 

■buns not to break one, will suit crack, bdth* 
h &ur Qtbs we live so lound aad safe * 
C 



"^ 



W it FSRlCtEOj PllNGE OF TYRE- 

That time of both this truth shall ne'er convirl 
Thou she west a sub}c;£t*s shine, I a^true priiK 

I 

Thaliaiii> eniiri sviuf^ m 
Thai. So, this is Tyre, and this is the cou 
must 1 kill king Periclesj and if I do not, I am 
be hangM at home ; it is dangerous. Well, I ; 
he was a wise fellow, and had gooti discretion > 
ing bid to ask what he would of the ki ng^ de 
might know none of his secrets* Now do I set 
some reason for it: for if a king bid a man be a 
he is bound by the in dent ore of his oath to hi 
Htssh 1 here comes tbe lords of Tyre, 

H^LLiCANVS, EsCANEs ifiUrt wjtb oiber I 
Tyre, 
H0IL You shall not need, my fellow -peers o 
Further to question me of your king's depaitu 
His sealM commission left in trust with me, 
Diith speak sutHciently, he's gone to travd* 
Th£iL How, the king gone ? 
Hffli, If fm^her yet you \A'ill be satisfied, 
Why (as it were unlictnsd of your loves) 
He would depart ? I'll give some light unto } x 
Being at Antioch — 
■ Thai, What from Antioch? | 

I HeiL Royy.1 Antiochus (on what cause I kit 
I Took some displeasure at hhn, at least be jud^ 
W And doubting that be had erred m dtiaed^ 
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i3L FiB^rCLlS, PRtUCE OP TY18, 

T^ shew bb sorrowj he would corre^ himseiri 

Su pnts himself unto the Ehipinan'i toil^ 

With whum each minute threatens life or death « 

fh^L Well, I perceive I shlU not be hanged nrt 
a/tbcjugh I would ; but since he'i gone, the king'i 
mm must pl«ase: he 'scaped the land, to perish at tJki 
«e3 i 1*11 prcfient mpelf. Pftace to the lords of Tyre,^ 

HflL Lord Thaliard from Antiocbus is welcome,.^ 

TW* From him 1 come 
With message unto prmeefy Pericles 5 
But since my landing I have understood ^ 
Your lord hath betook himself to imkoown travelff^ 
My mesaage must return from whence Jt c4une, 

Hfll. We have no reason to desire it. 
Commended to our master, not to us ; 
Vet ere yoo shall depart^ this we desire. 
As fnends to Antioch, we may feast in Tyre, \_E^e\ 



SCENE r. 

ClfCtt\j FalA€£ in Th&ruts. Cleon, ibe Governor Oj 
TharsiiSj ^'ith DiONYSiA, and others enter ^ 

Ck. My Dionysiaj shall we rest ua here. 
And by relating tales of others griefs. 
See if 'twill teach ua to forget our own ? 

Di&^ That were 10 blow at fire in hope to quench It 
For who digs hills because they do aspire j 
Throws down one mountain to cast up a higher? 
niy distressctJ hrdj, even such our grlels are, 
Cij 
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«o PIRICLIS* FRISCI OF TTRC. 

Mcir rlicv're but felt, and seen with mischieCi* 
Hill liki- ri» !;iAivc», bein^ tope, they higher rise 

• '.-. o Dtuiiviua» 
Wk* %«.iucerh tuod, and will not ssy he wants i 
. ^ X «ii ^ «>iiv*rHl his hunger, till he famish ? 
> ui i\>iij(«Hf» <uid sKjrruws do sound deep s 
*Mi »««>!» iicochtf :ur» our eyes to weep* 
• : .v«iiiu«» itcch breHCh that may proclaim 
■s... .siKici. iu.-(C it Heaven slumber, while 
'«.. . K.»uitf» iMitc» they may awake 
s .. v..<v4ak cvcuiiilorc them. 

.«4« . .«w\>«uMf oui' ««ues telt several years; 
i»{^ HMcii ro »peHk« help me with t6 

• w^ **.««>a»» .* <n Miaica Vre the gave 
. ».aam ^*wu«v .H£kl rVtil ^landt 
^. ..«»».. *«•«<«( west acne streets* 

. * .■ v.*v*w^ .*ui vciivitriit; 
...» ,.u- r-^ -j^txc, 
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JBt .VB&fci.it, raiNCB oy TYfti. %\ 

Aibeutet are defiled for wantc^uie^ 
They are now itarv Vi for waat of enrdte I 
Tliote|ialatM» wbo»iiot yet totaver uiyofuigery 
lint haw inveotiant to delight.the taite» 
Would no* bQ gkd of bread, and b^ for it i 
Thwe mother! who to aoozk up tfadr babet» 
Thoni^t nought too curious, are ttady now» 
Toeat those little dariingi whom they lor^d } 
SotharpM hunger^t teeth, that man and wife 
Dkaw lota who fint shall die to lengthen life. 
Bat stands a lord, and there alady weeping, 
Bere many sink, yet those which see them All, 
fine scaroe.strength left to give them burial, 
boot this true? 
0M. Our cheeks and b<^low eyes do witness it. 
dr. 04et those cities that of plenty's cup,. 
And her prosperities so largely taste* 
M^ith their superfluous riots hear these tears : 
The misery of Tharsus may be theirs. 

A Lord enters. 
Lord, Where's the lord-governor ? 
Cfe. Here, speak out thy sorrows, which thou bring'st 
In haste : for comfort is too far for us to expe^i:. 
lord. We have descry'd, upon our neighbouring 
shore, 
A portly sail of ships make hitherward. 

Qe, I thought as much. 
One sorrow never cojnes bat brings au l\e\r, 
iTkt may succeed as hia inheritor j 
- C iij 




Z% FERICLE«, PlKfCE OP TTRl. 

And so ill oura r fiome neighbouring nation , 
Taking advantage of our mkery. 
Hath stuR the liollow vessels with thf ir pow>. 
To heat us down, the which are down already. 
And make a con que bt of unhappy me j 
Whereas no glory is got to overcome* 

L&rd^ That* a the least fear^ 
For by tlie sembkmce of their flags displayed, 
They bring us peace, and come to us as favourer*. 
Not as foes« 

Ck. Thou speak' St like hymnsj untutored to repd 
Who nmhs tb^f&ireH she^ mians most deceits 
But bring they what they will, and what the> can, 
What need we fear, tlie ground *s the lowest, 
And we are half way there t 
Go tell their general we attend him here, 
To know for what he comes, and whence he comeSi 
And what he craves » " 

Lurd. I go, my lordp 

CU, Welcome his peace, if he on peace consist i 
If wars* we arc unable to resist. 



Peeicl£S enters tvah Attendants. 

Per* Lord' govern or, for so we he^ you are. 
Let not our ships and number of our nien 
Be like a beacon fit'd^ to amaze your eyes ; 
We*ve heard your miseries as far as Tyre, 
And seen the desolation of your streets | 

r come we to add sorrow to your tears, 

tQ rdeme thGm of the 




\iL rimcLif, TRtftcR of tyue. %%\ 

these our sibJp^, you bappily may tliiiik 
:e the trojan barker was ftuft within, 

fi bloody veins expefUng 07erthrow, 
flor'd with corn to ni^c yaur needy bi'e^d. 
give them life, whom hunger stairv'd half dc^d* 
Mftei. The gods of Greece uroteil you> 
[well pray for you* 
f . Arise, j pray y«wi arise i 
Jo not look for reveretjct, but for Jove, 
iiarbouragc for our$elf» oiu' sliips, and mea. 
f. The which when any sliall not gratiiy, 
ly you with unthankfulness in aught, 
f our wives, our chiidren, or ouraelvci, 
icurseoif Hsay'n and men succeed their evils t 
^when, the which, I hope> shall ne'er be &ecji, 
r grace is welcome to our town and us* 
h Which welcome we1 1 accept* Feast here a whihj 
\<mr stars that frown, len4 ys a smile, lExfftint* 



ACT 11 SCENE!. 



ClwH's Psiatf. G O W I R e/iUrs . 



|r Gower, 

tflEREha^eyou sien a mighty Krng^ 
Uts cbildi I wi^, m iftcisi bring ; 
^ bitter prince^ md h^m^n Urd^ 
Shut iviil pr^iff a'wfiil haih in deed and *w^d^ 






Tbrre Fr Flier men eNUr* 

1 Fuh, What, to p^lcli » 

% Fhh* Ha, come and bring away the netSn 

J fiji&. What patch breecli, I say, 

3 fifi. Wli^t say you, master I 

1 Fish, Look how thou «tirrest now 5 
Come away, V\\ fetch the<; with a wannioit. 

» Fish, Faith^ master, I ajn thinking of the jioor 
That were cast away befojTe «s, evejfi now. 

1 Fhh. Alas > poor souls it gnev^d my heart to 
What pitlfiil cries they made to us, to help thetni 
When) welUa-day, we could sc:ijxaly help ourscl 

■3 Fish. Nay, said not I as much. 
When I saw the porpns how he bouncM and tumbi 
They say, they are half fisli. half flesh ^ 
A plague on them, they ne'er come but I look to 
waeht, j 

Master, I marvel hoW the fishes live in the sea f 

1 Fhh, Why, as men do at land^ 
The great ones e.it up tittle ones ; 
1 can compare ovir rich misers, to nothing so fitly 
As to a whale ; he plays and tumbles. 
Driving the poor fry befoi-c him. 
And at last devours them all at a mouth fuL 
Such whales have I heard on a*th1and. 
Who never leave gaping, *till they swallowed ' 
The whole paiish, chnrch, steeple, hells and alL 

Per* A pretty moraU 

3 Fish. But, master, if I had been the sexton, 
I would h^ivs betra that diiy va t\\t tie\i\^^ v 



iBn. PERICLES9 PRIMCB OF TTRE. 27 

1 Fijb. Why, man ? 

3 Fisb, Because he should have swallowed me too 1 
^d when I had been in his belly, 
I would have kept such a jangling of the bells. 
That he should never have left, 
*Ti]l he cast bells, steeple,church, and parish up again. 
But if the good king Symonides were of my mind — 

Pir. Symonides! 

1 Fisb. We would purge the land of thctc drones, 
That rob the bee of her honey. 

Per. How from the finny subjefl of the sea 
These fishers tell the infirmities of men j 
And from their watry empire recolle6t, 
All that may men approve, or men deteft. 
Fbce be at your l:ibour, honest fishermen. 

2 Fisb, Honest, good fellow, what's that if it be a 
day fits you, 

Search out of the kalender, and no body look after it ? 
i-er. Y'nKiy see the sea hath cast me upon your coast, 
2 Fisb. What a drunken knave was the sea. 
To cast tliee in our way ? 

ter. A man, whom both the waters and the wind. 
In that vast tennis-court, hath made the ball 
For them to play upon, intreats you pity him : 
He asks of you, that never usM to beg. ♦ 

1 tisb. No, friend, cannot yon beg ? 
Htrc'b them in our country c»f Greece, 

Get more with begging, tlian we can do with working. 

2 Fi:b. Canst thou catch any fishes then ? 
Per, J never pra<^tis \i it, 

I 
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% fhk. Nay, then thou wilt starve surei for hef 
notkbg to be got now-a-days, imiets thou canst f 
for*t. 

Per. What I have been, I have forgot to know ; 
But what I am, want teaches me to dunk on | 
A man throng'd up with cold, ray fcins are chill. 
And have no more of life than may suiKce 
To give my tongue that heat to ask your help ; 
Which if you shall refuse, when I am dead. 
For that I ani a man, pray see me buried, 

I Fish. Die, ko-Uia, now Gods I'orbid ; I have 
gown here, come put it ohi ketp thee warm ^ now 3 
me a handsome fellow: come,tbou shaU go home, a 
we'll have fltsh tor all day^ fish for fasting days 1 
more \ or puddings and flap*jacks, and thoLi ihait 
welcome. 

P-fT* I thank you, sir- 

% FuL Hai k you, m j frknd, you said you 
not beg. 

Fer* I did but crave » 

3 Fish. But crave ? then 111 turn craver too. 
And so I shall *f cape whipping* 

Ftr. Why J are all your beggars whipt then ? 

% Fisb. Oh not all, my friend, not at] j for if ally 
beggars were whipt, I would wish no better office, i 
to be beadle. But master, lUl go draw the net* 

Fer~ How well this honest mirth becomes th« 
labour I 

1 Fiji. Hark you, siTi do you know where yoti siH 
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"isb. Ttell you, this is called Pentapolis, 

sar king, the good Symoiiides. 

. The good king Syinonides, do you call Irm ? 

'sb, Ay» sir, and he deserves so to be caird« 

s peaceable reign and good government. 

. He is a happy king, since he gains fr..ni 

bjcfts, the name of good, by his government. 

ar is liis court distant from this shore ? 

ik. Marry, sir, half a day's journey; and I'll 

a, he hath a fi^ir daughter; and to-morrow is her 

hy; and there are princes and knights come from 

ts of the world, to just and tourney for her love. 

Were my fortunes equal to my desires, 
1 wish to make one there. 
sb. Oh, sir, things must be as they may; and 
I man cannot get, he may lawfully deal for his 
soul. 

lie t^vo Fishermen enter y draijctng up a Net, 

sb. Help, master, help: here's a fish hans^ in the 
ke a poor man's right in the law, 'twill banJiy 
out. Habots on't, 'tis come at last, and 'tis 

to a rusty armour. 

An armour, friends! I pray you let me see it, 
ws, fortune, yet, that after ail crosses, 
giv'st me somewhat to repair myself: 
hough it vvas mine own, part of mine heritage, 
1 my dead father did bequeath to me, 
^Jiji- strr^ cl::ir^c, evtn as he left his life : 
D 
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* Keep It, my Pericles, it hath been a shield 
*Twixt me and death ; and pointed to this b 
For that it sav'd me j keep it in like necessit] 
The which the gods prote6l thee, fame maydcf 
It kept Inhere I kept, I so dearly lovM it, 

* rill the rough seas, that spares not any man, 
Took it in rage, though calm'd hath given't 
I thank thee for't, my shipwreck now's no il 
Since I have here my father's gift in's will, 

J Fish, What mean you, sir ? 

Per, To l^g of you, kind friends, this coat 
For it was sometime target to a king, 
I know it by this mark ; he lovM me dearly, 
And for his sake, I wish the having of it ; 
And that you'd guide me to your sovereign's 
Where with it I may appear a gentleman ; 
And if that ever my low fortune's better, 
I'll pay your bounties ; 'till then, rest your < 

1 Fish, Why, wilt thou tourney for the lac 
Per. I'll shew the virtue I have borne in ai 

' 1 Fish. Why, take it, and the gods give 
on't. 

2 Fish, But hark you, my friend, 'twa? 
made up this garment thro' the rough sea 
waters j there are certain condolenients, cert 
I hope, sir, if you thrive, you'll remember frc 
you had them. 

• Per, Believe it I will 5 
By your furtherance I am cloath'd in steel. 
And, spight of all the rupture oi iVie %t«i. 
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Jeird holds hit building on my arm f 

ttf vakie I will mount myself 

a cooneTj whose delightful steps 

dUkie the ga2er joy to see him treadt 

my finend, I yet am unprovided of a pair of bases. 

i^. We^D safe provide; thou shalt have 

!sr gown to ttudce thee a pair I 

:U bring thee to the court myself 

. Then honour be but a goal to mf WilU 

by I'll rise, or else add ill to ill. iSxewrt. 



SCENE 111. 



m Square meat the Palace ^ PentapoUs. Symo- 
iiD£8 njoitb Attendants and Thaisa, enter. 

J". Are thifc knights ready to begin the triumph ? 
7rd, They are, idy liege^ and stay yoilir coming, 
esent themselves. 
Sr* Return them, we are ready ; and our daughter 

here» 
lour of whose birth, these triumphs are, 
are like beauty's child > whom nature gat| 
ten to see and, seeing^ wonder at, 
i. It pleaseth you, my royal father, to express 
)minendations gre^.t, whose merit's less. 
f. It's fit it should be so : for princes are 
del which Heav*ij makes of itself t 
vJs Jose their ghry, jT negle(5lcd> 





entcrUin . 
vice. J 

iOLir, ril perM 
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So princes their renowns if not rci?pt'i5led, 
'Tis iiowyonr honour, ibvighter, to entcrUin 
The labour of each knight, in his device, 

Thai. Which to preserve mine liononrj 

[The first kmght pus^d^ 

King. Who is tbe first that doth prefer himstlfi, 

Ihai. A knight of Sparta, my renowned father^^ 
And the device he bears upon hiii shield, i 

Is a black ^thiop reaching at the sun | ^ 

The woidj Lux tua 'vka miht, « 

Ki/jg, He loves you welli that holdf his life of || 

Who is the second that presents himself? ' 

Thai, A prince of Macedon, my royal fatherj 

And the device he bears npon his shield, 

Js an arm\l knight, that^s conquered by a lady, 

The motto thus in Spanish, Fuefor dokera cbipor^ 

[Thf third 
King. And what's the third ? 
Thm* The third of Antioch i and his device I 

A wreath of chivalry ; the word. Me P^mpci prom 

apex, {ThefQunhk^ 

King. And what is the fourth ? \ 

Tki^u A burning torch turned upside down | 

The wort!, %i m^ tdii^ r/n cxti^fgrnt. 

King. Which shews that beauty hath his powcrl 
will. 

Which can as wellenflame, as it c:<i\ kill. 

Th^ £fth an hand enviroived wal\ cloi^ 



^ 
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^»tbat*s by the toncb-ttone tryM ; 

[The sixth knigH. 
^it^t fbe sixth sdid last^ the which the 
If with mdi a gralftful courtesie deliverM! 
:eiiii to be H ttranger, but his present is 
-anchy that^s only green at top % 
r hac spe tn-y^* 
•tty moral t 

fled state wherein he U, 
youy his fortunes yet may flouH^h. 
had need mean better than hisoutwai^ 

ipeak in his Just commend \ 
sty outside^ he appears 
j*d more the whipstocki than the lance, 
well may be a stranger, for he comes 
d triumph, strangely furnish'd, 
1 on set purpose let his armour rust 
to scour it in the dust^ 
on^s but a fool, that makes us scan 
labit by the i n ward man * 
Luights are comingk 

ttTt into the gallery* [Exeuj^^ 

reat shouts, and all cry 'The Mean knight. "* 



» 



; I 

t* 
I ■ 



ig and Knights enter from tiittng* ■ , 

Its, to say you're welcome, were super- W 

^Ae volume of yoUi* deeds» 
Diij 



V 
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As in a title page, your worth in arms. 
Were more than you expeft, or more tban's fit, 
-Since evVy worth in shew commends itself. 
Prepare for mirth, for mirth comes at a feast. 
You are princes, and my guests. 

nai. But you, my Knight and guest j 
To whom this wreath of viftory I give. 
And crown you king of this day's happiness. 

Per, 'Tis more by fortune, lady, than by merit. 

King, Call it by what you will, the day is yoors} 
And here, I hope, is none that envies it. 
In framing an artist, art hath thus decreed. 
To make some good, but others to exceed. 
And youherlabourM scholar: come, queen o'th'fcasti 
For, daughter, so you are, here take your place j 
Marshal the rest, as they deserve thy grace. 

Knights • We are honoured much by good Symonides. 

King, Your presence glads our days; honour we lovcj 
For who hates honour, hates the gods above. 

Marsh, Sir, yonder is your place. 

Per, Some other is more fit. 

I Knight, Contend not, sir, for we are gentlemen, 
That neither in our hearts, nor outward eyes. 
Envy the great, nor do the low despise. 

Per, You are right courteous knights. 

King, Sit, sit, sit. 
By Jove, I wonder, that is king of thoughts. 
These cates resist me, he not thought Upon. 

T^i7i. By Juno, that is the queen of marriage, 
All viands that 1 eat do seem wusavor^. 
Wishing him my meat j sure Ws a gAV3itv\. ^^wxXeo: 
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Gfig. He's but a country gentleman : has done no 
more 
Than other knights have done ; has broken a staft', 
Or SO; Itt it pass. 

Thai. To me he seems a diamond to glass. 

Per, Yon king's to me like to my father's picture, 
Which tells me in that glory once he was, 
And princes sat like stars about his throne. 
And he the sun, for them to reverence ; 
None that beheld him, but like lesser lights. 
Did veil their crowns to his supremacy ; 
Where now his son, like a glow-worm in the night. 
The which hath fire in darkness, none in light 5 
Whereby I see that time's the king of men. 
For he's their parents, and he is their grave. 
And gives them what he will, not what they crave. 

King. What are you merry, knights? 

Kmghts, Who can be other in this royal presence ? 

King, Here, with a cup that's stirrM unto tiie brim. 

As you do love, fill to youj' mistress' lips, 
f We drink this health to you. 
I Knights. We thank your grace, 
1 King, Yet pause a while. 

Yon knight doth sit too melancholy, 

As if the entertainment in our court 

H:«i not a shew might countervail his worth, 

N^te it not you, Thaisa ? 
7bai, What is't to me, my father ? 
King. O, attend, my daughter; 
princes. In this, should Jive like gods above, 
mo freely give to everyone that come to\voTxoxx^ ^^^^ 
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And princes, not doing sa, are like to g^iiats, 
Which ti>ake a soundj but, kiJlM, are wondred ati 
Therefore to make hh entrance now more sweet. 
Mere say we drink this standing bowl of wine to hiH 

Thau Alai, my father* it befirs not me 
Unto a stranger knight to be so bold. 
He may my proffer take for an offeiice, 
Since men take women s'' gifts for imptiJence. 

King. How 1 do as T bid you, or youll move me e 

^huu Now J by the gods, he could not please 
better. \_An 

Km^. And fdrthermore teil him, 
We desire to know of him, ' 

of whence hch, Jiis name and parentage* 

Tto\ The king my father, sir, bath drunk to y( 

Pit, I thank him. 

nd. Wishing it so much blood «n to your life^ 

P<?r» I thank both him, and you, and pledge li 
freely. 

Thai, And further hc^ desires to know of youj 
Of whence you are, your name and pitrentage* 

Pif. A gentleman of Tyre, my name Peridest 
My education been in artii and armsj 
Who looking foradventurts in the world. 
Was by the rough seas' reft of ships? i^^nd meii, 
Anii after shipwreck^ driven upon this shore* 

*Thm. He thanks your grace j names himself Per Jcl* 
A gentleman of Tyre \ who only by misfortune of tl 
sens, 
Bcivft ofshipa and men, cast otl i\vt ^We. 
-*%-- I^ow, by the godi, I p^t^ \vvs mi^^^Vomt, 



adwillawdce him from lu« meUuichdy. 
»e^ geiidcqien> we nt too kfig on trifiety 
id inste the tinie» wlikh lodu ibr other rerdi, 
r^in your armonnif at you are addretty 
31 fery we& become a soldiei^a dances 
rin not have excQte^ widi ei^iii^ that 
ad music U tooharabibr ha^' iieadf» 
ice they hyvt mca in annsy at well as bedt* 

, Umvnu well aik*d} *twat wcil perform'di 
BK, ni:^ liere*t a lady that wants breathing tba» 
id Ihaveheardyyou kni§^ts of Tyre 
eoDodieiit in maJung iadiet*trip» 
id that their measures are as eacdlent. 
Ftr. Intboae that fra&ise them, they are, ray lord. 
1%. O tfaat*s as much, as you would be deny*d 
-your(»rpourtesie; anclasp^ unclasp, [^ey dance. 
hanks gentlemen, to all j all have done well, 
at you the best. Pages and lights, to condu£t 
iKse knights unto their several lodgings, 
ours, sir, \»e have giv^n order to be next our OTin, 
ffr» I am at your grace's pleasure. 
^. Princes, it is too late to talk of love> 
^ that^s the mark I know you level at : 
Hierefore pach one betake him to his restj 
ro-mwrrow, all for speeding do their best. 
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SCENE IF. 



Tyre. Hellicanus andEiQh^zs enter. 

Hell. No, Escanesy know this of me* 
Antiochus from incest liv'd not free: 
For which, the most high gods, not minding 
Longer to with-hold the vengeance that 
Tliey had in store, due to his heinous 
Capital offence, even in the height and pride 
Of all his glory, when he was seated in 
A chariot of an inestimable value, and his daughter 
With him, a lire from heaven came and shrivel'd 
Up those bodies, even to loathing: for they so stunk 
That all those eyes adored them, ere their fall. 
Scorn now their hand should give them burial* 

Esca. It was very strange. 

Hell. And yet but justice : 
For though this king were great. 
His greatness was no guard to bar heavens' shafts 
But sin had his reward. 

Esca. 'Tis \try true. 

Twa or three Lords enter. 

1 Lord. See, not a man in private conference. 
Or counsel, hath respeft with him but he. 

2 Lord, It shall no longer grieve without re- 
J Lord, And curst be he that will not secor 

/ /.0n/. Follow me then : Lord He\V\c>xu vx ^ 
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Hiii. Witk me > and welcomei'bappy dsiy, my lords. 
. I Ltrd, Know that our grieft are risen to the top. 
And nowy at length* they over-flow thdr banks. 
Hell, Yoor grie£^ for what ? wrong not your prince 

I LmtJ. Wrong not yourself theiii noUe Hellicanj 
But if the prince do Hvej let ns salute him. 
Or know what ground^s made happy by his breath 1 
If in tiie world he live, we^ll seek him out 1 
If in the grave he rest, we*ll find him there. 
And be resolved, he lives, to govern us 1 
OiMesd, ^ves cause to mourn his funeral^ 
And leaves ns to our free ele^on. 
1 Lird, Whose deadi indeed, the strongest in our 
censure. 
And knowing this Idngdom is without a bead. 
Like goodly buildings left without a roof. 
Soon fell to ruin : your noble self. 
That best knows how to rule, and how to reign, 
Wc thus submit, unto our sovereign. 
Omr. Live, noble HelUcan. 
Hell, Try honours* cause ; forbear your suffrages : 
If that you love prince Pericles, forbear : 
{Take I your wish, I leap into the seas, 
* Where's hourly trouble, for a minute^s ease.) 
A twelve month longer, let me entreat you 
I To forbear the absence of your king : 
1 If in which time expirM he not return, 
I Idiall with Tiged patience bear your yoke. 



i ^at iff cannot win you to this love, 
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Go search like nobles, like noble subjefis, 
Aud ill your search, spend your adven^u^ous 
Whom if you find, and win unto return, 
You shall, like Diamonds, sit about bis crown. 

I Lord, To wisdom, he's a fool that would c 
And since Lord Hellican enjoineth us* 
We with our travels will endeavour. 

HelL Then you love us, we you, and we'll clas 
When peers thus knit, a kingdom ever stand 



SCENE V. 

ne Palace of SymonUes, The King enten 
a Letter at one door, and the Knights meet I 

1 Knight, Good morrow to the good Symoni 
King. Knights, from my daughter this I letyc 

That for this twelve month, she'll not undert: 
A married life : her reason to her self is only I 
Which yet from her by no means can I get. 

2 Knight, May we not get access to her, my 
King. Faith, by no means ; she hath so strii? 

TyM her to her chamber, that 'tis impossible : 
One twelve moons more she'll wear Diana's liv 
This by the eye of Cynthia hath she vow'd. 
And on her virgin honour Uill not bieak. 

3 Knight. Loth to bid farewell^ we take our 
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80, they arc well dispatcb'd. 
my daughter's letter ; she tells me here, 
red the stranger knight, 
T more to view, nor day, nor light. 
11, mistress, your choice agrees with mine ) 
lat well ; nay, how absolute she*s in*t, 
iding }^ hether I dislike, or no. 

do commend her choice, and will no longer 
be delayed : Soft, here he comes : 
dissemble it. 

Pericles enters. 

All fortune to the good Symonides. 
To you as much : sir, I am beholden to you, 
ir sweet musick this last night: 
otest, my ears were never fed 
-ich delightful pleasing harmony. 
It is your grace's pleasure to commend, 
i\y desert. 

. Sir, you are mustck's mnster. 
The worst of all her scholars, my ^^od lord. 
. Let me ask you one thing, 
lo you think of my daughter, sir? 
A most virtuous princess. 
. And she's fair too, is she not ? 
As a fair day in summer: wondrous fair. 
. Sir, my dr.ughrer thip.ks very well of you j 
11, that you nuist be her nia.tcr, 
e wiil be vour ichui.ir : thci :,":'o:e iook U) it. 
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Per, I am unworthy to be her school-master. 

King, She thinks not so 5 peruse this writing else 

Per, What's here ? a letter, 
That she loves the knight of Tyre ? 
'Tis the king's subtilty to ^lave my life i 
Oh seek not to entrap me, gracious lord, 
A stranger and distressed gentleman. 
That never aim'd so high to love your daughter. 
But bent all offices to honour her. 

King, Thou hast bewitch 'd my daughter j 
And thou art a villain. 

Per* By the gods I have not ; 
Never did thought of mine levy offence 5 
Nor never did my aftions yet comnience 
A deed might gain her love, or your displeasure. 

King, Traitor, thou liest. 

Per, Traitor I 

King, Ay, traitor. 

Per, Even in his throat, unless it be a king, 
That calls me traitor, I return the lie 

King, Now, by the gcds, I do applaud his courag 

Per, ^iy actions are as noble as my thoughts, 
That never relish'd of a base descent : 
I came unto the court for honour's cause. 
And not to be a rebel to her state ; 
And he that otherwise accounts of me, 
This sword shall prove, he's honour's enemy. 

King, No! here comes my daughter, she can vs 
ncss it. 
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Thais A enters* 
Per, Then as you are as virtuous, as fair. 
Resolve your angry father, if my tongue 
Did e'er solicit, or my hand subscribe 
To any syllabic that made love to you ? 

7bm, Why, sir, if yoU had, who takes offence 
At that would make nie glad > 

King. Yea, mistress, arc you so peremptory ? 
I am glad of it with all my heart. lAnJe. 

Ill tame you, I'll bring you in subjection. 
Will you, not having my consent, 
Bestow your love, and your affections. 
Upon a stranger ? who, for ought I know, [AsiJe, 
May be, nor can I think the contrary. 
As great in blood as I myself? 
Therefore, hear you, mistiess j either frame 
Your will to mine; and you, sir, hear you. 
Either be rul'd by me, or I'll make you— 
Man and wife ; nay, come, your hands 
And lips must seal it too: And being joined, 
rU thus your hopes destroy, and for further griefj 
God give you joy. What, aie ye both pleased ? 
Thai, Yea, if you love me, sir. 
Per, Ev'n as my life, or blood, that fosters it. 
King, What, aje you both agreed ? 
Mb, Yes, if it ple:ise 3'our majcny. 
AV/zg". It plcasetn me so well, that I will see you wed. 

Eij 
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Varies again, the grisly uortb 
Disgorges such a tempest forth, 
Tbatt as a duck for hfe that Sttes, 
So nfrjif^ dewH the fo$r ship drvves » 
ThetlaJ^ shrieks, attJ nvell ^-maTf 
^othfaiiim travail *im:h her fear t 
And ivhat ensues in this selfstormf 
Shall for itself itself perform: 
1 nil relate, oBiom may 
Conveniently the rest cmmy % 
Which might not ^wbat hymeis told^ 
In your imagimedon hold; 
This stage, the ship, upon nvhose deck 
7he sea- tost PericUs appears t» speak, 

SCENE FI. 



The Ocean. Pehicles enters on Shipboard.^ 

Per, Thou God of this great vast, rebuke these tu 
Which wash both heav'n and hell j and thoii that 
Upon the winds command, bind them in brass, 
Having call'd them from the deep ; O still 
Thy deafning dreadful thunders j daily quench 
Thy nimble sulphurous flashes : O how, Lychork 



* From this soTiloquy, through the character of Pei 
the pen of our great Shakesj^eare, is surely^ at times, 
discernible, na it hkewise is, (with subiinssion be 
se^adl) in tha* «^' i^arina* 
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s my queen f then storm, venomously 
u spit all thyself? the seaman's whistle 
;per in the ears of death, 
,Lychoridal Luciaa, oh-r— ^ 
patnmess, and my wife, gentle 
J that cry by night, convey thy Deity 
Qiir dancing boat ' make swift the p.mg$ 
ucen's travels! Now, Lychorida, 

Lychorida ejiters, 

lere is a thing too young for such a place, 

it had conceit, would die, as \ am like to do : 

your arms this piece of your dead queen. 

How? how, Lychorida? 

Patience, good sir, do not assist the storm, 

11 that is left living of our queen ;— 

daughter ; for the sake of it 

ly, and take comfort. 

you Gods ! 

) you make us love your goodly gifts, 

atch them straight away ? 

e below, recal not what we give, 

J therein may use honour with you. 

Patience, good sir, even for this charge. 

Now mild may be thy life, 

lore blustrous birth had never babe j 

and gentle, thy conditions, 

)U art the ruddiest welcome to this world, 

ver was prince's child; happy that ^o\\o\N^^ 

mstas chiding a iiativity, 
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As fire, air> water, earth, and heaven can xosikm 
To herald thee from the womb 5 
Ev'n at the first, thy loss is more than can 
Thy portage quit, with all thou canst find here : 
Now the good gods throw their best eyes upon it. 

Tow Sailors enter* 
1 Sail, What courage, sir ? God save you. 
Fer» Courage enough, I do not fear the flaw. 
It hath done to me the worst : Yet for the love 
Of this poor infant, this fresh new sea-farer, 
I would it would be quiet. 

1 SaiU Slack the bolins there; thou wiltnot»i 
thou, blow, and split thyself? 

2 SaiU But sea-room, and the brine, and clo 
billows kiss the moon, I care not. 

I Sail. Sir, your queen must over-board : 
The sea works high, the wind is loud. 
And will not lie till the ship be clearM of the dea< 

Per. That's your superstition. [obser 

I Sail, Pardon us, sir, with us at sea it still hath I 
And we arc stjong in eastern, therefore briefly yield 

Fer, As you think meet : for she must o'er-b< 
Most wretched queen. [strai 

Lye, Here she lies, sir. 

Fer, A terrible child-bed hast thou had, my dea 
No light, no fire ; the mrff4endly elements 
Forgot thee utterly ; nor have I time 
To brwg thee hallow'd to thy grave, but straight 
Must c^st thee scarcely coffirv'd, u\ o^r. 



^H. ritictis» pRiKCi or TT11# 
Whm for a monuiaait upon iby bestir, 

Tht jjrfeimixitng brnps* the belching vhtde^ 
Adittinifimg water, must o'crwhclm thf tor\ 
' nple^belb; Ob, Lychoridat 

iiig me spices, iiik» auid paper, 
My cjikct, 3ixd n^y jewels, and bid Nicatider 
^tngmc the satb coflin : lay the babe 
V^itiic pilbw J hie cbee, whilrs I say 
Apricitly fercwel to her : — suddenly, wom^n, ' 

tS^L Sir, we h^\^ a che^t beneath the hatchc 
OiiIkMand bitum^d ready* 
^^*r. I thank Ibee; Xiariiier, say, what CD3isy| 

hSsii* We are near Xbarsus- ■ 

p'W* Thither, gientle mariner, 

r thy course tor Tyre : when canst thou rcai 

^*«t/. By bre.ik of day^ if the wind ceasi. 

f^* O nvake far Tharsusp 

^ Villi I visit Ckon, for the biibc 

«aot hold out to Tyrus j there lil kuve it 

Icartfyl uiir?ing : go thy ways, good m^riaer 

1 bring the body presesiily* [^ 



SCENB riL 



I Cb-, Philemon > oh I 

Phil EM OK ^trrf^ 

I^. GEfT firt^ .-ittd rncnt for tliest poor met 
*"'/ ^-cn a turbalGiit, aiid stormy B\^V\t 



i 
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Ser, I have been in many; but such a night ai 
Till now, I ne'er endurM. 

Cer, Your master will be dead ere you return. 
There's nothing can be ministered to nature^ 
That can recover him : give this to th* pothecvy. 
And tell me how it works. 

T<zu0 Gentlemen Mir. 
1 Gerd^ Good morrow. 
% Gent. Good morrow to your lordshipb 
Cer, Gentlemen, why do you stir so early ? 

1 Gent^ Sir, our lodging, standing bleak upon tin 
Shook as if the earth did quake : \ 
The very principles did seem to rend, and allto Xx^ 
Pure surprise, and fear made me to leave the boa 

2 Gent, That is the cause we trouble you so ea 
•Tis not our husbandry. 

Cer, O you say well. 

I Gent, But I much marvel tliat your lordshipi 
Having rich attire about you, should at these early t 
Shake off the golden slumber of repose 5 'tis moststn 
Natui e should be so conversant with pain. 
Being thereto not compelled. 

Or. I bold it ever virtue and cunning. 
Were endowments greatei' than nobleness and rid 
Careless heirs may the two latter darken and expe 
But immortality attends the former. 
Making a man a god : 
' Tis known, I ever have studied physick. 
Through ivhich secret art,b^ turiuwi^o''tt ^wXVkar 
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I have together with my practice, made faniiliar 
To me, and to my aid, the best infusions tluit dvkt !l 
Id vegedves, in metals, stones i and can speak, ct' t!:c 
I^tmhances that nature worics, and ot' her cui ws ^ 
-r. Mfhich doth give me more content. 
In course of true delight. 
Than to be thirsty after tottering honour. 
Or tie my pleasure up in silken bags. 
To please the fool and death. 
1 Gent. Yoiir honour hath, through Ephesus, 
) FoarM forth your charity, and hundreds call themselves 

11 t:-e^ Your creatures 5 who by you have been restored j 

^ And not your knowledge, j'our personal piiin, 
zrr\ ^cven your purse still open, hath built lord Cer) mon 
:.::*. I ^strong renown, as never shall decay : 

I Two, or three cuter y n,viib a Chest. 

^ Scr. Sd, lift there. 
is:.:;. S ^^r. What's that ? 

^er. Sir, even now did the sea toss up upon our shore 
This chest; 'tis of some wrack. 
^ir. Set it down, let us look upon it. 
i(^e»t, 'Tis like a coffin, sir. 
Cir, What e'er it be, 'tis wondrous heavy 5 
French it open straight : 
lithe sea's stomach be o'er-charg'd with gold, 
Tisagood constraint of fortune it belches upon us. 
2 Cent. 'Tis so, my lord. 
Ccr, How close 'tis cauJk' J, und bitum'd! did U' 



Ser. I never saw se boge a biHowv fbi 1^'MNf 
upon shore. 
Cer. Wrench it Often i k MelK BMrit Mwetff 4f I 

sense. 
aGf«f. A delkate odovir. r.«ri*il^ 

Cer. As erer hit my nostril} iMf, v^^th ft;' 

Oh you mos^poCeBt gods ! wbat*8 hele, a 6o«He¥^ 

1 Gent. Most strange*- . - 
Cer. Shrowded in cioati» of state, bilmMH 

treasured 
With full bags of spices, a passport to ApoOd; 
Perfea me in the characters. • .-. . ^ *>t 

Herflgiwi9^umkrilaml, .'^^^ 

Ife'^er fbU coffin drwrm-bmit 

J Ki/^ Ptricks batfi kst •' ' 

TbisqueiHf *w9rtb att ournnmdafte e6si s 

ff^bo findt her, give bef burying f 

Sbe ivas tbe daugbter of a king. 

Besides ibis treasure far afee^ 

Tbe gods requite bis cbarity. 
If thou livest, Pericles, thou hast a heart 
That even cracks ibr wo ; this chanced to-night^ ' 

2 Gent, Most likely^ -sir. * ' 
Cer. Nay, certainly to-night. * 

For look how fresh she looks I 
They were too rough, that threw her in the sea. ; , 
Make a fire within, fetch hither all my boxes in BBJ 
closet. ^' 

Death may usurp on nature many hours, . 
And yet the £ie of life kmd\e a^aAtkt^t o* tt-i^fBwfc t^oi 



•^ 
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rd of nii Egyptian that had nr^nc hown beet* d<wd, 

wai by good applmnce recovered* 
Ow 'wkb Na/ki/ts and Firt tnttru 

«ul, well said, the fire and cloaths ; 
rtnigli and wolul musick that we bavej 
ftit to sound I beseccH you : 
rial oiite iiioj-e ; how tliou stirreat, ttvgu Uod^ f 

Rusick there ^ I pruy you give bcr air ; 

cmen, tiiis quecii will Uve^ 

rt a\v:ikrs ,i warm breatli out of fier j 

itb Hijt beeu entranc^'d above five lioiti's. 
ow she* gins to blow into Ufcrs Uower again, 
W. The beav'ni, tbroiigb you, ejicreasc our won* 
Kta up your fame for ever, r^^^ 

^ Slie 13 alive, behold iier eye-Ikls, 
« to those heavenly jewels wlijch Peridea hath lost 
I to pait t h eir f rin gea o f brigh t gold i 
IBJainondi of a most praised water do sppenr 
ftake the woild twite rich i live, and m;tke ua weep 
laryour f:ite, fair creauire, raieysymi seem to be, 

[She mox^es, 

!f* O dear Diana, where am I ? wkere's my lord » 

world is this ? j 

•'«s^* Ig not this strange f | 

'#/* Most r*"!! e. 

• Huilij my gentle nelgli hours; lend me your handt- 
»r next chaiiiber bear her i get lintn | 
this miitt-er iiiubt be look'd to, for the relanse 
til: come, come> and, E^culapms, gxiide \is. 

jJ^x^ms, mrr ymg her a'^m^A 



^ Jf~ 
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ACT III. SCENE I. 



Pericles enters at Tbarsus^ luiib Cleoh a/riDio n Y8IA« 

Most honoured Cleon, I must needs be gone. 
My twelve months are expired, and Tyre stands 
In a peace } you and your lady take from ray heart 
All thankfulness. The gods make up the rest upon yoTi. 

C/e. Your shakes of fortune, though they hate you 
Mortally, yet glance full wondringly on us, 

Dion. O your sweet queen ! 
That the stri61: fates had pleas'd you'd brought her 
To have blest mine eyes with her 1 [hithcTi 

Per. We cannot but obey the pow'rs above us j 
Could I rage, and roar, as doth the sea she lies in, 
Ytt the end must be as 'tis : my gentle babe, Marina, 
Whom, for she was born at sea, I have named so. 
Here, I charge your charity withal j leaving her 
The inflint of your care, beseeching you to give her 
Princely training, that she may be manner'd as she i5 

Cle* Fear not, my lady, but think your grace [born. 
That fed my country with your corn, for which 
The people's prayers daily fall upon you, must, in your 

child. 
Be thought on ; if neglect should therein make me vile. 
The common body that's by you reliev'd. 
Would force me to my duty j but if to that 
My nature need a spur, the gods revenge it 
pon me, and mine, to the etvd oi ^ttvt\^\AQTv* 



^^p^e you $ your hoaour, and your ^ockIdc 
Brto't without YQnr vows i till she be marncJl 
n, by bright Dbnaj whom we ho«oiir, 
sistcT^d iball ibis heh' of mine remain, 
;b I thsw will lift i sa 1 take my Ie^jivc s 
nadam^ make me bl^s'df m your Of i 
ig5iig lip my child. 

* Tve one myself, who shill not be more dear 
' reipc^i ihaii yoir 5, my lord* 

Madam I my 1 1 mk^ iud prayeri. 
We*ll bring yo^r grace to the edge of the shore ; 
;lve you up to the masked Neptune, and the 
It wittds ofhe^ivcn. 

I wHl embrace your offer. Come, dearr st madam i 
tc*irfi, LychorlJa, no tears } look to your little 
tt, on whose grace you may depend hereafter t 

my lord. lExtwtL 
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A vestal Uvery will I take me toj 
And ntver more have joy, 

€er* Madamt if this you purpose as you speak, 
^ana*3 temple is not distant far. 
Where you may abide tiH your date expire j 
Moreover, if yau pieascj a niece of mine 
Sliali there attend yoa, 

Tf^ai, My recompence is thanks, tbat^s all j 
Yet luy good win is great, tiiou^h the gift small ■ 

[E> 

Gawm enlerf* 
Gow. Imagine Pirkles ani^^dat Tjre^ 
/fV/fOiwV, and settled to bis ow« dejire-^ 

Unto Diana f th£re a ^vottirfJS* 
N<ftv to fvlirhm hendjQur mmd^ 
Whm ^ur jast'gTQ^j^nng ic^m ffttuijitjd 
At Tharsuj j ttnd hy Ckm ift^hi^d 
IftiKumk^ bturs^ ^it}hfi hatb gmn'd 
Offdirafiun all the grme^ 
H^bkh mike J hi^h buih th^ £ift and placf 
Of gen^rni ^utjond^r^ but ahuk^ 
7hai mmsier m^y^ efl th 'wrack 
Of ior^cd y r^ he^ Marina" s life 
Seeks U take efj hj ireascn's knife^ 
And in this kind our Cleon hath 
One dmtghUr, and afuU-gro^jon t*jemh^ 
M^e?j rsyefir marriage it^ht : tbis mm4 
^^i PtiiQten ; and if rf smi 
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•r certaht im our story, sbe 
Vnid e<uer luitb Manna be, 
\ft tuben tbey *wea*v^d tbe sledded silk, 
l^ fingers long, smalls ivbiie as milk j 
V ivben sbe would, ivitb sbarp needle tvound 
^be cambrick, tubicb sbe made more sound 
}y hurting it ; or 'wben to tbe lute 
*be sung, and made the nigbt-bed mute. 
That still records ivithin one 5 or ^when 
She tvould ivitb rich and constant fen. 
Vail to her mistress Dion j still 
TkisPbiloten contends in skill 
With absolute Marina : so 
Tbe dove ofPapbos mighty ivitb tbe crow, 
yie feathers nvhite, Marina gets 
All praises which are paid as debts. 
And not as giijen 5 this so darks 
In Pbiloten all graceful marks. 
That Clean's ivife ivitb envy rare, 
A present murderer does prepare 
hr good Marina, that her daughter 
Might stand peerless by this slaughter, 
Tbe sooner her vile thoughts to stead, 
Lychorida, our nurse is dead; 
And cursed Dicnysia hath 
Tbe pregnant instrument ofivrath, 
Vr est for this blow; tbe unborn event 
I do commend to your content. 
Only I c^trried ivingcd time 
Ppsf, 0/r/j^if /am^/eef of my rbime^ 
F iij 
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ifhk^ rnmer f^tdd I iS imvfjt 
Unkss j&ar thoughts ive/ii &u my n^aj^ 

H^ith Letmhir a mtirdct'er. 



SCENE UL 



A IFood, Dio ^ Y &i A md Li on i n e e^en^ 

Dim» Tiiy oath remertiber, thou has I- swdm 
*Tis but a blow, which never ^WaW be k.nown. 
Thou canst not do a thing in the ^orld so 
To yield thee so muth pro/it i kt not consdc: 
Which IS hut cold, enflaiuing thy love bosonij 
Eniiame too nicely \ uor let pity, \\ hich 
Even women have cast ojf, melt thee j 
But be a soldier to tl\y purpose* 

Lmji, I will do'ti bijt yet she is a goodly cr^ 

Dim. The fitter then the ^jds should have bei 
Here she come: weeping for her only naistreis 
Thou art resolved ? 

Ltm* I am retolv'd* 




♦Mari^ia enters m.nth & Baihi itfFk 

Mar^ No: I will rob guy Teliusof her wee^T 
To strew thy grave with flowers i the yellows, h 
The purple vioietf , and m^trigoUis, J 

Shall as the carptt hang upon thy grave, m 



* Mar/na'srfjscourse In thU ^eti<s ba^^sxTCl^ 



^ 
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ummer days do last. Ay me, poor maid, 
a tempest, when my mother dy*d I 
>rld to me is like a lasting storm, 
ig me from my friends. 
How now, Marina ? why de'yc weep alone ? 
ance my daughter is not with you > 
consume your blood with sorro^ving : 
ve a nurse of me. Lord ! your favour's 
d, with this unprofitable woe : 
;ive me your flowers, e'er the sea mar it, 
vith Leonine, the air is quick there, 
pierces, and sharpens, the stomach : 
Leonine, take ner by the arm, walk witli Ijcr. 
. No, I pi-ay you, 
: bereave you of your servant, 
r. Come, come ; 

the king your f.ither, and yourself, 
more tliitn foreign heart j we every day 
t him here, when he shall conic and find 
aragon, to all reports thus blasted, 
11 repent the breadth of his great voyage, 
both my lord, and me, that we have taken 
rt' to your best courses. Go, I pray you, 
, and he chearful once again ; reserve 
excellent complexion, which did steal 
yes of young and old. Caie not for me ; 
go ho'-MC alone, 
r. V/cll, I will go ; 
et I have no dcs'ue to h, 
r. Come, come, I know 'tis good for you-, 



6o PERICLES, PRiSCB OF TYJIJJ^, Ad lU 

W^Uk hnlf 3n hoar, Leoninei at the kist. 
RtmcjTiber what I have &aid, ^ 

Aftoff. t warmnt you^ madsim. ^| 

i>:£i;/. ril leave yowt my sweet lady, for a wbll^l 
Pray walk softlyj do not he:it yaur blo^d : ^M 

What, T iBQSt Jute a care of you* [£*i 

Mi?r* My thanks, sweet madam. Is the winfl wesi 
eriy that blows ? 

to^. South-west. 

ilfar. When I was ham, the mnd was north. 

£^<?«. Was't so? 

Mm-. My father, as nurse saith, did never feaxtj 
But crieil, good seanicn, to the sailors, galling ^| 
His kJ ngly h an da , V 

Hilling the ropes, and clasping to the mast, V 
Kodur'd a sea that almost bor^it the deck. ^M 

Leon* When was this ? ^| 

Mur^ When I \v-\% born : V 

Never were waves, nor winil more violent^ '^ 

And from the ladder- tackle, washes off 

1A canvas climber : ha, saitli one, wilt out ? 
And with adioppiiig indostiy they skip 
From stem to stern : 
The boatswain whistles, and the master culls 
And trebles tbchr confusion. 
Lem. Gome, say yonv prayers, 
Mm% What mean you ? 
LcQft. If you require a little space for prayer? 
I grant Jt s pray j but lie: not tedious. 
For Hw godi are qaick of cav, , 
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nd I am sworn to do my work with haste. 

Mar. Why will you kill me ? 

Lean, To satify my lady. 

Mar, Why would she have me kill'd now ? as I can 

eniember> by my troth, I ne'er did hurt her 

I all my life, I never spake bad word, 

or did ill turn to any living creature j 

elieve me now, I never kill'd a mouse, 

[or hurt a fly. I trod upon a worm once, 

igainst my will ; but I wept for it. How have I offended^ 

therein my death might yield her any profit^ 

)r my life imply her any danger ? 

Leon, My commission 
ts not to reason of the deed, but do it. 

Mar, You will not do't for all the world, I hope i 
You are well -favour'' d, and your looks fore-shew 
You have a very gentle heart. I saw you lately. 
When you caught hurt in parting two that fought : 
Good sooth, it shewed well in you, do so now. 
Your lady seeks my life, come you between. 
And save poor me the weaker. 
Uon, I am sworn, and will dispatch* 

Pirates ertter, 

1 Pirat, Hold, villain, 
a Pirat. A prize I a prize! 

3 Pirat. Half part, mates, half part. Come let's 
hive her aboard suddenly. [Exeunt. 

Ll'onine enters, 
^^v^. These roguing thieves serve the great pwat^ 
hr/r/uy have seized MariirjL ^ let her go -, fV 'aU^ 




Therc^s no hope £he will retiirti : V[\ sv\ear ahe'«< 
And thrown into tlic sea ; [Jj 

Panoiil, Boui,t, AisiB^WO, ^ir/rt^- , 

PijW. Bouk. 
SVi//. Sir* 

Pfiai, Search the market narrowly 9 Metalinck 
of gallants J we io -.i too mucii money tliis imit{ 
being tio wench less. 

Ba'wJ^ We were nsver sq much out of creaturei 
li&ve but poor three, and they can do ivt jnore I 
they can do. 
Pd2»J, Th^rtfore Icfs have fresh ones, wliate'e 
^^ pay for them j if there be not a conscience to be 
^^^r in every trade^ we shall never prosper., 
^^" BmvJ, Thou say 'St tr\ie* 

■ Saulr, But sbiill I search tlie market ? 
■ ' Ba^'d. What eUcj man ? 
I Boult. rilgo* 
I Fand, Three, or four thousand chkkens wej 

■ pretty a proportion to live quietly, and so give ovi 
I Ba^d Why to give over, I pray you f Is It a i 
m to get, when we are old ? 
I Pmitt Oh, our credit comes not m like the < 

■ dity, nor the commodity w^ges not with the daii 

■ therefore, if in our youthft we could pick np 
I pretty estate, 'twere not amiss t o keep ou r door hatd 
I besides the sore terms we stand upon with the i 
^ will he strong with us for giving o'er- 
^^H SmiA^, Coait^oilv^ sort& oft^ewi 2.%^^-s^ ^«^ 
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As well as we, ay, and better too : we ofTcuci 
ndther is our profession any trade, it's no 
but here comets Boult. 

OULT iviib Pirates, arid Marina, enter. 

Come your ways, my masters. 
. Master, I have gone thiough for this piece 
; if you like her, so j if not, I have lost my 

./. Boult, has she any qualities ? 
'. She has a good face, speaks well, and hath 
nt good cloaths : there's no fartlier necessity of 
es can make her be refused. 
id. What's her price, Boult ? 
'/. I cannot be baited one doit of a thousand pieces. 
./. Well, follow me, my niasteis, ) ou shall have 
noney presently : wife, take her in, instruct her 
she has to do, that she may not be raw in her 
ahiment. 

wd. Boult, take j'ou the marks of her, the colour 
• hail*, complexion, height, and age j he that will 
nost shall have her first. Get this done as I coni- 
you. 

dt. ;performcince shall follow, [Exit, 

ir. Alack, that Leonine, was so slack, so slow ; 
lould have struck, not spoke j 
lat these pirates, not enough barbarous, 
o'er-board thrown me, fort o seek my mother ! 
•u't/. Why weep you, pretty one ? 
r. That I am pretty, 
■y. Come, tJiegods iuve done their part in you. 
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Miir, I accuse them not. 

BaiVii. You are light into my hand8> wher 
like to live. 

Mar. The more's my fault to ^fccape his hs 
Where I was like to die. 

Bawd. Ay> and you shall lire in pleasure. 

Mar. No. 

Bawd. Yes, indeed shall you, and see gen 
all fashions. You shall fare well i you shall 
difference of all complejuons : what, d*ye stop ] 

Mar. Are you a woman ? 

Banjud. What would you haVe me to be, i 
a woman? 

Mar. An honest woman, or not a woman, 

Banvd. Marry whip thee, gosling s I thir 
have something to do with you. Come, y*ar 
foolish sapling, and must be bowed as I woul 

Mar. The gods defend me. 

Baivd. If it please the gods defend you 
then men must comfort you, men must ; 
Boult's returned. 

BouLT enters. 
Now, sir, hast thou cry'd her through the m 

Boult. 1 have cryd her almost to the nura 
h;.irs. I have drawn her pifture with my v< 

Ba'ivd. And pi 'y^hce tell me, how dost tlu 
inclinition of tlie people, especially of the yoi 

Boult. Fsuth, the^ list'ned to mc, as they \ 
hearkened to tlieir father's t^^vavvvtw^* T 
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■ nodth to wateied» that he went to bed to 
dctcrtptioii* 
We shall have him here to»morrow with hit 

To-migbtt to-night. But, mistretS9 do yoa 
Fkvnchkiugfat that cowers i'th' hams? 
Who, nootieiir Verolios ? 
Ay, be cfieredtocat a caperat the prodamiu 
; he made a groan at it, and swore he would 



Well, well, as for him, he brought his dil- 
er, here he doth bot repair it. I know he 
i in our sludow, to scatter his crowns in the sun • 
Well, if we had of every nation a traveller, we 
dge them ^th this sign. 

Pray you, come hither a while, you have 
coming upon you 5 mark me, you must seem 
t fearfully, which you commit willingly ; des- 
it, where you have most gain : to weep that 

as you do, makes pity in your lovers 5 but 

begets you a good opinion, and that opinion 
»rofit, 

I understand you not. 

O take her home, mistress, take her home ; 
ishes of hers must be quenched. 
. Thou sayest true, i'faith, so they must. 

Bur, mistress, if I have bargained for tha 

. Thou may St cut a morsel off the apit. 
G 
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Ba*ivJ, Who should deny it ? 
Come, young one, I lil;e the manner of your garmei 
well. 

Bouit. Ay, by my faith, they shall not be changed y 
Bwwd, Boulty spend thou that in the town \ nf 
what a sojourner we have> youUl loose notfaingi 
custom. When nature framed this piece> she lUt 
thee a good turn ; therefore say what a paragon ihe 
and tbou hast the harvest out of thine own report* 

Bcult. I waiTant you mistress, thunder shall not 
awake the beds of eels, as my ^ving out of her beai 
stirs up tbe lewdly inclined. 1*11 bring home |0 
to-night. 
Baiud, Come your ways, follow me. 
Mar, If ftrcs be hot, knives sharp, or waters dee 
Unty'd I still my virgin-knot will keep. 
Diana, aid tny purpose. 

Baivd, What have we to do with Diana ? pray ] 
go with us. [Exci 

SCENE ir. 



CovetKcyj Hcitsc at Tkarsus. Cleon and DiONV 
enter. 

Dion. Why are you foolish, can it be undone? 

Cle. O Dionysia, such a piece of slaughter 
The sun and moon ne'er look'd upon. 

Dion, I think you'll turn a chiKl again. 

Clc, Were I chicFlord of all this spacious work! 
IM give it to undo the deed. O lady, much 
//; bhod tWdn virtue, yet a yrmces^ to tit\;jLA\ -.uw sii 
fsuwn ol the earth, iu the iwstkfc ol' to:^^v\^t\ Vi \ 
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line, vhom thoii hast poisoned too ! if thou \\m\ z 
iktohim, it iiad been a kindness hecoming well 
face: — what canst thou say, \vhcn noble Teiic It- i 
1 (demand liis child ? 

ten. That she is dead. Nurses are not the fi!t> 
Mter it, nor ever to preserve : she t!y*d at nii'hr, 
say so, who can cro?s it, unless yu pl.'y the in - 
:nt ? and tor an honest attribute, cry out, khc dy'd 
fcul p'.ay. 

'■u\ go to, well, well, of all the faults beneath the 
v'nsjthe godi do like this worst. 
W»e; Be one of thos3 that think the pretty wrens of 
•iiius will fly hence, and open this to Pcricies; I do 
iM to think of what a noble strain you arc, ajid cf 
'f coward a spirit. 

^'/t'. To such proceeding, whoever b^it his apTuobu- 
^a^djil, thouijli not his whole consent, he did non 
'ff from honourable courses. 

^ion. Bo it so then, yet none doth know b\;t you 
'»^' ilit came dead, nor none can know, Leonine 
iD^jrone. She did disdain my child, and stood bc- 
cen hf-r ami bcr fortun-s : none would look on her, 
•*t^nt their r;ai'.e3 on Marina's face, v.hilst ours was 
ii'al Lit, and held a Maw kin, not woith the time of 
;■■- Ir p'crced me thorough, and tiioiigh you call mv 
Ji'-' r.iinatunO, you not your child v^eU lovini:, yci 
■•■1 -.r r,:ccts me as an enttrpiv-^e of kindness pci- 
••■'"'■1 1 ) your siilc cbuohter. 
--'. IIlm; 'ns forgive k, 

li'/, .'InJ :.j for Pcricla, wA'Jt s:JOu!d lie 3av ^ 
G ij 
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We wept after her hearse, and yet we mourn : 
Her monument almost finished, and her epitaph* 
In glittering golden characters, express 
A general praise to her, and care in us. 
At whose expence ^tis done. 
. CU. Thou art like the harpy, 
"Which to betray, dost, with thy angers Face, 
Seize with thine eaglets talons. 

Dion, You are like one, that superstitiouly 
Doth swear to th* gods, that winter kills the flies | 
But yet I know, you'll do as I advise. [Extut 

ACT ir. SCENE I. 



Tbarsus. Gower enters. 
Thus time <we ivaste, and longest leagues make sbortf 
Sail seas in cockles, have, and <unsb butfor^t j 
Making, to take our imagination. 
From bourn to bourn, region to region. 
By you being pardoned, njue commit no crime, 
To use one language, in each se^ueral clime. 
Where our scenes seem to live. I do beseech you 
To learn of me, ivho stand in gaps to teach you 
The stages of our story, Pericles 
Is novj again thivarting the ^wayward seas, 
(Attended on by many a lord and knight) 
To see his daughter, all bis life's delight \ 
O/c/ Hellicafius goes along ; behind 
/^ /{/} togo<vern it, you bear in mini^ 
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ltd Eictmcs, lulom Hellicanus laU 

ichaiud in time to great and high estate. 

Vellsaiiine ships , and bounteous *winds ba've brought 

hii king to TbarsuSf think this pilate thought : 

h 'Lviib his ste^raa^e, shall your thoughts grone 

Ufrtib bis daughter home, <v:ho. first is gone \ 

'Jke motes and jhadonus see them rno-vc a ijchile^ 

I'our ears unto jour e^es Vll reconcile, 

Pericles enters at dne door, with all liis train ; Cleok 
andDiONVSiA at the other : Cleon sIicwsPericles 
the tomb, whereat Pericles makes lamentation, 
puts 0.1 Sackcloth^ and in a mighty passion departs. 

Gower. See bonjo belief may suffer by foul sko^v^ 
This borrovSd passion stands for true old avoe ; 
And Pericles, in sorro-iv, all de'vour^d, 
ii'itk sighs shot through^ and biggest tears d*er-shov:er^ds 
LiaVFs T tars us, and again embarks ; he stvears 
Ati/fr to v:ash his face, nor cut bis hairs j 
iirputs CM sacklothy and to sea he bears 
A Ur,:pe^i ^;.vhich his mortal ^vessel tears, 
hd-;et ke rides it out. No-tv take --we our ivay 
"j^" ihe epitaph for Marina, nvrit by Dionysia. 

The fairest, sweetest, and best, lies here. 

Who \\ithcr'd in her spring of year : 

S'.e WIS ot' Tynis, the king's dau^^;hter, 

Oa whom foul death hath made this sliuightera 

Marina was she cali'd, and at her birtli, 

Th:.t is, beinjj proud, sw.iJIow '<J sonic rait of t\v ^att^s\ * 
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Therefore, the earth fearing to be overflow'd, 
Hath Thetis birth-child on the hcav'ns bestowed. 
Wherefore she does, and swears, sheM] never stiotf 
Make raging batt'ry upon shores of flint. 

}^o 'vizor does become black 'villany^ 

So 'well us soft and tender flattery. 

Let Pericles belie^ue bis daugbter*s dead"; 

jind bear bis courses to be ordered 

By lady Fortune \ lubile our stear must play ■ 

His daughter 'woe, and beavy twell-a-day^ \ 

In ber vnboly ser*uice t patience tben, \. 

And think you no^w are all in Metalinf, 

SCENE IL - 



Metaline. Tivo Gentlemen eTtter, 
X Gent, Did you ever hear the like ? 
^Gent. No, nor never shall do in such a place « 
this, she being once gone. 

1 Gent. But to have divinity preach'd there— did yoo 
ever dream of such a thing ? 

2 Gent, No, no ; come, I am for no more bad bouseii 
shall we go hear the vestals sing ? 

I Gent, V\\ do any thing now that is virtuous. 

lExettO. 

The three Bawds enter, 
Pand, Well, I had rather than twice the worth 
her she had ne'er come here. 
Baivd, Fie, fie upon her, she is able to undo r 
generation i when she should do for d\^"-' 
went J and do mc the kindness o£ ovur 51 
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^nrkt, her msoiUy her master-reiscmfy 
I, her knecsy that she would make a Puritan 
i, if be should cheapen a kiss of her. 
aitfaf she*U disfumish us of all our cavaliers, 
all our swearers priests. 
Here comes the Lord Lysimachus diiguls^d. 
Wc should have both \<xd and lown, if the 
aggage would but give way to customers. 

Lysim Acuvs enters, 
ow now ? howy a dozen of nut damsds ? 
Now the gods bless your honour. 
[ jun glad to see your honour in good healdi. 
ou'miy sot ^tis the better for you, that your 
stand upon sound legs, how now? whole* 
unity have you» that a man may deal widial/ 
We have one here, sir, if she woul d 
' never came her like in Metaline, [say. 

sheM do the deeds of daikness, thou would 'st 
Your honour knows what 'tis to say well 
feWy call forth, call forth. [enough. 

For flesh and blood, sir, white and red, you 
I rose, and she were a rose indeed, if she had 

iThat pr'ythee ? 
O, sir, I can be modest. 
*hat dignifies the renown of a bawd, no less 
ves a good report to a number to be chaste. 
Marina enters. 
Here comes that which grows to tUt ^taW^ 
we you, 
a fair creature ? 



B«'«.'^-1^7„„, presently. 

„d VU have done v^^ „ote tlAs U«»V«>- ^ 

1 \>^!^f \^;ould have you note, 

^'"••' our of tbis countTTM 

«'»■'• '"''Vuk,. ma'. •« ' ., tat I ''■»" *' 
■^ of seven ? 
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Jttr- Eniier too» vr, if now I be one. 
Ify. Why the house yoa dwell in, prodaimt yoa to 
B s cfeitiiie m sale. 

Mir. Do you know this house tobeaphoeof socfa 
soi^ and will come into it ? I hear say yoo are of 
manble parts^ and tiie governor of this place* 
Ljs. Why, hath your principal made known unto 
M, iribo I am r 
Jfsr. Who is my principal? 
Ljt* Why, your herb-womany she that sett seeds and 
sots of shame and iniquity* Oyou have heard some* 
Uagof my power, and so stand aloof for more serious 
Noing} but I protest to thee, pretty <me, my. autho- 
Ay ifaall notsee thee» or dse look friendly upon tibeei 
nae bring me to spme private place, come, comew 

Mr. If yon were born to honour, shew it now | 
V |Qt upon yoo, make the judgment good 
*Wat thought you worthy of it. 
lyt, How'^s this ? how's this ? some more, be sag^— 

> Mr. For me that am a maid, though most ungentle 
llotBie hath placM me in this stye, 
t ^Vhaeance I came, diseases have been sold 
Ikrcrtfaan physic, O that the gods 

I Wotld set me free from this unhailow'd place, 

I ThoBgh they did change me to the meanest bird 

I tkftics i'th' purer airl 
h^* I did not think 

I »Ott could'st have spoke so well; I ne'er dream'd thou 
could'st} 

f^ltnw^t hither a cotruptcd mind 
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Thy speech had altered it ; hold, here's gold for 
Persevere in that clear way thou goest. 
And the gods strengthen thee ! 

Mar', The good gods preserve you. 

Lys, For my part, I came with no ill intent : for 
The very doors and windows savour vilely* 
Fare thee well, 

Thou art a piece of virtue, and 1 doubt not 
But thy training hath been noble j 
Hold, here's more gold fot thee 5 
A curse upon him, die he like a thief 
Thiat robs thee of thy goodness; if thou dost 

from me. 
It shall be for thy good» 

Boult, I beseech your hbnour, one pieCe for me 

Lys, Avant, thou damn'd door-keeper 5 
Your house, but for this virgin that doth prop it, 
Would sink and overwhelm you. Away. | 

l^oult. How's this? We must take another c 
with you; if your peevish chastity, which is not' 
a breakfast in the cheapest country under the 
shall undo a whole houshold, let me be gelded 
spaniel : come your ways; 

Mar. Whitfi^r would you have me ? 

Bonk, Come your way, we'll have no more g 
men driv'n away : come your ways, I say. 

Bawd enters, 
Ba^uud, How now, what's the matter ? 
Mou//. Worse and worse, m\sUe%% -^ %Vv^ Ugith 
epokcn holy words to the Lord l.-^'ivm'^^wvv.*. 
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Btfwi. OflbcMniialilel 

faifr. She makoi our p t ofe ii i oa at it were to stink 
before the face of die Gods. 

Aria/. Marry hug her vp Ibr ever. 

Bidlr. The nobleaHUi woald have deidt with her like 
aadbfeman, and the tent lum awiqr at cold as a toow- 
\oSl% saying hit prayen too. 

Urwi, Boalt take her away} ate her at thy pleasure. 

Uar. Hark, hark, you gods I 

tafwi. She conjores, away with her; would she bad 
acfcr come within my doors; marry hang you, she^s 
bora to undo us. Marry come up my itith of chas- 
tkj^ inth rosemary and bays! •* [Exit* 

larif. Come, mittrets, come your ways with me. 

Mat^ Ft*ythee tell me one thing fint. 

> tefr. Come now, your one thing ? 
Mar. What can^st thou wish thine enemy to be ? 
hdt. Why I could wish him to be my master, or 

> nAcrmy mistress. 

^- J^. Neither of these are yet so bad as thou art, 
Sks they do better thee in their command : 
Tbott boldest a place, for which the pained*st fiend 
lo bell would not in reputation change t 

£id!r. What would you have me do ? go to tlie wars, 
woald you, where a man may serve seven years for the 
W of a leg, and have not money enough in tlie end to 
Iwy him a wooden one ? 

^lar. Do any thing but this thou dost; 
Bnipty old receptacles, or common-shores of flitU \ 
^'thy ladenture to the common hangmasi; 
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shi tbattif stud *wiib her maMi ampues 
swmsbi^t rfhud^ bird, branch, ^rberty j 
jenbtrart siitirs the natMral rosis | 
dUtk, jUk, tnmMe, njoitb tbg rubied cktnyi 
nfrnfili lacks ibg name efwMe race, 
^ fear their b§imiymber,aml ber gam. 
5be fkwr the cursed bansjd. Leawe «we her fiace^ 
And t$ her father farm our thoagbts agmm. 
Where ^inekfi him at sea, taadded aad tost, 
dad driven before the nmnd-, be is arrwt'd 
Here *where bis daughter dwells i and en this c^ast 
Suffase Idm new at anchor t 7 be dty stri*v*d 
Oed Kieftune^s ansatal feast to keef^frem whettce 
Ijdmacbns ear ^Ijrian ship espies, 
Bs banners sable, trim* d with rich expence, 
dad t$ lam in his barge ivith fervour hies, 
iayour supposing^ once more put your sight 
Our beany PericUs^ think this bis bark. 
Where what is done in aStion, more of might 
SbaU be discovered, please jou sit and bark, [Exit. 

SCENE 111. 



(k SHpboard. Hellicanus enters, to him two Sailors, 
I Sal, Where is the Lord Hellicanus ? he can re- 
lohrByon. O here he is; sir, there is a barge put off 
fctMn Metaline> and in it is Lysimachus the governor, 
who craves to come aboard ; what is your will ? 

ftff. That he have his call up some geti\\trck«v.^ 

eSaC Ho, gentlemen, my lord calls. 
H 
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^nvo or ikrec Gentlemen enter. 
Hell, Gentlemen, there is some of worth wo 
aboard, I pray ye greet them fairly, 

Lysimachus enter, 
X Sail, Sir, this is the man that can, in 01 

would resolve you. 
Lys, Hail, reverend sir, the gods preserve j 
Hell, And you, to out-live the a^e I am, a 

I would do! 

Lys, You wish me well ; 

Being on shore, honouring of Neptune's triun 

Seeing this goodly vessel ride before us, 

1 made to it, to know of whence you are. 
HelL First, what is your place ? 
Lys, I am the governor of this place you lie 
Ihll. Sir, our vessers of Tyre, in it the kin 

A man, who for this three months hath not sp 

To any one, nor taken sustenance. 

But to prolong bis grief. 

Lys. Upon what ground is his distemperanc 
IlelL It would be too tedious to repeat, 

main grief springs from the loss of a beloved 

ter, and a wife. 

Lys, May we not see him? 

Hell, You may, but bootless is your sight j 

not speak to any. 

Lys. Let me obtain my wish. 
JiW/. Jjt ijold him 5 this was a goodly person; 
disustcr thiit at one mortal w\ut dioN&\v\w\\ci 
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'.ys. Sir king^ all fiail, th'e gods preserve you j hail, 
a] sirl 

iell. It IS in vain, £e will not speak to you. 
Jird, Sir, we have a maid in Metaline, I durst 
yer would win some words from him. 
lys, 'Tis well bethought 5 she, questionless, with her 
:et harmony, and other chosen attractions, would 
ire and make a battery through his defended parts, 
ich now are mid-way stopt; she is all happy, as 
fairest of all; and her fellow maidS) now, upon the 
^ shelter that abuts against the island side. 
HelL Sure all effeftless 5 yet nothing we'll omit that 
ITS recovei y'^s name. But since your kindness we 
^e stretch'd thiis far, let us beseech you, that for our 
d we may have provision, wherein we are not des- 
ite for want, but weary for the slalencss. 
lys, O, sir, a courtesie, which if we should den}^ 
; most just God for every graff would send a catcr- 
lar, and so inflift our province j yet once more let 
; entreat to know at large the cause of your king's 

TOW. 

Bellk Sir, sir, I will recount it to youj but see, I am 
c?eiited; 

Marina enters *. 

Iji, C here's the lady that I sent for. 
^elcome, fair one i is't not a goodij'^ present ? 
HelL She's a gallant lady. 

•Whoever will compare this scene between Pericles av>d 
iiau^b'.er. with that of Ltojihs in his discovery of iler-nioTic 
;the ;F/^/^/> 7a/^, mny surelv c/jscern very simi\'Ai sv;xvW 
^cy, uid energy of expression. 
H ij 
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Lys, She's such a one, that were I well assured 
Came of a gentle kind, and noble stock, 
I'd wish no better choice, and think me rarely w«d« 
Fair, and all goodness that consists in beauty, 
Expe6t even here, where is a kingly patient. 
If that thy prosperous and artificial fate 
Can draw him but to answer thee in ought. 
Thy sacred physick shall receive such pay. 
As thy desires can wish. 

Mar. Sir, I will use my uttermost skill in bit nco 
very, provided that none but I and my compaiuai 
maid be suftered to come near him. 

Lys, Come, let us leave her^ and the gods makefai 
prosperous ! IfTbt mg 

Lys, Mark'd he your musick ? 

Mar, No, nor look'd on us, 

Lys, See, she will speak to him. 

Mar, Hail, sir, my lord, lend ear. 

Per, Hum, ha. 

Miir, I am a maid, my lord, that ne'er before invite 
eyes, but have been gazed on like a comet : she speab 
my lord, that, may be, hath endured a grief migl 
equal yours, if both were justly weighed ; though wa) 
ward fortune did malign my state, my derivation ws 
from ancestors who stood equivalent with might 
kings, but time hath rooted out my parentage, and 1 
the world and aukward casualties bound me in serv 
tude ; I will desist, butthefe is something glows upc 
my cheek, and whispers in mine ear. Go nat ''till be spea, 

Per. My fortunes, parenl3i^<t, ^w>d ^^jreutage 1 
eqiud mine : was it not tVv\xs> vj\v;3l\. wj ^qv\.\ 
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Mat* I said my lord, if you did know my parentage, 
you would not do me violence. 

Per* I do think so, pray you turn your eyes upon 
mc, y'are like something that, what country- woiucn 
hear of these shews ? 

Mar. No, nor of any shews, yet I was mortally 
brought forth, and am no other than I appear. 

Per*, I am great with woe, and shall deliver weeping: 
my dearest wife was like this maid, and such a one my 
daughter might have been : my queen's square bio^vs, 
her stature to an inch, as wand-like straight, as silver 
V(»cM, her eyes as jewel like, and cast as richly, in 
pace another Juno. Who starves the ears, she feeds 
and makes them hungry, the more she gives them 
ipcech 5 where do you live ? 

Mar. Where I am but a stranger : from the deck 
you may discern the place. 

fer» Where were you bred ? and how atchiev'd yo\i 
these endowments which you make more rich to owe ? 

Mar, If I should tell my history, it would seem like 
lies disdained in the reporting. 

Per. Pr'3rthee speak j falseness cannot come froia 
thee, for thou lookest modest as justice, and tluu 
seem'st a Pallas for the crowned truth to dwell in. i 
will believe thee, and make my senses credit thy r?l:!- 
tionto points that seem impossible, for thoulook'st like 
one r Icr'd indeed j what were thy friends ? Didst thor. 
not stay when I did push thee back ? which was wlicr. 
I perceiv'd thee that thou earnest from good descent . 

A7fir. So iiidc^d J did. 

H ui 
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Per, Report thy parentage s T think thou sadc 
liad^t bctn tossed from wrong to injury, and thi 
th(}UL;ht'st thy griefs might equal mine, if bo 
opened. 

Mar. Some such thing I said, and said no ic 
wliat my thoughts did warrant me was likely. 

Per, Tell thy story j if thine considered pi 
thousand part of my endurance, thou art a nu 
I have suflfered like a girl j yet thou dost 1o 
patience, gazing on kings' graves, and irailin| 
niity out of aft. What were thy friends ? hi 
thou thy name, my most kind virgin? recou 
beseech thee j come, sit by me. 

Mar, My name is Marina. 

Per. Oh, I am mock'd; and thou by some i 
god sent hither to make the world to laugh at 

Mar, Patience, good sir, or here Til cease. 

Per, Nay, I'll 1^ patient j thou little know 
thou dost startle me to c*ill thyself Marina. 

Mar. The name was given me by one that h 
power — my father, and a king. 

Per, How, a king's da\ip;htcr, and call'd Ma 

Mar. You said you would believe mej butn 
a trouble of your peace, I will end here. 

Per. But are you flesh and blood ? 
Have you a working pulse, and are no fairy? 
Motion ? well, speak on, where were you born 
And wherefore call'd Marina ? 

Mar, Cuird iMarina, for I was born at sea. 

Per, At sea ! who was ihy motlier ? 
1 




rjwtlie.dai^liter of » Jdiig. who 
rvHfaqjni, Miifi^gqoinmmLj^bo* 

^tfpp Aema Isttfo § ihin it i^ lare^t dreim 

AdUbep^i jnock uA fbolt withal i 

mpmwfdKaiitaeri buried 1 well, idiera 

bnd? rU bear yoq more to th^ bottoia of 

J, minticrmtaviipt you, 

on loonii heti^v^mcj twer^ betlldid git€ 

•er. • 

i|I believe yeo by tfar syllable of what you 

I yet.give «ie leaire» how pune yon in these 

nr wsfe you bred?' 

e k^g, my .&ther» did in Tbarsus leave me, 

leon inth his wicked wife, 

fflfutbermei and having wooed a Tillaia 

it, who having drawn to do^t, 

irates came and rescued me, 

to Metaline. 

r, whither will you have me ? why do you 

y be you think roe an impostor : No, good 

he daughter to king Pericles, if good king 

fellicanus ? 

my lord ? 

I art a grave and noble counsellor, 

general, tell me, if thou canst, wLat this 

:e to be, that thus hath made me weep ? 
w not / but here's tliG regent, sir, oi Vi^^- 
lobly of her. 
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Lys» She never would tell her parentage. 
Being demanded that> she would sit still and wee 

Per. Oh, Hellicanus, strike me, honourM sir 
me a gash; put me to present pain; lest this gr 
of joys rushing upon me, o'er-bear the shores 
inoi tality, and drown me with their sweetness : C 

hither. 
Thou that beget'st him that did thee begets 
Thou that wast born at sea, buried at Tharsus» 
And found at sea again ! O Hellicanus, 
Down on thy knees, thank the holy gods, as loi 
As thunder thresltens us : this is Marina. 
What was thy mother's name ? tell me but that. 
For truth can never be confirmM enough » 
Though doubts did ever sleep. 

Mtff*. First, sir, I pray, what is your title ? 

Per. I am Pericles of Tyre ; but tell me now 
browned queen's name : as in the rest you said 
Thou hast been god-like perfect, the heir of kinj 
And anothfer like to Pericles thy father. 

Mar. Is it not more to be your daughter, 1 
sny, my mother^s name is Thaisa? Thaisa \ 
mother, who did end the minute I be^an. 

Per. Now blessing on thee, rise, thou art my 
Give me fresh garments, mine own Hellicanus. 
not dead at Th:u-?us, as she should have been 
v.ge Cleonj she shall tell thee all> when thoi 
kneel and justify, in knowledge, she is thy ver 
cess. Wlioisthis? 

//^//. Sir, 'tis tiie governor of Metaline^ who 1 
of ^ our nje/:«Kli(>ly, did cgme to %ee >fo\\. 



PERICLES, FIti 

1 1 embrace you j give mc my robe* | 

I in my beholding* Oh Hcy.v'n, bteu my girl t 
pjmhU mil kick's tbis, Hellicanua ? my Marmtu 
r point by pointj for yet he seems to doat, 
e Joti MFC my daughter i bu t where'* thb musitkt 
//. My lord, I hear none* 
PfT. None? themuBick of the sphere, liit my Marmal 
; Iji, It is aot good to cross bim, give him way. 
Fer, Rarest toimds ; do ye not hear ? 
Ijs. Masick, iTjy lords I hear, 
ffr. Most heiv'nly muslck^ 

t me unto listening, and thick slumber 
Jip upon my eye& ; let me rest, 
ri, A pillow for his head, so leave him alL 
ll» rtiy companion friends, if this but answer to my 
t belief, rU well remember you, 

ACT r. SCENE I, 

^mns on SbipbG^ifd* Dl a n a appearing U Peficles 
adecp* 

My temple staj^ds m Ephesusj hie thee thither, 
I do upon my jdtar sacrifice* 
tf when my maiden priests are met together, 
■ all the people reveal 

I at sea didst lose thy wife 
' T& monm thy crosses with ihy daughter* a 
hud^it^e theni rsp^Utiun to the like; 




Or perform my bidding, or thou J i vest in woe 5 
Do't, and happy by my silver bow. 
Awake, and tell thy dream. 

Per. Celestial Dian, Goddess Argentina 
I will obey thee. Hellicanus. 

Lysimachus entirj. 

Per. My purpose was for Tharsus, there to it 
The inhospitable Cleon ; but I am for other service 
Towards Ephesus turn our blown sails t 
Kftsoons rll tell why. Shall we refresh us, siTi 
your shoi-e, and give you gold for such provision 1 
intents will need ? 

Ljj. Sir, with ail my heart ; and when yoa 
ashore, I have anotlier slight. 

Per. You shall prevail, were it to woo my dau{ 
for it seems you have been noble towards her. 

I.;s. Sir, lend me your arm. 

Pfr. Come, my Marina. [£j 

SCENE II. 



/?;.:r.r\f TcnpU at Eftesus. GowER enters, 

iViV'T :r .V.-r.V, crtJ •ben itSKt, 

•: -..- -:- Us: c::r. ^iz-e rr.ey 

/.'• .-.fr ki'zStfs: "tusi rt^f-ve me j 

fi \:: f.si^f.:^:'} , «u:b«t fcots^ nx'bat lYrvwsY 
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Wb£i mnstrelsUy nubai pretty iSu, 

Tbt regent made in Metaliu^ 

To greet the king ^ so he thri'v'J 

That be is promised to be atw V 

To fair Marina \ but in no ivhe, 

^TtU be bad done bis sacrifice. 

As Dian bads lubereto bring bounds 

The interim frc^ you ait con/oumL 

Jnfeatber^d briefness sails are fill* d^ 

And lAnsbesfaU out as they are iviil'd. 

At Epbesus tbe temple see^ 

Our kingf and all bis company. 

That be can hither come so soon. 

Is by your fancy* s thankful doom. [ I ! xi r . 

lUCLEs, Lysimackus, Helucanus, M .bina, 

Thais A, Ckrymon, enter, and others, 
hr. Hail, Dian ! to perform thy nv.x c^-i7jnj:jr.'J, 
at confess myself the king of Tyre, 
l»,friglued from my country, did \\td 
Pentapolis, the fair Ti.aisaj 
«ain child-bed died she ; but brought forth 
maidGiiJd called Marina j who, O GocMc?.«, 
ears yet thy silver livery. She at Tharsu*; 
«nurst with Cleon, whom at fourteen years 
soc^iit to murder, but her belter stars 
I'pitiicr to Metalinej 'gainst whore shore rldiiii^-, 
/brtunes brought the maid aboard to us, 
re by her own most clear reinembrauc^, shr 
knoiMJ htrsilfmy chi:c;l:tc:\ 



SS FERICLB8» TRIHCB OP TTRE. JB 

Thai. Vdce and hyovur I You are, yoo arCi O ro] 
Pericles ! — [Sbifmnts avk 

Per. What means the woman ? ihedietl hdp,p 
tlemen. 

Cer. Sir, if you hare told Diana^i altar trye* 
This is your wife. 

Per. Reverend appearer : no, I threw her overha 
with these very arms. 

Cer, Upon this coast, I warrant you. 

Per. 'Tis most certain.' 

Cer. Look to the lady s O ihe^i hut oveijoyM. 
Early in hlustring mom, this lady was thrown 19 
this shore ; I open'd the coffin; found these rich jewc 
recovered herj and placed her here in Diana> tdnpk 

Per. May we see them ? 

Cer. Great sir, they shall be brought you toi 
house, whither I invite you j look, Thaisais recoron 

Thai, O let me look'; if he be none of mine* 
My sanctity will to my sense bend no licentious esTi 
But curb it spight of seeing : 
O my lord, are you not Pericles ? 
Like him you speak, like him you are : 
Did you not name a tempest, a birth, and death ? 

Per, The voice of dead Thaisa. 

Thai. ThatThaisaam I, supposed dead and drowi' 

Per. Immortal Dian ! 

Thai, Now I know you better. 
When we with tears parted Pentapolis, 
The King my father, gave you such a ring. 

Ar, This, this, no more,7«)uCiv>^» 



/ 



AbK PEMCLts, prince of tyre. t^ 

Vour present kindhbs's inakes my past niiseries sport. 
You shall do well, that iAh ihe toucliing of her lips 
I may melt, and no more be seen $ 
come, be buried a second kuht within these armsl 
Mar. My heart leap* to be gone into my mother' j 

bosoni. 
Per. Look who kneels hfcrt, flesh oF thy flesh, Thnisa, 
Thy burden at the sea, and call'd Marina^ 
or she was yielded there. 
7^01. Blest, and mine own. 
BeU. Hail, madam, and my queens 
T&fli. I know you not. 

Ptr. You have heard nie say when I did fly from Tyr?, 
VA ^jehind an ancient substitute ; 
Cm you remember what I caird the man ? 
Ibivenam'd him oft. 
^m, 'Twas Hellicanus then. 
fer. Still confirmation ; 
labrace him, dear Thaisa, this is he : 
Kowr do I long to hear how you were found ; 
How possibly pieserv'd ; and who to thank, 
: Bcjides the gods, for this great miracle. 

Tha. Lord Cerymon, my lord, this man, tlirougU 
whom 
The gods have 5>hewn their power, that can from f.r.^t 
*^olubt resolve you. 
^^. Reverend sir. 
The gods can have no mortal officer 
^lore like a god than youj 
^yJUyou deliver Jiow this dead queen re -lives > 
I 
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Cer. I will, my lord i beseech yoa first go with 
Unto my bouse, where shall be shewn you all 
Was found with her 5 
How she came placM here in the temple, 
(4o needful thing omitted. 

Per, Pure Dian ! bless thee for thy vision ! 
I will offer night oblations to thee. 
Thaisa, this prince, the fiiir betrothM of your daugt 
Shall marry at Pentapolis. 

And now this ornament that makes me look disma 
Will 1 clip to form; 

And what this fourteen years no razor touchM, 
To grace thy marriage day, 1*11 beautify. 

not. Lord Cerymon hath letters of good credit; 
Sir, my father's dead. 

Per, Heav'ns make a star of him ; yet here, my qm 
We'll celebrate their nuptials, and ourselves 
Will in that kingdom spend our following days j 
Our son and daughter shall in Tyrus reign. 
Lord Cerymoity nue do our longing stajy 
*To bear the rest untold^ sir, lead^s the iv/ij^ 

GowER enters. 

In Antlochiis and his daughter, jou ha<ve heard 
Of monstrous lust the due and just reivard j 
In Pericles, his queen, and daughter ^ seen. 
Although assail\i <ivith fortune fierce atidkeen. 
Virtue preserved from fell destruSiion^s blast, 
Led on hj Heav'n^ and cra'v^rC d'witb joy at Ian 
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iff HtUicajms mftyjQu ^JoelUuay^ 
Afigwn qf truth, offakh, ofhyclty ; 
In rei^erend Cerymgn there njuell aj pears 
^hiijtiortb that learned charity aye 'wears* 
For wicked Clean and bis wife, nuhenfame 
Had spread their cursed deed, and honoured name 
Of Pericles, to rage the city turn. 
That bim, and his, they in bis palace burn. 
The gods for murder seemed so content, 
Topunisb all, although not done, but meant. 
So onyour patiences e<ver more attending, 
Nenvjoy tvait on you, here our play bath ending. 




B U S I R I S, 

KING OF EGYPT. 



A 

TRAGEDY. 
BY EDWARD YOUNG, LL. D. 

ADAPTED FOR 

THEATRICAL REPRESENTATION, 

Atperftmned «t the 

THEATRE-ROYAL, DRURY-LANE. 



REGULATED FROM THE PROMPT-BOOK, 
By Permission of the Manager. 



tt Lines distini uiihrd by inverted Commas, arc oii.iitcd iii the ReiT'-sentarj' n. 



LONDON: 

Printed for, and wider the DireSlion of, 
EORGfi Ca^wthorn, Bntijs!) libraiH, Strand. 

.MOCCXC\U 



TO HIS GRACE THE 

DUKE OF NEIVCASTLE, 

) CHAMBERLAIN OP HIS MAJESTY'S HOUSHOLD, &C. 

MY lord; 

Dedication carries in Us nature a mark of our 
vledgement and esteem, and is there most due, 
we are most obliged, the late instances I received 
*- Grace's undeserved and uncommon favour in 
tir of some consetjuence (foreigh to the theatre) 
\enfrom me the privilege cf choosing a patron ; 
11/ for a performance which, hot only by its 
alls immediately under yout GractTs authority, 
ich likewise by its good fortune in a season of 
anger to it, received from your Grace's free in- 
ce, its life and success on the stage. Thus my 
on concurs with my duty; and it is my happi' 
)t to be able to gratify the impulse of the one^ 
t obeying at the same time the dictates oj the 



'resses of this nature^ through a grots abuse of 
have justly fallen under ridicule. How plea- 
' it to hear one of yesterday cornpliinented on 
ustrious ancestors? ji sordid person, on his 
cence? An illiterate pretender^ on his skill 
^ and sciences ? Or a wretch contracted witli 
t, on Air i/t^tisivclfcnevolcnce to ?na?iMn(P 



tv 



DEDICATION. 



IVl Jf&tfi lilt freifiiencjr of suck a ik&mejui prmtlA 
thn o/ the pen #r thu, one mdvantage results ; f>^/li 
ihegt-ftce offt(H*eUj and peculiariij io a dedicaiioi 
that ik&U reclaim pane^riejrom iu guilt, and rtici 
ifu lata meuiioned m^lime diitincttQas of thamm 
from fihsurtlhj attd inju^llce, fy apply ht^ them tai 
JJftke of ^'fU't-'iLstiet h IX a hind of compUmem ^di 
10 p&ue^ydc ii4alf^ io tt^e U on ^o juu an oceatt^im 

his leiterit my Lord, which dliUfigriish cm m 
from aftaiher; each period of time shines, oris cm 
in shades, ai thej ffmmsh or decline / and wha knom 
not that thefaie of tet^srs is determined hj the Mm 
or cold aspect of the great ? How happj then U m 
present time, how Juir an assurance has it of him 
exempted Jrom the death of common, ages, whmm 
see the politer arts irittwphlng in the care and enc&M 
ragemeni of one VfffiQ h^s made an early and re^M 
ttcf^uiiintance with them at their own home, j^inim 
to the amplest forttme thn qnaliftcations requisite fjfiuW 
*/ hecn wanting) to acquire and deserve i>* One, fwi 
in ihejlowsrofyomhj when the imuginntlon is wti^ 
est, tifidjttfor such a province^ presides over the M 
hours of^eniftf andfifte taste, and has it in his poim 
to rival those he is pleased to patronize. One^ *« jj 
wore/, who, covetous of learning, reaches bejoniim 
own nntionfor new supplies of it; whoj zeaiomjM 
merit, pays honours to its liery ashes ^ and whose 0^ 
(fi^ an excellent m^uter in poltie letters hiinsefj is ^^ 
ilfth^ nnallest prooji /se Jtaa gi'uen. o/ft.U ardcjii /^M 
i^fvardt ili0rn. 



DBDICATIOV. 



Bail eoMHOt turn my thoughts that waj» wiihout 
mg ptU in mind of the imperfiction oftht JoUoW' 
Itoaus, I own they hope many faults, as many 
IcenailoWs without reflecting on tlie town, for 
tpountenance they have received: but I hope they 
M merit enou^ to entitle them to some share of 
mr Grmee'e approAmtion, as well as errors enough 
tifiie theng eland in need of all your proteetiottm 
kt ioatinmance of which is humhly hoped hy. 
My Lord, 

Your Gtace*s much obliged. 
Most obedient, and 
Most hmmhle servant, 

EDJVARD YOUNG. 



PROLOGUE. 



BY A FRIEND. 



Long ba^wjou seat the Greek mad J 
Assisted by the muse^ renenu their feme^ 
While yet unsung those beiives sieep^ fhm nvb§m 
Greece formed her Plato*St and her Ceesear^s Reme. 
Such, ^gyPi '^'if're thy sons I Dpvittefy great 
In artSy and arms, in wisdom, and in state. 
Her early monarchs gone such gb^sh^h, 
Their ruins are the tvonders of the earth. 
Stru&ures s$ vast by those great kings designed. 
Are but faint sketches of their boundless mind: 
Tct ne'er bas Albion's scene, tbotigb long renovm'd, 
JVitb the stern tyrants of the Nile been cro^h'd. 
The tragic muse in grandeur should excel. 
Her figure blazes, and her numbers snvell. 
The proudest monarch of the proudest age. 
From Mgypt comes to tread the British stage i 
Old Homer's heroes modems are to those 
Whom this nighfs ^venerable scenes discloie. 
Here pomp and splendor ser^ve hut to prepare : 
To touch the soul is our peculiar care j 
Bvjust distress soft pity to impart, 
ArJ. mend your nature, ivbUe nve moveyour heart, 
2^nr nvohld these scenes in empty nvords abound. 
Or overlay the sentiments imth sound: 



PROLOGUE. 



ds (wtat the poet 'wouUjwr sauis t^gagg) 

the mat g^rmsh rfmm Uk aage. 

» fasmm rages , elequemet is w^mm s 

iares mui looks test speak tbe movjsg sceiu. 

hhaHfi/air! ^a^bem tender wooes htviu 

leasing angmsb^ amdse'oere deSgh, 

tntr affUShmjoa compmtejoar gsmt, 

'rise impUassare^ asjoa rise impaim. 

Sen just otjeSs ofcostcem are sbo-ivM, 

I year hearts beaise nssah snrows mtjour ^X'.Vy 

aot tbegets'roui itapmise he tuithstoodt 

he tut tMth neUurtf Usssb not to he goo J .- 

hi ^dyfmm a noble tewr^ rise, 

i 'tis jour virtue snueks imtojour eyes. 



£>rasnat(B Per«mae* 



JHnu 

BusiRis, King of Egypt. 
Myron, tiie Prince. 
NicANOR^ father of Mandane^ 
Memnon, "^ 

?*«""' CcOMpiBteW. 

Syphoces^ C 
Pheron, J 
AuLBTEs, a Courtier, 

Wrnne/u 

Myris, Queen of Egypt. 
Mandane. 

Scene, Memphis, in Old Egypt. 
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ACri. SCENE L 

Memphis, Pheron iM^SrPHOCES enftr^ 
Sypbocei, 

stru6hires, and immortal deeds, 

thought, and set our souls on fire, 
has been too cold in Egypt's praise, 
of nations, and the boast of times, 
cience, and the house of gods! 
[ open wide my lab'ring mind 
hend the vast idea, big 
md arms, so boundless in their fnme, 
irice happy land ! did not her dreadful king, 
5usiris, whom the world reveres, 
shining wonders in disgrace, 
and pride. 

pride indeed : 

nself the proud, and glories in it, 
exchsDge for /upiter*s almighty, 
tgcen him sl}3ke his silver iciu* ■" 
B 
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b\oo^' 
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sba<»' 
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V^Ui 
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.e\^, 



Bii5 
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,,,Abo-^^^^^::.sbe^^-:,..sto-^^^' 



■ \-\;^s 






.,vi^^^^ 



see 



frov^ ' 



k\0' 






^\3.W0 



3-^^^°!3.-ea^*., J,, 



9V4UU*' I^ 

^omber^d whitni.a]| the ttream $ 
it banks fall twenty tbouiand cities 
IModc* and tea their gilded towen 
j^ waivev aod bre9^ againit the ihore. 
.A the wbflkt thif rinng pyramid 

X^lmv^ iU fUmn, 
^diems in air^ and ends among the stars* 
iiik every other object shrinks beneath 
ii mighty shade, and lessens to the view, 
As kiags compared with me, 

AuLBTEs emers^ hi faSt fnttrmtt. 
M, Oh, live fpr ever* 
Ihririt, first ofmoil 
&tf. Auktes, rise. ^ 

M Ambassadors from varibas climes arrive, 
» WW your wonders, and to greet yonr &me j 
iloaden with the g^s his country yields, 
f which the meanest rise to gold and pearl t 
^^aPp rich Arabian fills his ample vase 
^^ sacred incense \ Ethiopia sends 
^thousand coursers fleeter than the windj 
i their black riders darken all the plain { 

I and elephants from other realms, 
ding beneath a weight of luxury, 
i;ibe best seasons of their various years, 
I leave their monarchs poor. 
iw. What from the Persian ? 
M, He bends before your throne, and fat o\3l1\n^\<^% 
^ trestiu tribute, and outshines in state, 
JBij 



.«••"••., J^t.l> ?">-■ 



"•"""rftiwa-- 






A» '^^ * ^:;;e freely .^-7.\t e»* ^":. ^^, 



tnMe«^tA':**:;„otconft«--:.„acVo«s 



*^te-^^^*''''*" 



spa. Y«». 









The ¥«'»*=' .,f. 1 1«*« "1 f^m tbe^ky 



The 



ofwy 



getf 



,\e»tyt**'"^.,,,\ev», 






.-;rs^:v^-- 



bim< 



us re^-c^tl subdue. 



Cat^ 



tVvUS 






force 

t\^efie\'i 



vthat'fV 






.u-PersVs 






,1 recede t 



t£ 



>tV\e 



m^ 



mnmtdedfy Priests imd ber Virgms, is sum 

AM to tsis if ii0|[f » the Priirts go ma. 

AIIB9 Mimkdiy htr Miidt» adwrnuu 
iy moming duty to the gods is o^er i 
s terror hangs upon my soaly 
IS ererf dioaght— *I still behold * 

ul image, still ^be threatening sword 
J breast, and glitters in mine eye. 
dream, no more. My Tirgins, leave nw } 
great RUler of the world, be present 1 
shine on this important hourl 
determines all my futore life, 
t up to misery, or joy. {Sbe advances^ 

[y walks; this deep and solemn gloom, 
n-day suns but glimmer to the view, 
of tears, and mansion of the dead, 
des him from the hated light, 
lim Icufb to groan. 

dtiPWSy mid sbiws Memnok kamig Mr bii 
fatter^s Tomb. 

iccne 

il ? If, my lord, the dead alone 
• care, life is no more a blessing. 
. you shun me for this dismal shade, 
Qrom love a refuge in despair I 
3 iij 




If iusitts. 

Mem, Why hut Uiou brought those eyes to tli 
pbce» 
Where darkness dwells, and gnef would sigh fl 
In welcome tiorrors, and beloved night ? 
Tliy bcautiei drive the friendly shades before th( 
And light up day e*ea here. Retire, my iove j 
Each joyfu] moment 1 would share with thee^ 
My virtuous maid j but I would mourn alone* 

MamL What have you found in me so nicaii»t4 
That while yon sigU, my ioul can be at peace? 
Your sorrows fiow from yoitr Majidane'i cyt$> 

Mem* Oh, my >|ta.nd:ine I - -^ — 

Mtind^ Wherefore ti^rn you from mp I 
Have I oftended, or ire you uiikSnd ? 
Aht mel A sight as stonge, au pitiful t 
SlOXl^ tUi& big heart, o*ercb^rg'd with gen"*rotis f 
See the tide wot king upward to his eye. 
And stt^allng fronx him in large siifnt dropf. 
Without his leave !; Can those tears 'flow In 'v^ 

Mt/H. Why will you double my diiitresi, and 
My grief my crime, by discoirii>asi«g you f 
And yet I can* t forbear ! Alas I my 1-alher 1 
T^flt niiipe excuses all : wh^.t is ivot due 
To tlvit grcut iiiimcj which life, or deaths can ps 

Mand. Spe:ik on, and enae your laboring bn 
And sinks ^gain, and then it swells so high, | 
It (ooks as it wo^ld l|reak. 1 know *tis hig 
With somethhrg you would utter. Oft in vain 
I iiav? presumed to ai\L your mournful story ; 1 
^utcver have been ati^s^i et" i vj\\!tk ^ Uq'^i^s. . I 
Mem^ Oh- mv NlaiiaaafiV ^kiva^ ViS^e. ^tu;«eJ 



JtaU BUSIRIS. IS 

Mysdf »l(me, it would nor lie conceard ; 
But'tU wrapt up in guilt, in n)yal guilt. 
And therefore *tis unsafe to touch upon't. 
To tell my tale, is to blow off the ashes 
From sleeping embers which will rise in flames 
At the least breath, and spread destru^ion round. 
But thou art faithful, and my otlicr self j 
And, Oh ! my heart this moment is so full, 
It bursts with its coiftplaints, and 1 must speak :— 
Myris, the present queen, was only sister 
Of great Artaxes, our late royal lord j 
Buaris, who now reigns, was fiist of males 
In lineal blood, to which tliis crown descends. 
(Mot with long circumstance to load my story) 
Ambitious Myris fir*d his daring soul. 
And turnM his sword against her brother ^s life ; 
Then mounting to the tyrant's bed and tlu-one, 
Eiyoy'd her shame, and triumphed in her guilt. 
Mand, So black a story well might shun the day. 
Mfm. Artaxes* friends (a virtuous multitude) 
Were swept away by banishment, or death. 
In throngs, and sated the devouring grave. 
My father think, Mandane, on your own, 

And pardon me ! [//^V^//. 

The tyrant took me, then of tender yeais, 
AndrearM me with his son (a son since dead). 
He vainly hop'd, by shews of guilty kindness 
To weai' away the blackness of. his crime. 
And reconcile me to my father's fate ; 
f ^cehave I loijgbeen foic'd to stay my \CTV^e;)^vvce-» 



••^ tUe young Mn^?^ 



'4iy i^e court shines forth in all ks luntrr* 

pdcotnc her ncturamg warrior home*— 

, ihe malice of our sttirs I 

m. To place it 

nd the power of fat* to part our loves, 

U£ our bridal night, my life ! my soul ! 

rr» PcrdHton ^tltx them both \ and have i lov'd 

Kig, to catch her in another's arms I 

tbtr'a arms for ei^cr ? Ob, the pang ' — 

t-pieixing sight ! — but rage shall take iti turn— 

^ be $0 — ■ ■ a nd let the crime be his, 

iclrivesme to the black extremity; 

rno farther hell than that 1 feel. [^jrfV,| 

m* Trembling I graip thee, and my anxious heaif,^ 

I in doubt if J may call thee rafne* 

bhts too great I Oh, painfuL ecstacy 1 

m not what to utter. 

bi^. Ay, my lord 1 

t means this damp th.^t comes athwart my joy, 

tiding thus the lightness of my heart ? 

ft a father, and a futher too, 

kr as natiueever fninfd. — His will 

d be consulted* — Should I touch his pcacet 

nld be wretched m my ^femnon's arms* 

itt» Talk not of wretchedness^ 

nd, AIa» ! this day 

ftvc me birth J anil (which i% strange to lell) 

itcs e^rsmce, :is watching it^ retmnt 

isru^Af if MS it Bew, and niurVd \t de^^ 

re^h extreiDca of goo^ljoti^^* 



'i% 




il 

Mem^ 
No» I ret 

Fame, frc*. 

Had nut t*^ 

They »ic?vt 

They mean 

Sjoo as nig* 

The holy pr 

And life shal 

Till then, in 

Or stnkc th'. 

They 11 iwt..' 

Alas I Fm torn J I ^^ 

By weighty reasor 

Nay, tvtnhy luv 

But ro deserve thee u 
Miffi/* Your friend 
AIifJKr, Excellent cre^." 

But otbtr piss ions now b 

Doubt, and diaddinj and sc 

With mingling tumult tear 

Oh, how unJike tlie softaeasfe 



Sjtpb, Hail, worthy Meranon. 

Mem. Welcome, my Sy[>hoce3. 
And much 1 hope thou bring* st ;% \ 
A heart th,it hked^ for others' mtser 
Fei/reganiless of ks ow&^ 



V 

<«tdiiiian|ailf I 





%0 BCSIKU* 

^fy smoihtr^d oge, aad blaws it to a flaiiie. 
Where are our frknd* ? 

^;^i. At hand* RanieKs^ 
Last night* when gentle rest o*cr nature spreai 
Her stiU comniand. And curt alone w as waking. 
Like a dumb, lonety, dii^contentcd, ghosts 
Bnter'd my chamber, and approathM my bed | 
With bursts of passioHj and a peal of groans, 
He recollcfls his godlike brother's fatej 
The drunken bauqiiet, aiul the midnight rpurJery 
And urges vengeance on the gu iky ptincc> 
Such was the felloess of his boiling i agC| 
Rethought the night grew darker as be frowned* 

Mem, I knuw he bears the prince most deadly hat? 
But thk will enter deeper in his soul, [Shrwj u Uu^a 
Andruuze ap pas»io*is, which till iiuw have dcpti 
Murder will look like innocence to this. 

Sfph^ Huw, MemnoD ? , 

Mem. This retnimh me of thy fate; 
The queen has courted thee with proffered realmip 
And sought by threats to bend thee to her willj 
She languishes, she bums, $he W3:^t;es aw^y 
In fruitless hopes, and dies upon thy name* 

Sjfh. Oh, fatal love ! which stung by jcaJouiy, 
Expelled a lilc far dearer than my own. 

By cursed poison Ah, divine Apame ! 

And could the murderess hope she should inherit 
This heai t, and fill thy place within these arms *— < 

But grM shall yield Revenge^ I'm wholly thioi 

Mfm, The tyrant tcM> \% iN^iftXQick\VLV\^'i3^«L y 
**^ -^ijeHs that all hi* thoMzH^^it. \«{vm\i\s«^\ 




Love claims its share i he envies poor Hainctes 
kie softness of hii bed i Aud thinks Amelia 
limstre££ worthy of a nion^ch's ^ij ma, 
|i^^« But &ee» Rameses conies I a sullen gloom 
v]s on his bvQWf and mAtk% him tiirough tlie dusk t 



AMESES, Pheron, unJ oihfT Consplmtors, tttttr^ 

To what^ m)^ friends* shall Maunon bid yoa 
welcome? 
'o tombs, aiid melancholy fcencs of death I 
1 bave no OQ$£ly banquets, such as spread 

Ilrincc Myroa* table, when your brother fdl. 
[Tfl R;uneses> 
\ have no gilded roof, no gay apartmenri 
:b ai the queeii prepai'd tbr theci Syphoces* 
he not discontent, my valiant friends 1 
ilru reigns, and "'tis now out of season 
took on onght ntiay mind us of oilt fate-. 
Hii iword is ever drawn, and furious Myris 
Thinks tke day lost that is not majit'd with blood. 

^^m, Aiid have we t'eit a tyrant twenty years, 
Fdt biiUj as the i^w wound the burning steel. 
And atf we tnnroiuring out our midnight curses, 
Bryijjgour tears incomersj and compUining? 
Oftrhands are forfeited « Gods! strike them oJf. 
ICoftiiQds we need to f«isten our own chains, 
Our masters will do that ; and we want souls 
To raiie them lo an use more worthy mca* 
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What tender force I What dignity divJne I 
%Vhat virtue consecrating ev Yy feature ! 
Aroimd tharneck» what drQ!>» ^regaid and pe^L|| 
Mandane ! Poweilful being, whose §fst dght U 

Gives m^ a trasisport not to he expressed i ^ 

And with one moment over- pays a year d 

Of danger, toil, and death, and abt^ence from tb^^ 
Maud. My Lord, I sotight my father, 
Mjr. Leave nie not* 
I've much to say 9 much more than you conceivei 
Ys$t by the gods, much more than 1 ctxn utter. 
My breath 15 sjiatch'd^ I tremble, I expire : [JjJ 
Kiij, here Vi\ oder tender viol ence^ — - 4 

[T^kes bir 
May I not breathe my soul upon this band. 
When your eyes iriumphj and insult ray pain ? 
permit me here to take 2 small revenge, 

Mand. My Lord, I am not cotiicioui of my feull 

Myr. 'Tis false 1 know the language of those^ 

They use me i!l^ -see n;y heart beat, Mandane 

Believe not n^e, but telt yourself my passion 
la it m art to counttrftit within ? 
To drive the ^pitita, and inflame thft blood ? 
Each nerve is pierced ^vith bght^ning- from yoor 
And every pulse \% in the throbs of love, 
Mand. My LOrd, my duty calUj I m\m Eot 31 
Myr. Give me a moment j I have that to s] 
Will burst me, n supprcn Oh, heat '41 



1 



ABU, BT^siRrs. 31 

Thy charms are doubled, so is thy disdain— 
Who is it ? Tell me who enjoys thy smile j 
There is a happy man, I swear there is $ 
I know it by your coldness to your friend- 
That thought has fix'd a scorpion on my heait. 

That stings to death and is it possible 

You ever spoke of Myron m his absence, 
Or cast, at leisure, a light thought that way ? 

Mand, I thought of you, my lord, and of my father, 
And pray'd for your success j nor must I now 

i Ncgled to give him joy, 

Mjr. Yet stay, you shall not go— Ungrateful woman ! 
I would not wrong your father j but by heav'n 

I His love is hatred, if comparM with mine. 
Inndcrstand whence this unkindness flows j 
Your heart resents some licence of my youth, 
When love had touch'd my brain. You may forgive me, 

• Because I never shall forgive myself j 

j But that you live, I'd rush upon my sword. 
If you forgive me, I shall now approach, 
Not as a lover only, but a wretch 
Redeern'd from baseness to the ways of honour. 
And to my passion join my gratitude. 
Each time I kneel before you, I shall rise 
As Weil a better as a happier man, 
Indebted to your virtue and your love, 
Mci/id. I must not hear you. 
%r. Oh, torment me not I 
Ilearme you must, and more — Yonr f-ither's valour, 
I'l the late battle, rescu'd me from death ; 
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And bow sT>kU 1 be gratefu 
Think aot, xVfandajie, this a 
A flash of love, that kindles 
Long have I weighed it t sin 
No night hat passM but thii 
And mix'd wUhev'ry drear 
In the matures t counsel of i 

M«ni, Oh, god St I trcm^ 
Wlierc can liiis end f J 

Myr, And da you ihen^ 

M^nd. My loid, 1 want> 
What far transcends my t 
Must sitejitly uphriiid m^ 

Myr. Have I fartook i 
Heaiilong to all the gay deli 
And fairn in love with virt 
Turq'd superitidous to mal 
Gods ! have I struggled th 
That strongly comb:ited mj 
Was wealth o'erlookM, and 
My parent*^ crown forgot j i 
And all to be refusM s to s 
An^ make my rival sport ? 

Mami. With p:itience he 
Nor let my trust in Myron 

Myr. Distrailion f Art t 

Ma^d, Oil ! 

Myr. My heart foi^etold i 



Au!. Mad^n, *tis prudei: 



Mjr. I do not livt-«^I cannot bear the light t 
Where is Mandanc ? But I would not know : 
Sk h not mine. Vet tht^ugh not mine in love, 
Revenge, my juit revenge^ may overtake her. 
Oh, how 1 liaTfc her I Let me know her faults. 
Did the proud maid inauk me in distrests. 
And smile to see me gasping > Speak, Auletes, 
Did she not sigh f Sure she might pity cie. 
Though all her love is now another's right. 
itil. Shcsigh'dandweptj bntlremovMhcrfromyou- 
Mjr, It was wel! done. Yet I conld gaic for i?vcr. 
And did she sigh, and dfd she drop a tear ? 
Ttie t^tfs she shed for me are surely mine i 
Aad ihalj another dry them on those cheeks, 
And make them an ejtcuse for greater fondaCM f 
SbiU I assist the villaia in his joys ? 
t^% I will tear her from iiim. 
Td grudge her beauties to the gods that gave them, 
jffc/* My Lord, h:iv€ temper^ 
M>r. And nn^^ther's p:ission 
IWirm on that lip I aiiothcr*s burning .irms 
liji'd round the lovely waist for wi^iich I die, 
hbe consenting, wooing, growing to him i 
^hsE golJen scenes, when absent did I foign t 
tbaE Wvely pictures did I draw lu air I 
Vtat luxury of thought t and see my fate I 
^aUiiieii my slave enjoy her, and I lasiguiaJi 
b my triumph Ed car, my foot ou [Hirple, 
M li'ei my head a camipy of gold j 
HMk my nod, and monarchs in my traiu* 



JSIL svsiRis* 35 

Bus. Mistaken villains ! if they wish my death, 
They should, jn prudence, lay their weapons by. 
So jealous are the gods of Egypt's glory, 
I cannot die while slaves are ann'd against me. 
Haste, Pheron, to the dungeon, plunge them down 
Far from the hopes of day ; thei e let them lie 
Banish'd this world, while yet alive, and groan 
In darkness and in horror j let double chains 
Consume the flesh of Memnon's loaded limbs. 
Till de^ shall knock them off. A king's thy friend ; 
Nay, more, Busiris. Go, let that suffice. [Exit. Pher, 
\S^itiM. My Lord, your thought's engag'd. 
Bitf . Affairs of state 
Detaio'd me from my Queen. 

^en. The world may wait i 
I've a request, my Lord. ■ 
lus. Oblige me with it. 
^tn. Will you comply ? 
Bw. My Queen, my pow'r is yours. 
! Sijuen. Your Queen ? 
Bw. My Queen. 

^en. Indeed, it should be so. 
Then sign these orders for Amelia's death. 
He starts, turns pale, he's sinking into earth I 
Enough } begone, and fling thee at her feet j 
I^t on my slave, and sue to her for mercy. 
Go, pour forth all the folly of thy soul 5 
J But bear in mind, thou giv'st not of thy own j 
\ Thou giv'st that kindness which I bought with blood, 
J<or shall I lose unmov'd. 
Dy 



%$ SUSlRlf. 

Bur, I wish, my Queen, 

Thk still had ilept a $ecret for thy ake j 
Bat since tJiy restless jealousy of soul 
Has been so studious of its own disquiet. 
Support it as you may, I own I*vc felt 
Amelia's charms, and think them worth my Ion 

S^ten, And dar'st thou bravely own it CQ 
insult I 
Forgetful man^ 't3» I then owt a crown I 
Thou had St still grovellM in the bwer world. 
And viewed a throne at distance, had not J I 
Told thee thou wert a man, and (dreadful thfl 
Through ray own hrotlicr cat thy way to emp 
But thou might'sl well forget a crown bestow't 
That gift was smalJ ; I listened to thy sig^hs. 
And rais'd thee to my bed. 

Mm, I thank you for it* 
The gift* you made me were not cast away ; 
I understand their worth, Hushand and kii 
Aie names of no mean import ; they rise hij 
Jnto dominion, artd are hjg with powV 
Whatever 1 was, I now am King of Egyptj 
And Myris' Lord« 

^ffff, I dream ! Art thou Busirit > 
Busiris, that has trembled at my feet. 
And art thou now my Jove with cloudei 
Dispensing fate, and lookii^g down on \j 
Dost thou derive thy spirit from thy crii 
Tause thou hast wrong'd me, therefj 
threaten. 



Lndrolltiiiiieefe in anger? Ritberbcndy 
lAd foe for pardkpr .• 9^ det(pf|abk t 

toraftr>t>TMiafiihriry^. ^i 

Bus, And what wu mines 
fihak UfiUifm^MMuf'^ to nmle on me r 

^H». KitaffioiildeidilvmbnddedibrmyloTe!* 
rim art not on]/ crindnidf' w 

tefoot in hefltHbrlMd'rfmPC dw dMdt i 

TWit^t lift ifefciit the oPMrib^'tet dbarm^ ae^ 
yiltttiti-t(«idRMff glofffies^i^ bmn. 

.1^. Mll*IC•'^'»'^o*'''^■ 
^». Let fair Amelia know the King attends her. 

[Exti. 
^uiM. Qo, tyraiity go» and vnselyf by thy shame, 
hcfut thy way t6 fuih s I'll overtake thee» 
IMng, or dead.i if dead, my ghost shall rise, 
jkiek in thy tars» and stalk before thy qres t 
b death FU trimn{rti o*er ihy mat's charms, 
Aaddnft^ bk>od9 vdien dasp'd within her arms. 
Abne to snier is boAfadi the great ; 
Synnt, Ay torments ^U support my state. lExii. 
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ACT IIL SCEl^E L 
Tbi GtH€rats Hwsr. B y sulis ^fttcri^ 

Here dwells my f tubboru f^ir f TH sooth her pridl 

And hy an humbled monarch at her feet. 

But let her well consider, if she*s slow 

To welcome bliss j and dead to glory *s charms, 

Then my resentment rises in proportion 

To this high grace extended to my skvej 

And ttnns the force of her own fhrirpis against htr^ 

^Ionarchs may court, but cannot be deny*d 

The QueEK rriiers^ wkd^ 

Amelia* dry thy tears, and lay aside 

That mehncholy veil Ha, Myris ! 

^£tn. Myris^ 

A name that should like thunder strike thine e^ 
And make thee tremble in this guilty pbce. 
But wlwrefore dost thou think I meet thee here } 
Not w^ith mean sighs and deprecating tears 
To humble me before thee, and increase 
The tuimber of thy $lave«j in hope to break 
Thy resolution J and avert thy crime ; 
But to denounce, if thou shalt dare persist, 
The veiigeance due to injur'd heav'n and mc ; 
And b/ this vvajnlng doubk thj 



BUtlRlS. 39 

f vengeance, 'tis the only joy 
8t left me; Tm no more thy vr'ifs, 
t know, I am a woman still. 

AuLETES enters, 
he godt watch o'er your life and empire, 
len't vain 1 So fierce the storm, 
irom her deep foundations shakes, 
»rd of prodigies hang o'er us, 
»ldest tremble. See, tlie moon, 
igfat, discoloured, without form, 
dy iign, hung out by Jove, 
i broken with the sons of men $ 
igbted, shrinks within its banks j 
^r I pass'd great Isis' temple, 
I of lightning rush'd upon it, 
irine in ashes, 
ghty IsisI 

iigns in nature ? Why this tumult 
n guil^ ? If my crown ' 

ind, why let them take It back, 
eedi I may resign ; but Oh 1 
e tlie dead ? ■ 

;e spe6lres shock my midnight thoughts, 
aws are broke to discompose me ; 
irl these hurricanes in air, 
earth's foundations- with my guilt. 
ve me back my innocence 1 
jght it with an empire. 
y sold! 
m urge my lifted arm to strike 



The pious kifig» when my own heart recfVird ? 

^fen. Why ditl you yield when urgM, and hy 
You tint :ir£- vain of your superior reason, [woman 
And swell vvjtl! the prerogative of man. 
If yoTi succeed, our counsel ii of nought, 
You own it, not accepted, though enjoy M | 
But steal the giorjs and deny tlie favour : 
Yet if a fattd consequence attend. 
Then we^c the authoii? j then your treach*roas praSse, 
Allows u$ sense enough to be condemned. 

Bus, ^Tw prudent to dissemble with hej' fury, 
And wait a softer season fcjr my love » [JsL 

Bid tsis* priests attend their King's deirotions t 
ril sooth with sacrifice the angr)^ pow'rs. 
Swift to my dungeoni; bid their darksome wombs 
Give up the numerous* captives of my wars; 
Ten thousiind lives to heav*n devoutly pour, 
Nor let thfe sacred knite grow cool from blood, 
Till sevenfold Nile, Intei^ed with the stain* 
In all hiS streama Howa purple tt^the main, lid 

^teft. Thin ard^cel [ know the sacrifice 
You most Intend- But I will dash your joys : 
Thou J victim, and thy goddess, both shall feel me. 

JiiL Madam, the Prince- 

g^udefi. And is he at ill affli<fled ? 

JuL It grieve* your faithful servant to tiehte iti 
He struggles manfully, but all in vain j 
Someti nes he calls his muEic to his aid. 
He strives with martial strains to fire bk bloo4f 
And rouze his eoul to l»ttle i 




tie ilifi^&e, and doaia upon his 
I* W by seeks he h ere the c^ use of al I h is sorrows ? 
4mI* He seeks not iicre Ma«d:me, but her iather j 

friendship is the buira of all our cau^A, 
dts in the wound, and softens ev*ry fate. 

[Muriiai Musiek. 
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\^en. Heaven* , what a glory blazes from his eye! 
^t force, what majesty in ev'ry motion! 

at each step he trod upon a foe I 
Mjr^ Oh> that this ardor would for ever last! 
ikd!, nor will I curse my being more ; 
iain^d kinp^and conquer'd kingdoms are before me; 
libcod the bow, and launch tlie wbistling spear, 
BUnd o*er the mo iin tains » plunge into the stream, 
Thert thickest iijulchions gleam, and helmets biaze^ 
Ettsh in, and find amutcment from my pain, 
U number my own he:irt among ray foes, 
^ conquer 1 1, or die . [ Exit, 

^iin. The thoughts of war 

^illsoon disbdge the fair-one from hjs breast, 

tat this has broken in on mj intent ' - — 

would rem md thee of my late comm:iiids* 

i«/- Madam, 'tis needless to remind your slave ; 

tdtiidof 0ight: I set the prisoners free* 

^in. Yes, set the prisoners free ^ *tis great revenge^ 

ich as my sowl pants after It becomes me, 

faj it will gall the x^i^t\ stab bira home I 



4ft ' Buimit. 

And if one spark of gnititiuk lonriveiy 
Soften Syphoces to my fond deiire i 
The t3rrant*s tonnent it my only joy. 
Ye gods! <Mr let me peritby or dettroy» ^ 
Or rather both | for what bat liAt to homit. 
When vice it tastelett growQ, lud virtne loitE 
Glory and weaJth I call upon in vain» 
Nor wealthy nor glory, can appeate my pain j 
My every joy uphraidt ma with mf guilts 
^nd triumphs tell mt taci«d blood it tjiilL Ifxk 

MYa.0.11 comisfBnufarA. 

Jl^r. The thiaing imaget of vw m 4^* . 
The fainting truiripett languith i^ mine ^ari^ 
The bannert furrdi and all thf uprightly. bkn 
Of bumith'd amour, like the setting tua» 
Insensibly is vanished from my thought; 
No battle, siege, or storm, sustain my tou| 
In wonted grandeur, and fill out my breast j 
But softness «t^ls upon aie, meldfig down 
My rugged heart in languishment and sigfat» 
And pours it out at my.Man4ane*s feet. 
I see her e^en this moment stand before xof^ 
Too fair for sight, and fatal to be|ioId. 
I have her here, I clasp her in my anp^ 
And in the madness of excessive, loye, .^ ■ - 
Sigh out my heart, and bleed with tenderness. 

Jul, My brd, too much you che^nsh this deli 
She's another's. 

Myr. ]>o not tell me so ; 
Say rather she's dead ; each heav''nly cliarm 
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TumM into horror! Oh, the pain of ps-ns 
Is when the fair-one whom cur s. ui is :un.l of 
Gives transport, and receives it from ..no:her! 
How does my soul burn up with sticng dtsiiCf 
Now shrink into iiselK, now blaze again ! 
1 11 tear and rend the strings that tie me to hers 
It I stay longer here, I*m undone. 

As te\- goings Ni c ^ n o r enUrs, 

Kic. My Prince, (and since such honours you vouch- 
Myiiicnd, I have presumed upon your favour: [iafe) 
Thii is my daughter*s birtli-day, nnd this night 
Hwiicatetojoys which ever Innguish, 
If you refuse to crown thtm with your piescnce. 

%r, Nicanor, T was warm on other thoughts 

AVf. I am still near you in the diy of danger. 
In toilsome marches, and the bloody lield, 
^^Tien nations against nations clash in arms. 
And half a people in one groan ex;)ire : 
^%ani I, with your helmet, thrown aside, 
^j-toff, and useless in the hour cf peace f 

^V- Since then you press it, I must be your guest-— 
•'Jtthinks I labour, as I onward iiicve, 
As under check of some controuling pow'r. [ ////uV. 
^.2t can this mean? wine may relieve my thoughts, 
And mirth, and converse, lift my sduI again. \^Lxvunt, 

Ih back Scene drofws and discovers a Banquet, 

Man DANE enter Si richly drest. 
Hand. It was this day that gave me lifj ; this dav 
^Uuldgive me much more, should give me MemnoK 



44 BU6I11IS. 

Hut I am rivard by his chains, they < 
l^'lic hero round, (a cold, unkind em 
y\n>i but an earnest of tar worse to cc 
While he, my souU in dungeon darkn 
Hi cathrs damp unwholesome steamsyai 
I am ci>mpellM to suiter ornaments, 
Tit vx:\r tlie rainUiw, and to blaze in 
To (uit on the shining guilt of dress, 
%Vh^ n 'tis almost a rrime that I still li 
l^hcse eyes which can*t dissemble, poi 
The iirtadt'nl truth, are honest to my 
T^rsc ivl^s. Oh, Memnon ! are Mane 
«'\nd \>a^l, and i^all, and wrin^ her bl 

^!^1t^^\. NroAXOR, AviiTEi rtrr- 

\ . . N* ;:/.*• \'..Jsr. jov.;v..«r. j ih-u': - 
V. »' "^ "".,'. \c r ??■,"..> -"wi*. ^".'.* -. ■ »— « 
y,'. rv. >. .-; .». v.v: .*-* :.'. -■- .ii.^ 






ught bowlt their desperate cabals, 
in bold defiance to bis power, 
s tenora of this stormy night, 
9 fhef delnge all yon western Tale* 
lawar, impatirnt for the day, 
iding poiaon too has caught his troops, 
revolting soldiers stand in arms, 
th seditions citizens* 
four call u great. 

B tHters^ Myron stmis from his sua m 
Ssorder. 

Oh, Memnon \ how shall I become a banquet, 
my sorrow, and comply with joy ? 
^e ! am I deny'd to grieve ? [Ande. 

e comforted, my child, 1*11 soon return, 
t thou make me blush ? I feel my tears 
ding down my cheek. 
; must away i 

;s were dreadful, but her tears are death, 
more. I sink beneath her charms, 
a deadly sickness at my heart. ** 

[Aside to Aulctes. 
'our cheek is pale, I dare not let you part. 
not well. 

A. small indisposition ; 
lall throw it from me. Farewell, general \ 
t attend your arms. 
Tou shall not leave 
vant's roof 5 'tis an unwholesome air, 
apaitment wants a guest. 
£ 



4.( BV8IRIS. AS^l 

Myr, Nicanor, 
If health returns, I shall not press my conch, 
And hear of distant conquests 5 but overtake thee. 
And add new terror to the front of war. 

Nic. Mean time, you are a guardian to ray child; 
Let her not miss a fether in my absence j 
She's all my soul holds dear. 

Both, Farewell. Farewell. [Embra 

[Nicanor awaits on Myron off the stage, amtrctur, 

Nic, My child, I feel a tenderness at heart 
I never felt before. Come near, Mandane, 
Let me gaze on thee, and indulge the father. 
Thy dying-mother with her clay-cold hand 
Press'd mine, then turning on thee her faint eye, 
Let fail a tea;- of fondness, and expired. 
I canrtot love thee well enough ; her grace 
Softens thy check, and lives within tliine eye. 

Let me embrace you both — My heart o'crllows 

If I ahoiild £ill thy mother ''s monument • 

But I sluU kill thy tenderness No more • 

Nay, do not weep, I sliall return again. 
And with my dearest child sit down in peace, 
And long en;oy her gpcdness. 

Mimd. If the gods 
Regard your daughter's fervent vows, you will. 

Nic. Farewell, my only care j my soul is with the< 
Regard yourself, and you remember me. [f-^* 

M y R p N' a}id Au L E T E s enter, 
Myr, No place can give me c^se j my restless thougl 
Like working billows in a troubled sea. 
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Tosses me to and fi o, not know I whither. 

What am I, who, or where? Hal where indeed 1 

But let me patise, and ask myself again 

If I am well awake— Impetuous bliss I 

My heart leaps up, my monnting spirits blaze! 

My soul is in a tempest oif delight! 

Aid, My lord, you tremble, and your eyes betray 
Strange tumults in your breast. 
Mjr. What hour of night ? 
Atii, My Lord', the night^s far spent. 
Mjr, The gates are barr'd, 
And all the houshold is composM to rest ? 

Aui, All i and the great Nicanor's own apartment, 
Proud to receive a royal guest, experts you. 

Myr, Perdition on thy soul for naming him I 
Nicanorl Oh, I never shall sleep more ! 
^fendme! Wliither wander'd my bold thoughts ! 
Broke loose from reason, how did they run mad ! 
And now they are come home, all arm'd with stings. 
And pierce my bleeding heart—— 
^ beg the gods to disappoint ray crime, 
^et almost wish them deaf to my desire i 
* ^wgf repent ; repent, "and long again j 
And every moment diiFers from the last. 
^ must no longer parley with destru6Vion. 
Aulctes, seize me, force me to my chamber, 
There chiin me down, and guard me from myself: 
helj rises in each tliought j 'tis time to fly. lExeunf, 
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Mandanb oyiRAMESBs enti 

Ram, I hope your fears have giv'n a fa 

Mand, You've heard my frequent vision 

jl You know my father^s absence, Myron^s 

Just now I met him ; at my sight he stai 

I ; Then with such ardent eyes he wandered 

..I And gaz'd with such malignity of love. 

Sending his soul out to me in a look 

So fiercely kind, I trembled, and retired. 

'' , Ram. No more j my friends, (which, 

form'd you. 

The queen, to gall the tyrant, has set fir 

Are lodged within your call ; th' appoint 

If danger threatens, brings them to your 

Mand, Where are they ? 

Ram, In the hall beneath your chamb( 

Memnon alone is wanting; he's providin 

For your escape before the morning dawj 

The rest in vizors, fearing to be known, 

Have ventured through the streets for yo 

Mand, Auspicious turn 1 then I again 

Ram, Auspicious turn indeed ! and wl 

The happiness, the base man that betray 

This arm laid low : I watch'd him from i 

' ' I took him warm, while he with lifted bj 

Confessed high thought, and triumphed i; 

I thaiik'd him with my dagger in his heai 

??* ,. i *Tis late j refresh yourself witli sleep, M 



So, Vii resolved, if Myron d2unes attempt 

80 black a criine» it justifies the blow : 

He dies, and my poor brodier^s ^lost shall snule. 

this way he bends his steps s I hate his sight. 

And shall, *till deaHdx has made it lovely to me. {Exit, 

Myron jbu/ Avlbte enter. 

Mjr. Ohy how this passion^ like a whiripool, drif es me, 
Widi giddy, rapid motion, round and round, 
I know not where, tod draws in all my soul ! 
i reason much, but reason about her j 
And where she is, all reason dies before her; 
And arguments but tell me I am conquerM. 
So black the lught^ as if no star e^er shone 
In all the wide expanse } the lightning*s flash 
But shews the darkness, and the bursting clouds 
With peals of thunder seem to rock the land. 
Not beasts of prey dare now from shelter roam. 
But howl in dens, and make the forests groan. 
^Vhat then am I ? A monster yet more fell 

Tlian haunts the wilds ? 1 ain, and threaten more— • 

My breast is darker than this dreadful night. 

And feels a fiercer (empest rage within— 

1 must— I will — This leads me to her chamber— 

W not the raven croak ? {Starting, 

M, I hear her not* 

Myr. By heav'n, methinks earth trembles Under me I 
Awake, ye furies, you are wanting to me; 
Oh, finish ihe in ill ! Oh, take me whole ! 
Or, gods, confirm me good without allay, 
E iij 
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Nor Uavc me thus at vaiiancc with myself! 

Let me not thus be dash'd from side to side 

The old man wept M parting, kneeled before ni< 
Confided in me, gave ber to ray carc^ 

Nor loog tince sav*d my life and doubt I sti 

I'm guUty oi the fa£t ; hci-e let me lie. 

And rather groan for ever in the dust. 

And float the marble pavement with my tears. 

Than rise into a monster, {Flbigs himutf, 

Ma M n a N e passing at a dhumcf^ ipt^s U & Serl 

Mand~ Well, observe me* 
Before the rising sun my lord arrives. 
To seal oar vows ; the hoJy priest is with him, 
Watcli to receive thern at the western gate, 
And privately condufb them to my charabi^r, 

\Ex€iint Mandane and St 

Mjr* [Starting «/>,] Oh, torments, racks and Hi 
then sh^ expetts him 
With open arms ! Am I cast oat for ever. 
For ever must despair, unless I snatch 
The present moment ? She is all prepared, 
Iter wishes waking, and her heaxt on fire i 
That powerful thokiglit s\^Teps heaven and hdl 
And lays all open to the Prince of Egypt* 
Horn to enjoy whatever he desires. 
And fiingfear, sng^uish, and remorse behind 
I see her midnight dress, her flowing hairi 
Her sbckenM boBom> her relenting mkn| 
All the foibidding forms of day ilung off 
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b. Fin an rcwfirooat 

sachjomt! Ah, she was onde 

die Uackest arimes, and giid 

leath whfa her ciestm&rpc cfaannsl 

[i*llfincelicrtbcii> 

lou YiUain, but to tfamk i t 

Icit ber with all my pofv*r ; 

Qd crowns shall sfarkle in her sight. 

snt, thy Priocs is blessed indeed, 

I, and tow*rs above mortalitjl 

:, I pat an end to pain, 

f breathless body at her feet. 

passimg at a Sstamce /• ber chamber } Myko V 
mueU btr. 

s this well done, my kvd? 

•ndemn me not 

hear me : let this posture tcU you, 
guilty as perhaps your fears, 
nendable, modest fears suspect. 
1: go, you know not what to doi 
reive a favour, not constrain it, 
• good Nicanor, best of fathers, 
e you with the murder of his friend. 
\nd dare you then pronounce that sacred 
irsist ? Were you his mortal foe, [name, 
d your malice more ? 
3, fair Mandane ! 
r fault, I know your virtue too j 
lie violence of my disorder. 
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l^hat I dare tempt e*en you . Me thinks, that gdilt 

Has something lovely which proclaims your pow*r— — *• 

But touch me with your hand^ I die with bliss. 

Why swells your eye ? By heav'n, I'd rather see 

All nature mourn, than you let fall a tear 1 

I own I*m mad, but I'm mad of love. 

You can't condemn me more than I mysclfj 

In that wc are agreed, agree in alK 

Condemn, but pity me; resent, but yield | 

For, Oh, I bum, 1 rave, I die, with lovtl 

Mand. Oh, Sir! 

Myr, Nay, do not weep so ; it will kill me \ 
This moment, while I speak, my eyes are darken'^ \ 
I cannot see thee ; and my trembling limbs 
Refuse to bear their weight : all left of life 
Is that I love : if love was in our pow'r. 
The fault were mine j since not, you inust comply* 
How godlike to bestow more heav'nly joys 
Thau you can think, and I support, and live ? 

Mand, Oh, how can you abuse your saci-ed reason^ 
That particle of Heav'n, that soul of Jove, 
To varnish o'er, and paint so black a crime 1 
Oh, Prince !— — *- 

Myr, What says Mandane ? 

Mund. Sir, observe me 5 
My bursting sighs, and ever-streaming tears, 
Y our noble nature has with pity seen 5 
But would they not work deeper in your soul. 
Were you convinced my sorrows flow for you ? 
^'ou, my lord> they flow : for I am safe ^ 
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[ know yoa tre tiirpris*d) they flow for yon i 
lyron^ my fioher^s friend* my prince, my guert— - 
ilyron, my goardian god» attempts my peace, 
f^dneed I ftirther reason for these tears? 
Nature affords no object of concern 
So great, as ^to bdiold a generous mind 
Briv'n by a sudden gust, and dashM on giult. 
'Tisbase, yoa ought not ; *tb imprafticable. 
You cannot*— —Make necessity your ch<nct} 
Not let one moment of defeated guilt. 
Of fruitiess baseness, overthrow tb^ glory 
Your whole illustrious life has dearly bought 
I&bttliQme marches, and in fields of blood* 



AuLETis a$id Servants euter. 

M. My lord, your lifers beset j the room beneath 
Is throng'd with ruffians, which but wait the signal 
To rash and sheath their daggers in your heart, 

%r. Betray 'd I Curs'd sorceress! It was a plot 
Concerted by them all to take my life. 
And this the bait to tempt me to the foil. 
She dies 

Aul, No, first enjoy, then murder her— — 
Trast to my conduct, and you still are safe. 
They all are mask'd j I have my vizor too. 
But time is short ; for once confide in me. 
You, Sir, for safety, fly to your apartment j 

\Jo the Prince. 



l|»#f.my heart, to steel. 

9» will shock myself/ and those 

mslkiut^K^m this direadful hour. 

00^^rfirff"dMbj AuLETEs. 

ie'{k)^^rs that can revenge a falshood* 

fi any thoughts of blood. 

a jFbiir^champions here in arms ? *Tis 

Wf ftfe suffice you for the wrong " 
hiiel bh, my royal master ! 
WflT my great defender ! 
^IRlt mstUt my tears, 
^dur care to suffer wrong ? 
jrour friend, but not my father s 
and my severe distress 
deeply wound him than your guilt. 
lyron ^walks passionately at a distance, 
ire you sworn against me? Stop her 

Tiy chamber. 

! Oh, Myron ! 

-here I will fix for ever— • 

et, and grow into the earth 

me, give toev'rylimb 

! — but spare my spotless virtue ; 

ae — You wound to -distant ages, 

time my memory will bleed. 

pn ! all the pains of hell are on me 

k \As the Ser^vants force in Mar 
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You bear Mandane to her closet You, 

[To Servants. 
*^pecl io the southern gjite, and burst it open. 

[ As tU S. -r^ants seize Mandane, sbe gives the signal, 
Sbt is oorne off, 

R A M £ s £ s and Conspirators enters mask'd, 

Kam. The villain fled ? Perdition intercept him ! 
Di^pe- se, fly several ways, let each man bear 
A srca.iy point well levelled at his heajt. 
It' lie escapes us now, success attend him; 
May he forever triumph. 

I As t key pass the stage in confusion y Avdetcs enteri^ 
mask'd, among ikem, 

Aul. Ha 1 why halt you ? 
Pursue, p iirsue ! e'en now^I saw the monster. 
The villain, Myron, with these eyes I saw him 
Bearing his prize swift to the western rate : 
Thtre, there it burst. [^A noise ^without, 

yJL Away, pursue. [Excuat. 

AuL llVitkrAit.^ 'Tisdone; 
Advance the massy bar, and all is safe : 
btind here, and with your lives defend the pass. 

Myron enters, 
i^/jr. I shall at least liave time for vengeance on her, 
An 1 ih'jn I care not if I die. Barbarians ! 
ri.eir swords are pointed at my lite ! 'Tis well! 
But I wiil give them an excuse for murder ; 
Such, such a cause Oil*, love, and soft compassion j 
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irdsDf each sfncYr of my hearty to steel. 

I do» what, done, will shock myself,- and those 

horn time seti farthest h^m this dreadful hour. 

Mandane entiTj, forced im bj Auletes. 
MomJ. By all the powers that can revenge a falshoc 
Q innocent from any thoughts of blood. 
Mjr, Why then your champions here in arms ? 'T 

false. 
Maud. Ah, let my life suffice you for the wrong 
ou charge upon me! Oh, my royal hi aster I 
[y safety from all ill ! my great defender ! 
rdid my father but insult my tears, 
^d ^vc me to your care to suffer wrong ? 
.ill me, but not your friend, but not my father: 
cloves us both, and my severe distress 
"ill scarce more deeply wound him than your guilt. 
[Myron walks passionately at a distance, 
^yr. Slaves, are you sworn against me? Stop her 

voice, 
\ bear her to my chamber. 
««i. Oh, Sir ! Oh, Myron ! 
Id my tears — here I will fix for ever— 
asp your feet, and grow into the earth- 
it me, hew me, give to ev'ry limb 
irate death ! — but spare my spotless virtue 5 
ire my fame — You wound to distant ages, 
rough all time my memory will bleed. 
Distjaition ! all the pains of hell are on me ! 

[As the Servants force in Mandane. 
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Ma/id, Oh, Menmon! " Oh» iny Lordl-Hnyli 
where ,ait thou ? ISbe is htm < 

[Myron nefnmt stuUmpmum md narfHut Jtt 
awbile fixed im tutmdshtnentf tbiu sfeiAs. 

Myr. At many accidentt concur to work 
My passions up to thb unheird-of crime. 
As if the gods designed it' B e it then 

Their fault, not min e M cmmait said she m 

Memnonf 
My heart b^an to staggert but *tis o ver ■ ■ 
Heaven blast me, if I thought it possiWe 

I could be still more cursed ^That hated dff'" 

* Her lord, her life !*— I thank her for my core 
Of all remorse and pity i this has lef^ me' 
Without a check, and thrown the loosen'd rdni 
On my wild passion to run headlong on, 
And in her ruin quench a double fire. 
The blended rage of vengeance and of love* 
Destrudion full of transport 1 Lo, I come 
Swift on the wing, to meet my certain doom t 
I know the danger, and I know the shame } 
But like our phcenix, in so rich a flame 
I plunge triumphant my devoted head, 
A|id doat on death in that luxurious bed. [Si 
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ACT IF. SCENE L 



Sgbtfta:.' W4dh£stmrhidljbrf9rgbtip€ah. 

ImciFO&TH kt 110 man trust the first ^e step 

f guilt} it hangs.upoii a precipice* 

^hoK fteqp deaoQiit in last perdition ends ! 

Mr 6r an I plnii(*d down beyond all tliou£^t 

fludi I tint cfcning irainM 1 — ^But be it so— « 

DosamiBate horror 1 guilt beyond a name I 

ire noty n^ toult repent t in thee repentance 

Tcre second guilt } and thou blasphem'st justHeav'ny 

f hoping mercy. Ah 1 my pain will cease 

rhen gods want powV to punish. Ha 1 the dawn!-— 

ise ne?er more, Q Sun ! let night prevail* 

Icmal darkness close the world^s wide scene* 

Jid hide me from Nicanor and myself. 

AxJLETES inters. 
n>o*s there } 
A^. My lord! 
Mjr, AuletesI 
Aul. Guard yoiu* life. 

"he house is rouz'd, the servants all alarmM* 
"he gliding tapers dart from room to room | 
okmn confusion* and a trembling, haste* 
F 
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Mix'd with pale horror* glares oo vw^ry fitce t 
Itht strengthened foe has rushM upon your gnardy 
And cut their passage through diem to the gate. 
Implacable Rameses leads them on. 
Breathing revenge, and panting ftr your blood; * 

Mjr. Why, let them come, let in the raging tan 
I wish the world would rise in arms agwnst me. 
For I must die, and I would die in state. 

Tbe Doers are burst 9pim, Servants fmts ihg stage i 
ffiulti Ramisbs, &g. pttrsme Myron emd bu Cm 
over tbe stage, tbem Rambsis emd SrrHOCBS « 

sueethg. • ^ 

Ram, Where's the Prince ? 
Sypb. The monster stands at bay ; 
Wb can no more than shut him from escape. 

Till further force arrive. 

Ram, Oh, my Syphoces I 

Sypb, This is a grief, but not for words. 
Does she still live ? 

Ram. She lives— A—But, Oh, how bless'd 
Are they which are no more I By stealth I sa^ 
Cast on the ground in mourning weeds she li 
Her torn and loosened tresses shade her roun« 
Thro' which her face, all pale, as she were d< 
Gleams like a sickly moon. Too great her 
For words or tears j but ever and' anon. 
After a dreadful, still, insidious calm, 
Collefting all her breath, long, long suppn 
She sobs her soul out in a lengthened gro; 



ikd the beutt of all that hear, 

r maids in agonies away. 

ale> too mournful to be thought on ! 



-gins weep } forbear, Syphocet, 

!ye» but damp not our revenge, 

r letters I 1*11 go comfort her. 

enters amd speaks aside to Ram. Exit Syph. 

:hen commanded none approach her ? 

it $ but I cannot blame her : 

eadful ill> that it converts 

re into a new disease $ 

love» and comfort gives her pain. 

Syfhoces re. enters. 
r father is return'd : redundant Nile, 
ts channel, overswells the puss, 
m back to wait the waters fall. 
1 is he then returnM ? I tremble for him. 
e head rolling in the dust. ^ 

ii our duty to receive him. [^Exeunt • 

Myron enters . 

1 a pain of which I am not worthy, 
Jiguish, which the honest man 
i^es. Is it not wond'rous strange 
stabb-d the very heart of nature, 
surviving ought of man abQut me ? 
now not how, of gratitude 
Fij 
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And friendship nlU i^t Btubbom tp^xkt iiirvive, 

Aiui poor Ntcanor's toiTKcnti pierce my louL 
Cotiifusionl bt'sretunrd, [^1^ 

NJCANOfi fftters, 

Nk, My prince , [AJ^artn«§ioimkm 

Mjr. My friend — [Tttrmttg asid€ and h$^n^ hufn 

JViV. I interrupt you, 

AJyr, I had thee rhere, {Smiiag hUl 

Before thou tanrst^ my thoughts were bent upont 

Nk* Oh, sir, yau are too kind 1 

Myr. Death, toitures^ hell t [Am 

Nk^ What says my prince f 

Mw> A sudden pain. 
To which I'm subjei^):, struck across my heartt 
'Tia pist ; I'm well :igain, 

Nk^ Heaven guard your health \ 

Mjr. Dost Lhou then wish hi 

Nk, Am I then diatrusted f 
Then ^hen I sav*d youj^ life> I did the least 
1 eVr would do to sej ve you. 

MjT* Barbarous man ! 

Nk, What have i done, my Prince I Which i 
oftended I 
Has not my life, nxy soul been youn f 

Mjr, Oh! ^Uhl 

Nk, By Heav^ji, Vm wrong'd I Speak, and I'll cU 
my seJ f, [ Tahs Mm bj the hm 

Mjr^ I'm poison and de3trin5tio« i curse thy godiJ 

ril kill thee in compassion Oh, my bj-ain t 

Away, away> a||^ [Sts^'ej himfrum tim j gm^ 
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i^. Do, kill me, Prinqp. ■ 
fou shall not go. I do demand the cause 
^ch has put forth thy hand against thy father ? 
^or,thus provok'd, 1*11 do myself the justice 
To tell thee, yduth, that I deserve that name ; 
fforhave thy parents lovM thee more than 1. 

Mjr, I hear them 5 they are on me — Loose thy hold, 
)r I will plant my dagger in thy breast. 

Nic. Your dagger*s needless. Oh, ungrateful boy f 

Mfyr, Forgive me, father ; Oh, my soul bleeds for 
thee ! [Embracf, 

[is be is going out Auletes meets and speaks to him asitt'e^ 
^at> no escape ? On evVy side inclos'd ? 
Then I resolve to perish by his hand $ 
Tis just I should, and meaner death I scorn. 
Jut how to work him to my fate, to sting 
lis passion up so high, will be a task 
Tome severe, as difficult as strange, 
upport me, cruel heart ; it must be done. [A^iue, 

Nic, Now, from my very soul, I cannot tell, 
lit 'tis enchantment all j for things so strange 
lave happened, I might well distrust my sense. 
Jut, if mine eyes are true, I plainly read 
V heart in anguish, and I must confess 
four grief is just — It was inhuman in you 
Jut tell the cause, unravel from the bottom 
The mystery that has embroil'd our loves ; 
[For still, my Prince, I love, since you repent.) 
WThat accident deprived me of my friend, 
And lost you to yourself? 
F iii 
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Mjr, A traitor*! nghl 1 

KtCm Beneath my roof} 

Mjr, Beneath th/ verf helmet* 
Thoa art a tndtor. Guard'thyaelf. \pmik 

Nic. Dittnftioa! « 

Traitor I— For ttanding by jaar hAar^B^md^ 
And stemming the wild ttremn that xoin agmtti 
Of rebel tubjeda, and of foreign foes f \i 

For training thee to glory and to-war^ i 

For taking tbee firom oat thy mother's annsb 
A mortal chikij and kindling in thy soul 
•The noUe ardors of a fotnie god ^ 
Farewell, I dare not trust my temper more* 

Afjpr, Grey-headed, venerable traitor I 

Ramises iMteri. 

Ram. Ha! 
Turn, turn, blasphemer, and repress thy taunts } 
All provocation's neeriless, but thy ^ght. 

{He assaults the Prince as be is going 9Jf\ Kicn 
btitders bim* 

Nic, Forbear, my son. 

Ram, Forbeai-I 

Nic, If I am calm. 
Your rage should cease. 

Ram. No, 'tis my own revenge j 
Unless, Sir, you disown me for your son* 

Nic. Thy sword against thy prince ? 

Ram. A villain. 

Nic. Hold. 
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nw. The worst of villains. 

r. ^Tis too much. 

w. Oh, father ! 

r. What would'st thou? 

m. Sir, your daughte r ■ 

r. Rightly thought s 

est can comfort me in all my sorrow* 

call Mandane ; to behold my child 

Id cheer me in the agonies of death : 

ler, Rameses— *Am I disobeyed ? 

m. Oh, Sir ! 

". What mean those transports of concern ? 

w. Though I'm an outcast from your love, I weep, 

pen your black scene of misery. 

'. Where will tliis end ? Oh, my fore-boding 

heart! 
w. Should he, to whom, as to a god, at parting, 
gave, with streaming eyes, your soul's delight, 
e yet your last embrace was warm about him, 
ny and dreadful as this stormy night, 
on your child, your conibrt, your Mandane, 
weet and lovely as the blushing morn, 
her by force, now trembling, breathless, pale, 
rate in anguish, tearing up the earth, 
aring, shi'ieking to the gods and you* 
bold my brain ! — Look there, and think the rest. 
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SCENE II. 



Opens, A darkened Chamber^ a Bedy and the en 

dr^nun. Women pass 9Ut, fweepingy &c» Ni 
falls back on Rameses. 

MV. Is't possible ! — My child ! — My only dauj 
The growth of my own life I That sweetened ag 
And pain !^-^Oh, nature bleeds within me ! 

Mand. Weep not, my virgins, cease your uselesi 
Kindness is thrown away upon despair* 
And but provokes the sorrow it would ease. 

Nic. Assist me forwards. 

Mand. Most unwelcome news I 
Is he returned ? The gods siipport my father. 
1 now begin to wish he lov'd me less. 

Nic, There, there she pierc'd the very tend're? 
She plrlcs me, dear babe, she pities me : 
Through all the raging tortures of her soul 
She fetls my pain! But hold, my heart, to tb 
Then burst at once, and let the pangs of dea 
Put Myron from my thought. [( 

Mand. Severest fate 
Has done its worst — Vwt drawn my father' 

Nic, Forbear to call ine by that tender 
Since I can't help thee, I would fain forge* 
Thou art a part of me — it only sharpens 
Those pangs, which, if a stranger, I shou 
Ob, spare me, my Mandane j to behold t 
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IRizm. Speak to him.— Pr'y thee speak. | 
S',fh, By heaven, I cannot. 
ihm, Wh:it can this mean ? 
Ram, Syphoces. 
Sjfb, Nay, Rameses. 

Akm. By all the gods, they struggle with the 
And swallow doi%n their tears to hide them 
By fr endship^s sacred name^ I charge you» 
[Tkeylook on bim wtb tbe utmost concern, 
on different sides of tbe stage. 
Was ever man thus left to dreadful thought 
And all the horrors of a hlack surmise 1 
What woe is this too big to be exp:ess*d ? . 
Oh, my sad heart ! Why bod'st thou so le 
Mandane^s life in danger ! There indeed ; 
Fortune, I fear thee still ; her beauties arm 
Her virtues made thee dreadful to my thoug 
But for my love how I could laugh at fate 1 

A Servant enters and gives bim a paper, 1 

Ramhses enters 'j Mhmnon swoons anc 
bim. 

Ram, 'Twere happy if his soul would ne 

The gods may still be merciful in this. 

His lids begin to rise. How fares my fri< 

Mtm, Did Myron feel my pangs, you'd p 

Syphoces enters, 
p Sypb. Fainting beneath tlr oppression of 

This v^ay ManUane seeks the fresher air : 



vvr I *twill pain her to be seetij 
all hjyon, 
oy own hearty 

ira conTincM.— «-I dare not tee her } 
mid strike me dead. 

ion is gmngf Mandane meets bim\ h9tb 
kf she shrieks, Memnon recovers himself 
at her knees y emhracing tbem\ she tries te 
r^henH permtiing^ she raises him ; he takes 
omUefy M his eurms. They centimue sjeech^ 
motionless fir some time. 
I ever mournful interview like this ? 
writhe with anguish ? Hear them groan 4 
siknt dew ran trickling down, 
weeping marble ; passion choaks 
, and they are the statues of despair ! 
my Mandane ! 

f this she violently breaks from bim and exit, 
lent more. 
Memnon isfoHowi/tg, Ramcses kolds bim. 

thcr 

give me— 

I're to blame.— 

k there. [P Anting afta her, 

bursting. 

:h revenge. 

i love. 

enge. 

; dear embrace, 'tv-vill ei^gc my sword. 

Memnon, if our swords now want an <\\gt. 
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Sirpp^rtstbem in their course of flaming guilt, 
And you are he. 

Nic. Thou rav'st. 

Sypb. The army's yours. 
I've sounded every chief: but wave your finger^ 
Thousands fail off the tyrant's side, and leave hie 
Naked of help, and open to destru£lion. 
But sweep his minions, cut a pander's throat, 
Or lop a sycophant, the work is done. 

Nic, What would you have me do ? [Si 

Mem, Let not your heart 
Fly ofF from your own thought : be truly great, 
Resent your country's sufferings as your own. 
A generous soul is not confin'd at home. 
But spreads itself abroad o'er all the public. 
And feels for eveiy member of the land. 
What have we seen for twenty rolling years. 
But one long tra6l of blood ! Or, what is worse 
Thronged dungeons pouring forth perpetual gr 
And free-born men oppress'd ! Shalf half manl 
Be doora'd to curse the moment of their birth ? 
Shall all the mother's fondness be employ'd 
To rear them up to bondage, give them strengt 
To bear afflidlions, and support their chains ? 

'5'//-'. To you the valiant youth must humbl 

[A 

And beg that nature's gifts, the vigorous nerve 
And graceful port, design d to bless the world, 
And take your great example in the field. 
May not be forc'd by lewdness in high place, 
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thi FiiU, Bu s J R I s a»ii Aulit es mf^r. Am M 

W E L c o M I tb e voice of war \ though 1 ond die soq 

It faintly speaks the lan^-ige of my he ait, 

It whispers what I mean* But sa/j Aiil«t€5, 

What tirgc these forlorn rebels in excuse 

For choosing ruin ? ^ 

Aul, Various their eomplaints | 
Btit some are loiid, that while your heavy hand 
Presses whole millions with incessant toil, 
(Toils fitter far for heasts than human creatures) 
In buJldirig woudcrs for the world to gaze at, ' 
Weeds are their food, their cup the mutidy Nile, j 

Em, Do th ey not bu J Id tor me ? Let t hat re ward thi 
Yes, I will build more wonders to be gaz'd at* • 
And temper all my cement with their blood. 
Whose pains and art reformM the puazled j^eaTf ' 
Thus drawing down the sua to humun use, ♦ 

And msiking him their servant ? Who pushed off, • 
With mountam dams^ the broad reduntknt Niie j 
JJescendtd from the moon, and bid it wander I 
A stranger stream in unaccustomed shores ? I' 

Who from the Ganges to the Danube reigns h^^ 

But virtues are forgot 1 Away to arms I 

r\l c41 to mind my glorious aiicestry j 
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en thousand rolling years renowned, 

ito eternity itself, 

tnong the gods . {An alarm. 

Memnon enters, 

: rebel braves us. 

i, let our weapons thfrst one moment longer ; 

stand still, till he receives my nod. 

1 1 in the midst of my own reaira^ 

defiance on his brow ? 

le slave 

id Busiris lately laid in chains, 

I of his coimtry. 
: thus 

my royal bounty ? 

tius you thank'd 

\itaxes J thus you thank'd my father. 

lat I have done, conclude most right and just, 

done it, and the gods alone 

e why. Thou liv'st, although they fell ; 

r fell unjustly, greater thanks 

3m thee, whom ev'n injustice spar'd. 

ly kindnesses are wrongs; they mean to sooth 

soul, and steal it from revenge. 

-n back thine eye, behold thy troops are thin, 

re rarely sprinkled o'er the field, 

:>u can iest millions on thy tongue. 

II thy blood-thirsty sword has laid in dust 
side, tliey come in bloody swarms, 

G iij 



?♦ 
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And dkrosif i9f bsnncii i tity vma^tdM cnmts 
H-ive saade mec weik, and rob mf viS/ory*^^ 

Mim* K3yi>t3jn|» not, t]mnH:| lonsCimpasIotli 
And raise as nuny liziaanA at tl]£ toiiod* 

Bm* I wear a dudem. 

Mtm* And I ti^ord* 

JW. Yet, yet submit; I gife the* life* 

Mim. Secure your own ; 
Ho more, Btisiris bid the sun ferewtll, 

Bu4* Buiiris» aiid the sun simll set together; 
If this day's angry gods ordain mj fate. 
Know tliouj 1 tall like some vast pyramid j 
1 bury thousands in my great desrruftioni 
And thou the ftr«r. — Slave 1 in the frout of battkp 
There thou shalt find me. 

Mem^ Thou shale iiad me there ; 
And have well paid that giatitude I owe, {Exi 

A tonfinaed Alarm, 

My RON mid N i c a ^ o a tnt^^ meeting* 
Nk. Does not m ine cy e st rike horror through thy \ 
And shake the weapon from chy trerahiingarm ? 
B^^e boy 1 The foulness of thy guilt secures thee 
From ray reproach, I daie not name thy crime. 

Mjr, Ohl man> didst thou stmid up in thy ownciO 
1 then should be afraid of fourscore years, 
And tremble at grey hairs j but since thy frenzy 
iiaa knt those venerable locks to cast 
A gloss of virtue on tlie blackest crime, 
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ccunt rebelHon, this gives back my hearty 

^ith all its rage, and I'm a man again. 

Nic, Come on, and use that force in arms» I taught 

thee; 
I now resume the life I gave so late. 
Myr, I grieve thou hast but half a life to lose^ 
id dost defraud my vengeance— At my touch 
ou moulder*st into dust, and art forgotten. 

[Prefar'mg to Jigbt^ Myron stops short, 
no ! I cannot fight with thee ; begone 
d shake elsewhere : thou canst not want a d^th 
such a field, though I refuse it to thee. 
neses, Memnon, give them to my sword, 
tain'd by thousands ; but to fly from thee, 
m thee, most injurM man, shall be my praise^ 
d rise above the conquest of my foes. 
lie, 'Tis not old age, th' avenging gods pursue thee! 
He retires before Nicanor off the Stage, A hud Alarm. 

B u s I R I s and Au l e t e s enter in pursuit, 

us, 'Tis well, I like this madness of the field j 
beighten'd horrors, and a waste of .d^ath 
)rrathe world Busiris is in arms, 
then I grudge the glory of my sword 
slaves, and rebels $ while they die by me, 
:y cheat my vengeance, and survive in fame. 
!«/. I panted after in the paths of death, 
il could not but from far behold your plume 
rshadow slaughtered heaps, while your bright helm 
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Struck a di8tinguith*d terror through the jfiekl* 
The distant legiont trembling at it blaz*d. 

Bus, Think not 9 crown alone lights np my nan 
My hand is deep in fight; Forbid it, lsis» 
That whilst Basiris tireads the kingoine field. 
The foremost spirit of his host should conquer 
B It by example, and beneath the shade 
Of this high-brandish*d arm. Didst thou e*er fear 
Sure *tU art. I know not how to fear. 
*Tis one of the few things beyond my power j 
And if death must be fear'd before ^tis'felt» 
Thy master is immortal, Oh» Aulctes 
But while I speak, they live I 
Where fall the sounding catarads of Nile, 
The mountains tremble, and the waters boil } 
Like them 1*11 liish, like them my fury pour, ' 
And give the future world one wonder more. [Exa 

Myron enters^ engaged ivitb a fart\ his plume is sm 
off, £f# tkri'ves the foe and returns, 

Mjr, When death's so near, but dares not veni 
on us, 
'Tis Heaven's regard, a kind of salutation. 
Which to ourselves our own importance shews: 
Faint as I am, and almost sick of blood. 
There is one cordial would revive me still ; 
The si^ht of Meranon j place that fiend before roc 
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Mbmnon enters. 

Mm, Where, whereas the Prince ? Oh, give him to 
my sword ! 

His tall white plume, whiph like a high ^Tought form 
Floated on the tempestuous stream of fight, 
Shew'd where he swept the field ; I followed swift. 
But my approach has tum'd him into air— — 

Mykon enters* 

The fight but now begins I 

%r. Why, who art thou ? 

Uem, Prince, I a m i 

Myr, Memnon. [^Disdmnfully, 

Mm, No— I'm Mandane, 

Myr. Ha! 

Mem, She's here, she's here, she's all : her wrongs 
and vutues ! [Striking bis head and breast. 
Virtues and wrongs I Thou worse tlian murderer ! 

Myr, I charge thee name her not, forbear the cro:ik 
With that ilUomen'd note, 

Mem, Mundane I 

Myr, Be it so. 
When I reflefl on her mean love for thee. 
And plot against my life, my pain is less. 

Mem, 'Tis false; she meant! she knew it notj 
Rameses^ 
He, only he, was conscious of the thought, 

%. Then I'm a wretch indeed I 
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Mem, As such Til use thee t 
rii crush thee hke some poUon on theearth. 
Then baste and cleanse me in the blood of men. 

Myr. I thank thee for this spirit which exalts tb 
Into a foe, I need not blush to meet* 
Now from my sou]> it joys nie thou art fbund> 
And found alive i by heav'n, so n;iuch I hate thee, 
I feared that thou wast dead, and hadst escaped m€ 
1*11 drench my sword in thy detested blood, 
Or soon make thee Immortal by my own. 
Villain! 

Mem, Myron 1 

Myr, Rebel I 

Mem. Myron I 

Myr. HeUl 

Mem, Mandanel [MyronJ 

Myr, Just the blow, and juster still. 
Because imbitter'd to me by that hand 
I most detest 5 which gives my soul an earnest 
Of vast, unfathomable woes to come, 
l^hat dreadful dowry tor my dreadful love, 
J leave the world my misery's example. 
If us'd aright, no trivial legacy. [2 

Syphoces enters. 
Syph. My Lord, I bring you most unwelcome n< 
As poor Mandaiie wander'd near the field. 
In hope to see her injuries revenged 5 
Thoughtless of any sijfF'rings but the past, 
A party of the foe, saw, seiz'd, and bore her off 
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I, Vengeance and conquestnow are trivial tfaingi, 

aade their prise 1 *tis impious in my soul 

tertain a thought but of her rescue. 

low, I pltu^ into the tiiickest war, 

Detxdd diver from a precipice 

lid ocean, to regain a gem« 

I loss impovefishM kings, to laing it back, 

the day no more; [ExiMMt. 

Mahdan E enters f^jontr* 
id. A generous foe will hear his captive speak I 
eiit, thus kneeling, I implore i 
e of all those swords that glitter round me» 
safe to hide its point within my breast. 

Memnon enters: 
7. Ah, villains ! cursed atheists I Can you bear 
>osture from that form > What, what are numbers, 
I behold those eyes ? Not mine the glory, 
iingly thus I quell a host of foes, 
jan robbers I Oh, bring back my soul. 
ij force ber off^ be rushes in upon tbem and is taken, 
:omfort to mankind, tliat they can lose 
lives but once — But, On ! a thousand times 
•n from what they love. 

Kameses enters, 
n. Far have I wade.i in the bloody field, 
i JUS tlirough the stubborn lanks of war, 
trac'd tlice in a labyrinth of death 
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But thns. to find thee i^BeCt^r find the« dead i 
These slaves wiJt use thee iU, 

Mem. Of that no more j 
Myron is dead, and hy tliisarm. 

Ram. 1 thank thee. 
All my few spirits kft exult with joy, 
ril chace ^nd scourge hitn through the lower world. 

Mim. Ab3, thou blecd'st* 

Ram, Curse on the tynint's sword, 
I bleed to death ; but could not Itzvt the world, 
Without a last embrace. Just now I met 
The poor Mandane* 

AUm, Quickly speak. What said she ? 

Ram. Nothing of comfort* Cease toask mefarthef* 
If you meet more, your mcetmg will be sad,^ 

Your armj I faint Ahj what Js human life? 

How like the ditil's tardy-raovhig shade 1 
Day after day slides from us unpencelvM 1 
The cunning fugitive is swift by stealth > 
Too subtle b tht movement lo be seen. 
Yet soon the hour js up — and we are gt>n«. 
Farewell, I pity thee* 

Mem. F;ireweU, brave riiend ! 
Would I could bcaithee company to rest; 
Bm life in all its terrors «tands before me. 
And shuts the gate of peace a^inst my wishes.'— 
Do I not heai a peal of distant thunder ? 
And see, ci sudden darkness shuts the day. 
And quite blots ont the sun — But what to me^ 
The colour of the sky i A death-cold dew 

3 
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js on my brow, and all ray slacken'd joints 
ihook without a cause — A groan 1 from whence ? 
n ! And no one near me r Vain delusion ! 
lot I fear in vain ! some ill is tow'rds me, 
dreadful, sure, than all that's past. Mandanc ! 
'd she was at peace, and past the reach 
lis ill news; but such my wayward|fate 
not ask a curse, but 'tis deny'd me : 
could I wi^h I ne'er should see her more ? 

Man DANE enters, guarded, 
md. This is my brother ; a short privacy 
mall favour you may grant a foe. 
ard. Let it be shv>rt , we may not wait your leisure. 
«. 'Tis wond'rous strange, there's somethin"; 

holds me from her, 
Iceeps this foot fast rooted to the ground, 
is the last time I shall ever pray. 
le, ye gods, confine your threatened vengeance, 
I will bless your mercies while I suffer. 
Memnon and Mandane ad<vancc jk-wly to tkc front 

of the staf^e, 
md. What didst thou pray f jr ? 
w. For thy peace, 
md. 'Twaskind: 

Oh ! those hands in bonds deny the blessing, 
*fhich they earnestly were raised to he.iv'n. 
'«. I fear so too ; what we have yet to do 
U soon done; this meeting is our last, 
shall wc use it ? 

H 
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M^nd, How > Goniuh tliy ckiinst 
And my calamities* 

Mem. Sad counaejlors 
And cruel their advice — ^ Are there no other ? 

ManM I look around — and find no glimpse of I 
A p^rfe^ night of horror and despair! 

Mfm* Of horror and despair, indi;;ed, Mandui 
Canst thou believe me ? Nay* can I believe 
Myself The last thing that 1 wi&ird tbr was — 'ti^ 
The weight of my mi&fortune liurt» my mxitd, 

Miitrd. Was wljat? 

Mem. I dare not think ; to think h lo look d^ 
A precipice ten thousand fathoms deep. 
That turns my brain— Oii ! Oh ! 

M^nd^ Mcmnon, no more ; 
That silence and thpse tears need no explaining j 
And it is kind, with such severe reluctance 
To think upon my death — though necessary • 

Mpw. Ah, hold I Vou pknt a thousajid daggcri) 

Talk not of dying 1 disowro the thought j 

Right 1% not right, and reason is nor rea^oa^ 
All \% dUtraiSVion when I look on thee. 
Oh J all ye pitying gcds \ dash out from nature 
Your ^tara, your sun, but let Mandane live, 

Mand* No I death long since was my cogfiji 
resolve, 

Mem. Myron b dead. 

Metnd. What joy a heart like mine 

Can ft el, it feels^ had he been never bonii 

I might have liv*d^ 'tis now»^^im possible 

Mtm* Thi% even to my miseries I owe. 
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ic k discovers greater virtues still, 

er lay soul adores — Oh> my Man Jane I 

florioos maid I then thou wilt be at peace*^— 

[MeTtinon m^slh ihu^kifuiht ofid riturm* 
Et r survive, and change tliy tentlemes* 
a Item master^ aitd perpetual chains } 

I may groan on earth to sate their malice, 
In through slow torments linger into death, 
«teel to stab^ no wall to dash my brain i 
ibmd. Hal 

l^. Why thus fix'd in thought? What mighty^ hlrth 
ib'ring in your soul } Vour eyes speak wonders,— 
Will not the bloovUhoumls be conteut with 
life^ 

^itm^ Alas, Mandane ! No i they study nature 
find out all her secret seat* of paiu, 
id carry killrng to a dread Kil art i 
ijjTtple death in Egypt h for friends. 
iand. Oh, then it must be so i^and yet it cannot,*^ 
m. What mean* this stidden paleness } 
\and* Heaven, assist me ! 

[ F€din§ in h§r b&som shi nmm ''- 
My love t Maud^nc ! heai' me, my e^pous^d 1 
larest heart I the inf int of my bosom I 
I would footer with my vital blood* 
'Tis well, and in return I give tliee^thk* 

\_She'wi (J dagger* 
Millions of thanks, thou refuge m detpuir. 
Terrible kindness I Horrid mercy ! Oh I 
give it thee. 

Hi) 
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Mem. Full well I know- ^ 

Thy tender sonlyand I must force itAofn tbet 

[As be is stmggbig wth bfrfir tbf%^ggtrt si 

Mastd. MyLordl my toiill myidf I Yon 
heut. 
Art thou not dearer to my eyes tlian^lit \ . 
Post thou not drculate Uiroagh aU my Tciiui 
Mingle with life, and fonn my wy loul 1 

Mem. Noir» moi^iterH I ^i^ you t .late foi 
Along fiauTwelU my guard may interposc)» 
And make your ft.vonrv«in<u j' Thuy-oidyti 

. [J 
And no w.. ■ ■ ; .: .• -. 

Memd. Ah, no 1 Since lastl saw thee, thnp 
i - . , ^: .[H9lds 

My trembling aim, and thrice J let it falL.r— — 
If you refuse compassion to my sex, 
Memnon brtrays me, and is Myi'on^s friend •- 
As I -a poinard, you supply an arm. 
And I shall still be happy in your love. 

[After a pause of astemsiftiient, be sk 
tt the eartb, 

•JVIJwf. From dreadful to more dreadful I am 
And lind in deepest anguish deeper stil). 
I can't complain in common with mankind— 
But am a wretched species all alone. 
Must I not only lose thee, but h^ ciirs'd 
To sprinkle my own hands with thy life-blooc 

Mknd: It,cannot be avoided. 

Mem, Nor performed. 
Lih up my bond ag?dTist thi^ as a fo^ I 



bo »bouitI save thee ft om thy very hthtu 
icadi thy drwest friends to u^e thee well* 
e kindness kmdi and soften all thdr imik* ? 
my Mandatie I Think how I have lov**! I 
ny Mandane i Tliink upon thy povv'r I 
often hast thou seen me pjde with joy, 
trenibling at a smile ? and slull l—^ 
md^ Myron 

[At ib€it Memnon jfrtr/j ^^ suddenff* 
iH* Ah, hold 1 I charge thee» hoid 1 O^e glaiiee 

that way 
bes my hell^ and blows up all its Hames,-^^ 
nroild turns roundf my heart i$ sick to de,ith 1 
ny distra'ftion ! perfei5t loss of thought I 
md* Why stand you like a statac ? Ait you deadf 
: do you fold so fast within your arms } 
with fix'd eye- balk do you pierce the ground f 
shift your place, as if you trod on fire ? 
gnaw your lip, and groan so dreadfully t 
ord, if 1 have sprnt whole live -long uighti 
W%^ and fiigh'd away the day in private, 
oppressed with an excels of love, 
am, and speak lo roe t 
m* And these, no doubt, 
rguments that 1 should draw thy blood. i 
lild was ever luird upon the brci^st 
half that tenderness has melted from thee, 
ell J ike balm upon py wounded soul, 
ihall 1 murder thee I Yes, thu^^ — thus— thus. 

lEmhracing t&Tnt titm^ 
Hilj 



1 



%6 BUSIHIB. 4^1 

ManJ, Alas ! My Lord forgets we are tx> die. 

[Menmon^^as^j 'tmth luondir tm the Jaggt 
Mrm, By heaven I had ! my sogl had took her flig 
jn bliss— Why, IS not this our bridal-day ? 
JMaud. That way distradUon lies. 
A'hm. Indeed it docs. 
Botb, Oh! Oh! 

ManJ. Thy sighs and groans are sharper than t 
stdeh 
The guard is^on lis. 

Mem. Then it must be done. 
Sun, hide thy face, and put the world in moorningf 
Though blood start out for tears* His dono— 4>ut one 
One last embrace. 

[As he embraces ber^ she bitrsts iniQ ieA 
Let me not see a tear.—-— I could as soon 
Stah at the face of heaven, as kill thee weepingf 
Marid, 'Tis past, I am composed. 
Mt/n. And now, and now, 
Mand, Be not so fearful, 'tis the second blow 
Will piiin my heart — indeed this will not hurt me. 
Mem, Oh, tliou hast stung my soul quite, throi 
and through. 
With those kind words j I had just steel -d my bre; 
[Dashing doivn the da^ 
And tbou undo'st it all — I could not bear 
To raze thy skin, to save the world from ruin. 
Maud, If you're a wom^, I'll be something m< 

[Stabs btti 
I shall not taste of hcav'n till you arrive. [L 

a 



AaV. BUSIRIS. 87 

Mem, Sti-uck home and ih her heart. She's 

dead already; 

And now wich me all nnture is expired. * 

Mjr lovely bride ; now we again are iiappy, 

\_Stahs himself. 
And better worlds prepare our nuptial bow'r. 
Now ev'ry splendid obje^ of ambition, 
Which lately with their various glosses play'd 
Upon my brain, and fool'd my idle heart, 
Are taken from me by a little mist. 
And all the world is vanished. [Z>/Vj*, 

\ AUarch sounded. Nicanor ^7»i Syphoces f//^cr, 
nji&orious. 

Hfe Guard <wbicb 'were ad'vancing to the bodies fly, 

Nic. The day's our own, the Persian's an^ry pow'rs 
Have well repaid this morning's insolence, 
", And turn'd the desp'rate fortune of the field 
^ By sure, t h ou gh late rcl i c f . 
': Syph, Nicanor, friend, 
^ I from the city bring you welcome news : 
•x My guilty letter from the amorous queen 
i 1 spread amongst the multitude J while yet 
J Their blood wns warm with reading tlic black scroll^ 
f M)Tisto view the fortune of the fight, 
• Leaving her palace for the western low'r, 

W:is seiz'd, torn, scattered on the guilty spot 
■ Where htr great brother fell. 



Sfc* The gcxls are fust, 

Syph* See where Busirb comes, yonr royal captive, 
in his mUfortuac great j an awfal ruin I 
And dreadful to the conqueror ! 

[Nicanor ad*v£m€ing seesih klitu 

Kk* Sadsjglitl 

A sight, that teaches triumph how to mourn. 
And more than justifies these stre:imiiig tear^. 
Even on the moment that my country *i? sav'd 
From sore oppression j and inglorious chains. 

{He fails m ha AtfcmknU* 

A great Shut . B U S r R i s tnitrit tmundid, 

B$ti, Coiiquer*d I 'Tis false ; I am your master stiM} 
Your ma!iterj though in bonds : you stand aghast 
At your good fate, and tremhling can't enjoy. 
Naw from my soul I hug these welcome chams 
Which shew you all Busiris, and declare 

Crov?iis and success superflitous to my fame<^ » 

You think this streaming hlood will lowV my thoughti 
No, ye mistaken men, I smile at death j 
For living here, is Irving all alone. 
To me a real sol it ode, amid 
A throng of little heings, groveling round me j 
Which yet usurp one common shape and namff. 
* I thank tltese wounds, these raging painsj wliic^l 

■ promise 

■ An interview with equals toon elsewhere* 
I IHf lies Memnw 
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'Tis well 5 he rose not to my sword, 

1 his fate, and there he lies. 

they die, die all : their mouldVing clay 

iblem of their memories : 

lite closes up through which they pass'd. 

liv'd, I leave a mark behind, 

lie shining age from vulgar time> 

whole to late posterity, 

writ in mighty charafters, 

: columns, and eternal domesy 

tdor heightens our Egyptian day, 

igth shall jaugh at time, till their great 

self, shall fail. In after-ages, 
• build, shall build or war from me, 
in each, as my example fires ; 
: the future wonders raise j 
Liture battles of the world.— 
I come I Egypt, tliou art forsaken : 

verish'd by my sinking glories. 
Id lessens, when Busiris tails. [i>/>J% 

.r the dead monarch to his pyramid j 
at u.te soe'er it was designed 
i-miiided, but mistaken man, 
m lie magnitic nt in death j 
i. lite, gie;it be ius irionunient j 
>iris' nepucw, young Arsaccs, 
pirii, let tiic crown devolvct 
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From thii day's vengeance let the nations know, 
Jove lays the pride of haughtiest monarchs low ; 
And they who kindled with ambitious fire. 
In arts and arms with most success aspire, 
If void of virtue, but provoke their doom. 
Grasp at their fate, and build themselves a tomb. 




EPILOGUE. 



BY A FRIEND. 
SPQKEN BY MANDANE. 



HE race of critics, duU judicims rogues^ 

9 mournful plays deny brisk epilogues, 

eub gentle sivain and tender nymph ^ say tbeyt 

'•om a sad tale should go in tears a<vjc^^ 

''om hence quite home should streams of sorronv shed, 

nd drjywn'd in grief steal supperless to bed. 

bis doffrine is so grave, the sparks ivon^t bear it j 

bey h've to go in humour to their claret, 

be city nvho otuns a little fun ^joorth buying, 

hlds half a cronA:n too much to pay for crying, 

esides, tvho kno^'MS ^without these healing arts, 

ut love might turn your beads, and break your hearts ; 

Ind the poor author, by imagined ivoes, 

^igbt people Beth^lem ivith our Belles and Beaus ? 

ience J, ivho lately bid adieu to pleasure, 

Uhh'd of my spouse, and my dear 'virgin treasure } 

> whom you sanv despairing breathe my last, 

^m free and easy, as if nought had past \ 

^gmput on my airs, and play my fan, 

And fear no more that dreadful creature, man. 

•^But whence does ibis malicious mirth begin ! 

i kwnVfye beasts, you reckon it no sin, 

'^w strange that crimes the same, in different {lays, 

Should move our horror, and our laughter raise. 
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Lo^ve^sjoy, secure the comic aSor tries, 

Eut ifbe^s ivickedin blank fversCy he dies* 

The farce, ivhere <wives prove fraii, still makes the best) 

Afid the poor cuckold is a standing jest : 

But our gra-ve bard, a 'virtuous son oflsis, 

Cotaits a bold stroke in love among the ^vicesy 

In blood and ivounds a guilty land he dips ye. 

And nvastcs an empire for one ravished gipsy, 

What musty morals fill an Oxford head. 

To notions of pedantic virtue bred I 

There each stiff Don at gallantry exclaims. 

And calls fine men and ladies filthy names; 

They tell you rakes and jilts corrupt a nation : 

— Such is the prejudice of education ! 

Tou lAjho knoiv better things, ivi/l sure approve 

These scenes, that shevothe boundless pon.ver cf love, 

Lety ^I'jbcn they -zvill, th" Italian things appear, 

Ti:':s phv, nve trust, shall throng an audience here. 

Bold Myron\f passion, up to frenzy ivrought, 

If'cuIJ ill he ivi:rbkd through an eunuch^ s throat : 

His pa*'t, at least, his part requires a man j 

Lit Nicolini a^ it, if he can. 



THE END. 
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/.. le'j J';, secuTf the comic aScr tries , 

hsu: .;/ Zt 'j iL-ickedin blank averse y he dies- 

Trtjt?r:€y ^vhere "jui^-es prove frail, still makes ibc best) 

Ar.d :ke foor cud oil is a standing jest : 

h:it c;/r ^rave bard, a virtuous sen of his, 

C'Kr::: a hold stroke in h-ue among the ^uicesy 

I.i '.^osd and -ivounds a guilty land he dips^e, 

.•i'.d -ivastes an empire par one ravish\ip^ipsy, 

IChiit nr.uty morals jill an Oxford head^ 

To notiras of pedantic virtue bred! 

Tie re each stiff Don at gallantry exclaims. 

And calls fine men and ladies filthy names; 

1ht\ tell you rakes and jilts corrupt a nation : 

— S::i:h ij the prejudice of education ! 

l\u lAji's knoiv better things, n.vill sure approve 

Thc.'C s.vnr.', that shezu the boundless po-iver (f love, 

/.:-.', -•:{-.,: the: ^.vi!I, th^ Italian thintrs a/fet-.r, 

T ;,- /-L :, n-ce trust, shall throng an atidlcnse here, 

B^.'d M,rj.':\r f.!ssi:n, up to frenzy ivrought, 

ii'cu'.J :ll ^c iv^rhicd ihrGiiJj an tuniich's throat : 

H:i pr.i-t, at Lest, his part requires a man; 

l.:t !\:co::ni aSi it, if he ran. 



THE END. 
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PROLOGUE. 



vigbt iwli call this short mock-play of ours 
^ made of'weids instead ofjhwers ; 
:b have heen presented to your noses ^ 
\ere ore such^ I fear , ivbo ibougbt tbem roses\ 
some of them *were bere^ to see, this nigbtp 
stuff it is in ivbicB they took delight / 
trisi, insipid rogues, for ivit, let fall 
met dkllsense, but ffCner none at all: 
strutting heroes, ivHb a grim feu* d trcdn^ 
WanH the gods in King Cambyses^ 'vein % 
banging rules i of late, as ifmen^writ 
t of reason, nature, art and nvit) 
ets make us laugb at tragedy, 
mih their comedies ibey make us &y, 
critics, do your luorst, that here are met \ 
ike a rook, 1 bwve bedg^d in my bet. 
apfto've, I shall assume the state 
te high -flyers ivbom 1 imitate j 
'Jtly too, for Iivill ieacbyou more 
'*ver they ivould let you kno-iv before: 
not only sheiv the feats they do, 
ve you alltbeirreasons for them too, 
vnour may to me from henre arise : 
by my endea<vours,you gro'vj ivise, 
hatycu once so frais'd, shall fioiju despise | 
'II cry oiUy sweWdivith poetic rage, 
John Lacy, haue reform" d your stage ! 
Aij 
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THE REHEARSAL. 



ACT I. SCENE L 



]oi!!«iON anJ Smith ^ift*. 



Johnson. 

HoKEST ^rank, I am gbd to sec thee, with all m> 
feut. How long hast thou been In town ? 

Smith, Faith, not above an hour: and if I \\:\<\ ivit I 
net you here, 1 had gone to look you out t for I \kj\\j, 
to talk with you freely of all the straoge new t:'::-* ' 
*e have heard in the countr)'. 

John. And, by my troth, I have longed ns Tr.iicli to 
bgh with you at all the imp:-rt*.nent, duii, l'an::..-.!..ii 
we are tired out with here. 
imb. Dull and fanta?ticul : th::t'3 an crct'.'.c-.i*: ccm- 
lOntion, ** Pray» v\hat ar^ oui i::tn oi" l)u:::..^. civj- 
? 

' John. I ne'erenquirc aft-r tl.fm. T" r.i jcr.' -.vf.': 
"my humour lies anotiicr way. I love : j j.i':.. -^ i. y- 
*ielfa$ much, and to trouble 'j;L;.:i ^s L::.., ^ 1 cinj 
y^ iij 
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«« and therefore do naturally avoid the compan 
" those solenin fops', wh<5j bemg incapable of re; 
<' and insensible of wit and pleasure, are always ! 
** ing grave, and troubrmg one another,' in hoj 
** be thought men of business. 

<« Smith. Indeed I have ever observed, that 
** grave lookers aie the dullest of men. 

" 'Jabtu Ay, and of birds and beasts too ; 
f * gravest bird is an owl, and your gravest beast 
f* ass. 

** Smith.'"' Well, but how do$t thou pass thy 

John, Why, as I used to do 5 eat, drink as v 
I can } have a she friend to be private with in the 
noon; and sometimes see a play; where there an 
things, Frank, such hideous, monstrous things, 
has almost made me forswear the stage? and reso 
apply myself to the solid nonsense of your men o 
less, as the more ingenious pastime. 

Smith. I have heard indeed you have had latelj 
new plays; and our country wits commend thei 

Jck/i, Aji so do some of our city wits toe 
they are of the new kind of wits. 

Smith, New kind ! what kind is tliat ? 

John, Why, your virtuosi, your civil person 
drolls ; fellows that scorn to iinitate.j3;itijre, 1 
giv( n altoget'.ier to elevate nnd surprise. 

Smith. Eicviite and surpiisc! Pr'ythee, m: 
understand the nicunlnij of tiUit. 

Joh^i. Nay, by my troth, that's a hard ma 
don*t understand thai myself, ' I'is a phrase th 
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• got amongst them, to express their no-ir.eanliij^^ I7. 
ril tell you as near d,s I can what it is. Let . .c m-l- ; 
'tis fighting, loving, sleeping, rhyming, dying, J...i)- 
ciiig, singing, cr}'ing, and every thing but thiukin^- 
^d sense. 

Mr, Bayes passes over the Stage, 
Bayes. Your most obsequious, and most observant, 
1?cry servant, sir. 

John, Qod so ! this 19 an author : I'll go fetcli him 
to you. 
Smtb, No, pr'ythee, let him alone. 
John. Nay, by the Lord, I'll have him. [Goes after 
4iw, and brings bim back,'] Here he is j I have caught 
kirn. Pray, sir, now, for my sake, will you do a ta- 
"*Dur to this friend of mine ? 

Bayes, Sir, it is not within my small capacity to do 
fcvours but icceive them; especiaiJy from a p:rsc;n 
that does wear the honourable title you arc pi; Tls, d 10 

impose, sir, upon this- Sweet sir, your servant, 

Smitb, Your humble servant, sir. 
Jobn. But wilt thou do me a favour now ? 
Bayes, A)', sir : what is it ? 

Jobn, Why, to tell him the meaning of lliy la^t j.lay. * 
Bayes, How, sir, the nicaning! Do you mean tiie 
plot? 
1 John, Ay, ay, any thing. 

I Bayes. Faith, sir, the inirigo's now quite out ofiny 
-Jliead ; but I have a new one in my pocket, that I uuy 
:J»y is a virgin; it has neveryet been blown upon. 1 

I T 
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TTiM't tell yon one thing, 'tis all new wit, and, thougk 
I say it, a better than my last ; and you know well 
cno'ifjh b.ow that took, (i)* In fine, it shall react 
wid write, and a'-^, and plot, and shew ; ay, arid pit| 
box, and g-llon', 'erjad, \vith any play in Europe. Thii 
in '^rning is its last rehcLirsal, in their habits, and al 
tint, as it is to be afVed ; and if you and your friend 
rr\i\ do it but the honour to See it in its virgin attire, 
tho' perhaps it m?y blush, I shall not be ashamed to 
discover its nakedness unto you. 1 thihk it is in this 
pocket. [Puts bis band in bis pocket'. 

Joht, Sir, I confess I am not able to answer you in 
this new way ; biit if you please to lead, I shall be glad 
to follow you, and I hope my friend will do so too. 

Smiib. Sir, I have no business so considerable al 
should keep me from your company. 

Bajfs, Yes, here it is. No, cry you mercy ; this ii 
my book of Drama Common-places, the mother d 
ir.any other plays. 

jobn. Drama Common-places ! Pray, what's that ? 

Bayes. Why, sir, some certain helps that we men d 
art hnve found it convenient to make use of. 

Smilb. How, sir, helps for wit ! 
• Bayes. Ay, sir, that's my position ; and 1 do here 
aver, that no man yet the sun ere shone upon, has parti 
siuficient to furnish out a stage, except it were by tta 
help o f thesemy julcs. ( z ) 



♦ The;,c figures refer to the notes in the Key. 
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n. What are those rules, I pray ? 

'«. Why, sir, my first rule is the rule of tranver- j 

or regula duplex^ changing verse into prose, and / 

into verse alternative, as you please. 

tb. Well, but how is this done by rule, sir ? 

es. Why thus, sir j nothing so easy, when un- 

od. I take a book, in my hand, either at homo 

swhere, for that's all one j if there be any wit 

IS there is no book but has some, I transverse it ; 

, if it be prose, put it into verse, (but that takes 

nc time j and if it be verse put it into prose. 

«. Methinks, Mr. Bayes, that putting verse into 

should be called transprosing. 

w. By my troth, sir, it is a very good notion| 

jreafter it shall be so. 

tb. Well, sir, and what d'ye do with it then ? 

es. Make it my own : 'tis so changed, that no 

an know it. My next rule is the rule of record, 

y of table-book. Pray, observe. 

n. We hear you, sir : go on. 

es* As thus: I come into a coffee-house, or 

)ther place where witty men resort ; I make as 

linded nothing ; (do ye mark ?) but as soon as 

le speaks, pop, I slap it down^and makejh at too 

-'n. 

». But, Mr. Bayes, are you not sometimes in 

• of their making you restore by force what you 

ottcn thus by art ? 

f/. No, sir, the world's unmindful ; they never 

Dtice of these things. 
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Smith, But, pray, Mr* l^ayes, among all your other 
rules, have you no one rulC for invention ? 

Bayes, Yes, sir, that's my third rule, that I hJ*R 
here in my pocket. 

Smiib. What rule can that be, I wonder I 

Ba;^es, Why, sir, when I have any thiiig to invcift 
I ngv er trouble my head about itj as other men doj bfll 
presently turn oi'tr this book, and there I have, at cM 
view, all that Pcrsius, Montaigne, Seneca's tragcdxt^ 
Horace, Juvenal, Claudhn, Pliny, Plutat-ch's Live* 
and the rest, have ever thought upoh thi^ subject ; aarf 
/so, in a trice, by leaving out a feW wbrUs, or puttiD| 
' in others of my own, the business is done. 

John, Indeed, Mr. Bayes, tliis is as sure and con 
pendious a way of wit as ever I heard of. 

Bayes, Sir, if you make the least scruple of the efi 
aicy of these my niles, do but come to the pl.iy-houie 
and you shall judge of them by the effe6ls. 

Smith, We'll follow you, sir. [^ExfuM 

"Three Players enter on the Stage, 

\si Play, Have you your part perfect ? 

id Play, Yes, I have it without book ; but I don' 
undcrct:md how it is to be spoken. 

3^ Play, And mine is such a one, as I can't gue$! 
for my life, what humour I'm to be in, whether angrj 
melancholy, merry, or in love, I don't know what t 
make on't. 

\st Play. Phool the author will be here presently 
»nd hc*ll tcU us all. You must know, tliis is the nc' 
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rf wndng, and . these hard things please fotty 
better than the old plain way; fur, look, you, 

be grand design upon the stage is to keep the au- 

5 in suspence; for to guess presently at the plot; 

the sense, tires them before the end of the first; 
Now here every line surprises you, and bring* 

ew matter: and then, for scenes, cloaths, and 

», we quite put down all that ever went before 

ind those arc things, ypu know, that are essential 

>lay. 

P/^. Well, I a m pot of thy mijid ; buts o it get? 

mtyi *tis no great matter. 

|(ArESt Johnson, a/td Smith, etiUr, 
fes. Come, come in, gentlemen ; you're very wcl- 
. Mr. — a— ha' you youi* pr.rt rtaJ) ? 
Flay. Yes, sir. 
•es. But do you understand the true humour 

Play. Ay, sir, pretty well. 

fes. And Amaryllis, how docs she do ? Docs not 

mour become her ? 

Flay, Oh, admirably i 

es. I-ll tell yon now a pretty conceit. What do 

link I'll make them call her anon, in this play ? 

tb. What, I pray ? 

es. Why, I make them call her Armarylli*, be- 

of herTbinour, ha, ha, ha 1 

». That will be very well indted. 
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Daxes, [To the Players.'] Go, get yourselves ready. 

lExeuMt Flayers. 
Ay, 'th a prttty little rogue 5 I knew her face wouM 
5«.r oj';' iinnour extremely : and, to tell you true, I writ 
th.it p.irt only for her— You must know, she is mj 
mistresi. (3) 

l-d\:. "rhcn I know another thing, litle Bayes, tbat 
t } 1 ; . u 1 '. ;u>t h ?A her, "egad . 

Iff ;.-•. No, 'egad, not yet j but I'm sure I shall} 
fv>j- 1 have talked bawdy to her already. 

::c.h.':. ILiot thou faith ? " Pr'ythee, how wa« that? 

** Br.yrs, Why, sir, there is in the French tongUe 
** a ctituin criticism, which, by the variation of ii» 
'' masculine adieftive instead of the feminine, malw 
. '* a quite difi'erent signification of the word : as for 
" t>:\n.ple, ma 'vie is my life } but if before wyoo 
•* I -lit /v/c//, instead of ma, you make it bawdy. 

*' l^cff/. Very true. 

*« L,7]vs. N(.w, sir, I have observed this, I set 1 
*' tiup t'.;r liLi- the other day in the tyring-room j for 
*' tl.-s, said I, adieu bel cs^eransa de ma *v:e, (whieh/ 
** '^lV'<\^ i.; very pretty:) to which she answtrd, I 
** v«..\v, ahnoiit as picttiiy, every jot j for she saiJi 
*i iOi.-r'S r. n.wjley JMcnsicur. Whereupon I presently 

** i,na;)|.c-t: this upon licr, A'o//, W5//, madam Songst 

** 'Loii-y a triLH, by ijati, and named the thing dii"ecUy 
** t(*l.er. 

*' .'>/'.'.>/'. T/iir, i5J one of tb.e richest stories, M'« 
*' \'..::. ..!;:^t ;.v-r 1 i:ca:aolV^ 
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Ba^es. Ay, let me alone ; 'egad, when I get to them, 
ril nick them, I warrant you. But I'm a little nice ; 
5ar, you must know, atthifi time I am kept by another 
roman in the city. 

Smith, How, kept I For what ? 

Bayes. Why, for a beau gar fort ; I am, i'fackins. 

Smitb. Nay, then we shall never have done. 

Bayes, And the ix)gue is so fond of me, Mr. John 
wn, that I vow to Gad, 1 know not what to do with 
nyself. 

Jobm, Db with thyself! No, I wonder how thou 
lamst make shift to hold out at this rate. 

Boftsi Oh,- devil I I can toil like a horse : only sonic- 
^mes it makes me melancholy ; and then, I vow to 
5ad, for a whole day together, I am not able to s:iy 
Ifou one good thing, if it were to save my life. 

Smth. That we do verily believe, Mr. Bayes. 

Bayes, And that's the only thing, 'egad, which mads 
^ in my amours J for I'll tell you, as a friend, Mr. 
lohnson, my acquaintance, I hear, begin to give out 
rtiati am dull— Now I am the farthest from it in i:ie 
hrhole world, 'egad ; but, only forsoot.:, they think I 
toi so, because I can say nothing. 

John, Phoo, pox! that'sill-natnr'dly done of them. 

^ayes, Ay,'gad, there's no trusting of these rogues — 
But — a — come, let's sit down. Look you, sir?, tl.c 
chief Iringe of this play, upon which ihe whole p!')t 
moves and turns, and that causes the variety of all tliC 
fvenl accidents, which, you know, are the tlrn .s iii 
"lature that make up the grand refinement ot a i I^y, 

B 
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is, that I suppose two kings of the tame place } (4) u 
lor example, at Bi-entford : for I love to write iami- 
liarly. Now the people having the tame relatjonita 
them both, the same aiietlions, the same duty, the ta 
<'V>edicnce, and all that, ai-e divided amongst themselvci 
in point of devoir and interest, how to. behave theoi- 
selves equally between them. These kings differinf 
sometimes in particular, though in the. main they 1^ 

1 know not whether I make myself w^ll iindcr^ 

stood. ,. 

Jotn. 1 did not observe you, sir. Pray, »vW! 
again. ^ 

Bajes. Why, look you, sir 5 nay, I beseech yoOfW' 
a little curious in taking notice of this y (or elseyottf; 
iitvcr understand my notion of the thing) the peopl^ 
b.ing einharrassed by their equal ties to both, andtb^ 
sovereigns concerned in a reciprocal regard, as wdllO 
their own interest, as the good of the people, tbey 
nuke a certain kind of a — you understand me-—- Up-.- 
on which there do arise several disputes, tunnoiW" 

h-art-bui nings, and all that In fine, you'll undtf- 

otaiul it better when you see it. 

[Exit to calltke Playtrt^ 

Smith, I $nd the author will be very much obliged 
to the players, if they can make any sense out of thii. 

Bayes re-enters. ^ 

Bayes, Now, gentlemen, I would fain ask your opi- 
nion of one thing ; I have made a prologue and aft 
epilogue, which may both serve for either, (5) thati^ 
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>logue for the epilogue, or the epilogue for the , 
ue ; (do you mark ?) nay, they may both serve 
;ad, for any other play as well as this. > 

6. Very well j that's indeed artificial. 
J . And I would fain ask your iudgnients, now, 
of them would do best for the prologue. For, 
ust know, there is, in nature, but two ways of 
J very good prologues. The one is by civility, 
n nation, gobd language, and all that, to a 

a manner, steal your plaudit from the courtesy 
auditors t the other, by making use oi' some cer- 
rsonal things, which may keep a hank upon 
ensuring persons, as cannot otherways, ^egad^ 
ire, be hindered from being too free with their 
s ; to which end, my first prologue is, that I 
>ut in a long black veil, and a great huge hang- 
ehind mei with a furr'd cap, and his sword 
; and there tell them plainly, that if, out of 
ature, they will not like my play, 'egad, I'll 
.eel down, and he shall cut my head off. Where- 

hey all fall a clapping a 

b. Ay, but suppose they don't. 

s. Suppose 1 Sir, you may suppose what yoii 

I have nothing to do with your suppose, sir ; 

at all mortified at it ; not at ail, sir j 'egad, 
r jot, sir. Suppose, quoth-a ! ha, ha, ha I 

, Phoo i pr'ylhee, Bayes, don't mind what he 
le's a fellow newly come out of the country ; he 
nothing of what's the relish here, of the town* 
B ij 
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Bayrs, If I wrk, sir, to please the countjyj I sbouM 1 
have followed the 6\d plain way | bnt f write for aoml 
persons of quality, and p^cisliar friends of mine, thatl 
understand what ^ame and power in writing 1% i audi 
^ty do me right^ sir, to approve of what I do. I 

y^kft. Ay, ay, they will dap, I warrant you ; vmm 
fear it« I 

Bifyff. Vm sure the design is good j that cannot 1« 
denied* And then for language, 'egad, I defy tboH 
ftU in nature to mend it. Besides, sir, I have printM 
above a hundred slieets of paper, to insinuate the plod 
into the boxes 5 (6) and withal, have appointed tw« 
or three dozen of my friends to be ready in the ^M 
who, I'm sure, will clap, and so, the rest, you knawjl 
must follow^ and tben, pray, sir, what becomes in 
your suppose i Ha, ha, ha 1 I 

7*j&«, Nay, tf Uie buiiness be so well (aid, it caniK)|l 
nii?s, I 

Mayes, I think so, sir j and therefore would chism 
this to be the prologue. For if I could engiig^e thtm 
to clap before tbey see the play, you know it woddl 
be so much the better, because then they were turn 
gaged j for let a man write ever so well, there are no* J 
a-days, a SQrt of persons, (7} th^y call critics^ thatfl 
'egadj have no more ivit in them than so many hoblM 
(lor^s^ but they 11 laugh at you, su^, and lindJflfl 
and censure things, that, ''egad, Tm sure they ai^H 
able to do themselves. A sort of envious perscwi^ 
that emulate the gluries of persons of paits, and thinli 
to build their fame, by calumnmtlng of fer^^^^ |h» 
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'cgad, to my knowledge, of all persons in the worM 
are, in nature, the persons that do as much despise ail 
that as— a — In fine, HI say no more of them. 

Jcbtt. Nay, you have said enouijh of them, in all 
conscience ; I*m sure more than they'll e^r be able io 
answer. 

Bayes. Why, I'll tell you, sir, sincerely, and hft^ 
jUf, were it not for the sake of some ingenious ptr 
wm, and choice female spirits, that have a value foi* 
ae, I would see them all hangM, 'egad, before I wouUl 
e'er set pen to paper, but let them live in ignorance, 
like ingrates. 

Jobn. Ay, mai'ry, that were a way to be revcngcJ 
<tf them indeed 5 and if I were in your place now, I 
vottld do so. 

Bayes, No, sir ; there are certain ties upon me, tli.it 
I cannot be disengaged from, otherwise I would. (?) 
3ut, pray, iir, how do you like my hangmnn ? 

Smtb, By my troth, sir, I should like him very wc'.I. 

Bayes, But how do you like it, sir? (for I sec y.\i 
can judge.) Would you have it for a prologue-, or the 
epilogue ? 

John, Faith, sir, 'tis so good, let it e'en ?erve for 
both. 

%«. No, no, that won't do. Besides, I liuy? 
•fiade another. 

jchi. What other, sir ? 

Bcjts, Why, sir, my other is Thunder and Lli^lit. 
Bing. 

Jfh, That's greater; IM rather stick to that. 
B iij 
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Dr.yes. Do y(JU think so > Fll tell you, then ; though 
tbc!t have been many witty prologues written of late, 
wt I tl'iip.k yoifil s.iy this is a non pareillo: I'm sure 
noboiiy hui h:t upon it yet. For, here, sir, I make my 
ju (jIo- ue to be a dialogue j and as, in my first, you see, 
1 s;ri\'cf to oblige the auditors by civility, by good na^ 
tnrc, g(M>d l.in|;juag(.-, and all that; so, in this, by the 
other wny, inttrrarcrn, I chuse for the persons Thunder 
:uid Li.:lirni.:g. Do you apprehend the conceit? 

Johr. Paoo, pox! then you have it cock-suft.-r 
ThcyMi ba han,;cd before they'll dare alfront an authfir 
that has them :ii that l)ck. 

BaYr.t. I h;ive niudc:. too, one of the most delicatei 
daiiitv similes in the whole v^orld, 'egad, if J knew but 
ho-v to apply it. 

^'/; ./.;. Let's hear it, I pray you. 
fj...' ; r. ■■ J'is an allusion of love. (9) 
!S'.) ')v):'.r and sow, when luiy storin is ni;;h, 
iSiiU.r up, and smell it gatr/rinLj in the sky j 
lioar b. ckon> sow to trot in cnesnut groves, 
And ihvie consumi^iatc t'ie"r uiitiniah'd loves. 
I\iv.dvc in mud they v.il.^jw ail alone, 
/ Aiul snore and gi untie to eacii other's moan. 
How d ) you like '.t now, li:i ? 

) jo!:-:. I'aitii, >i.> exti-.'A)iilin:iry fine, and very apph- 
c.;oic to ti.undcr ;ind lightning, methinks, because it 
, spL\'.i<^ o. a ^ tori 11. 

E(r,cs. 'Iv: ul, and so it doc?, now I think on't. Mr* 
J . .... n, I thar.k you j and Til put it in profeMo.^ 
Conic out, Tuundcv 3lv\0l \j\'^\va\\vv^* 
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Thunder end Lightning enicr. 

fbm. I am the boUl Thunder, (it;) 

Bayes, Mr. Cartwnght, pr-ythee, sp?:ik that a li! Ic 
Duder, and with a hoarse voice. I am tbe b jld TI;ii::- 
Icr. Pshaw ! speak it me :n ?. voice that thunders it oM 
ndeed. I am the bold Thunder. 

Tkttft, I am the bold Thunder. 

light. The brisk Lirrhtning I. 

Bayes. Nay, but you mu3t be quick and nimble— 
Thetirisk Lightning I, That'*? my meaning. 

"Tkun. I am the bnueit fieitor ot"t;.c «ky. 

Ugbt, And I fair Helen that made Hcctur die. 

7itii». I strike men down. 

light. I fire the town. 

*lkuti. Let critics t.ike h^cdhow t'.iey grumble, (i i) 
For th;rr. 1 b-./in for t ) i-uMj')ie. 

^j^'. Ltt the l:\dies allovv us lh;ir graces, 

Or-rtl blast i-ll thrr i)ainr on iheir faces, 
And dry up their Pcttr to joot. 

'flmtt. Let the ciitiLs look to't. 

^i^/. Let tiie ladies look to't. 

1bu/i. For Thunder will do't. 

^gbt. For Lightning will shont. 

'^!tn. V[\ give you d ish for d uh. 

ligbt, I'll give you I'.ii^h for ll. /lj. 

Gallants, I'll sin^c your icather. 

^un, ril thunder you togechcr. 

M, Look to't, look tot J we'll do't, well do't; 
'^k to% we'll do't. [i •-a;:cf or tbrice rf \ealt3l* 



^9 TBE &KBEA&SAI:. A81 

r J /;. Th'rc; r.omore. [£x£ma SMtbo.] *11tbiit 
f j...i wi k rrc'-oru: ; a droll. 

S'r::: Vei , ' tli ii Drt indeed, but very teniWc. 

l^ri:. Ay, wnen t'zz umile^s in, it will do ttf as 
iiilz, 'egauL Come, come, begiu the pby. 

li/ Player attrL 

If! Piaj. Sir, \Ir. Ivory is not come yet, btjt ht 
be here presently $ he*s two doon off. (i») 

£/>;//. Come, then, gentlemen, let's go out and tl 
a pipe of tobacco. [£«» 

iicrj/, SCENE L 



Bayes, Johnsons inu/ Smith, Mtfr. 

Now, sir, because I'll do nothing here that cver^ 
done before, instead of beginning with a scene t 
discovers something of the plot, I begin this play v 
a whisper, (i) 

Smith. Umph ! very new, indeed. 

B/tjes, Come, take your seats. Begin, sirs. 

Tbe Gentleman-Usher and Physician efiisf. 

Phys, Sir, by your habit, I should guess you tc 
the Gentleman-Usher of this sumptuous palace. 

Lfjh. And by your gait and fashion, I should alrr 
&uspc'6t you rule the healths of both our noble kii 
liiidcr the ivotioa o? YVv>f^\cvAxv. 
a 
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%/. You hit my f\in»^ion li^'ut. 

■ Usb, And you mine. 

Phys, Then let's cmbiMce. 

Uib, Come. 

yhys. Come. 

Jekn, Pray, sir, who are those so very civil persons ? 

Bayes, Why, sir, the Gentlcnrinr Usher ami Physi- 
cian of the two kings of Brentford. 

John* But, pray, then, how comes it to pass tliat 
(bey know one another no better ? 

%fi. Phoo I tliat's for the better carrying on of 
tbeplot. 

Jifor. Very well. 

Phys, Sir, to conclude 

Smitb* What, before he begins? 

%«. No, sir, you must know they had been talk- 
ing of this a pretty while without. 

Smith, Where ? In the tyring- room ? 

%«. Why, ay, sir — He's so dull I Come, sncnk 

, again. 

%J. 8ir, to conclude, the place you fill has more 
than amply exa«Red the talents of a wary pilot j and 

*il these threatning storms, which, like imprc_:nare 

^uds, hover o'er our head.-, will (when they 0:1.0 

^•'tgrasp'd but by the eye -of reason) melt into fii:'.t7 
■ fjil showers of ble&>ings on ih-j people. 

%tv. Pi ay, mark the alU-trory! I*? not that good ? 
, 'J'l'u, Yes, that gra&pin^- of a :rv):ni with the eye is 
I *tJ!niiubie. 
I ^v'. Biir^r-t so:iyj ruiv.ours %tz:\\ are ^Urvwv^^'aLO.^ 
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iri.crcnzo sholiid prove false, (which none bi 
great gods can tell) you then, peihaps, would 
that \Wh 

Bayes, Now he whispers. 

Vsb, Alone, do you say ? 

Phys. No 5 attended with the nbbl fe [Wh. 

Bayes. Again. 

Usb. Who, he in grey ? 

Fbys, Yci ; and at the head 6f [Fifc 

Bayes, Pray, maik. 

Vsh, Then, sirj most certain 'twill in time ap] 
These are the reasons that have mov'd him to*t : 
First, he \Wh 

Bayes, Now, the other whispers, 

Usb. Secondly, they \Wl 

Bayes. At it still. 

Usb, Thirdly, and lastly, bcth he and they— ^ 

IJVh 

Bayes, Now they both whisper. [Exeunt njubisf 
Now, gentlemen, pray, tell me true, and withou 
tcry, is not this a very odd beginning of a play ? 

Jobn. In troth, I think it is, sir. But wh 
kings of the same place ? 

Bayes, Why, because 'tis new ; and that's it 
[at. I despise your Johnson and Beaumont, thai 
' rowed all they writ from nature: I am for fetch 
I purely out of my own fancy, I. 

Smtb. But what think you of Sir John Sucklii 

Bayes, By gad, I'm a better poet than he. 

Sm'uk, Well, sir \ b\it, i^i^-^ ,\nVvj -dl this whisp« 
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Bajei, Why, sir, (besides that it is new, as I toKi yon 
:fure) because tbey are supi>o«;ed to be pdiriciims j an i 
atters of state ought to be divulged. 

Sfmiib. But then, sir, why 

Bayes. Sir, if youUl but respite your curiosity till the 
id of the fifth ad)-, you'll find it a piece of patience 
ot ill recompensed. [Goes to the doer, 

3«tn, How dost thou like this, Frank? Is it not just 
i I told thee ? 

Smith, Why, I never did before this see any thing / 
mature, and all that, (as Mr. Baycs &ays) so foolish,; 
•ut I could give some guess at what moved the fop to \ 
it t but this, I confess, does go beyond my reach, / 

Jobit, " It is all alike ; Mr. Wintershall has informed 
fme of this play already. (2) And Til tell thee, 
' Frank, thou shalt not see one scene here worth one 
'farthing, or like any thing thou canst imagine has 
'ever beei^ the praftice of the world. And then, 
•when he comes to what lie calls good language, it iy, 
*asl told thee, very fantasiical, most abominably 
'* dull, and not one word to the puri)ose. 

"Smiib, It does sui*prise me, Tin sure, very much." 

John, *« Ay, but it won't do so long/' By that 
fiocthou hast seen a play or two, that Til shew thee, 
&(m wilt be pretty well acquainted with this new kind 
of foppery. 

iw//*. Pox on't, but there's no pleasure in him-S 

kc'« too gross a fool to be laughed ;;t, 

/ 
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My love I cannot ; that is too divme : 
And against fate what mortal dares repine? 

Chloris enters. 
But here she comes. 
Sure 'tis seme blazing comet 1 is it not ? 

[Lies A 

Bayes, Blazing comet! Mark that ; 'egad, very ) 

Fret, But I am so surpriat'd with sleep, I cai 

»peak the rest. [Si 

Bayes, Does not tliat, now, surprize yOn, to 

asleep in the nick ? His spirits exhale with the h« 

his passion, and all that, and, swop, he falls asleq 

you see. New, here she must make a simile. 

Smith, Where's the necessity of that, Mr. Bayes 

Bfijcs. Because she's surprised. That's a gfii 

nile ; you must ever make a simile when you are 

ji prised J 'tis the new way of writing. 

Chicris. {'>) As some tali pine, which we on^tna 
T" have stood the ra^e of many a boisterous win 
Feding without that flames witlii.i do play, 
Which w^ould consume his root and sspawayj 
He spieads liis woistevl arms unto the skies, 
Sikntly grieves, all j)alx;, repines, and dies : 
So, shrouded up, )cur bnp:iit eye dioappeoi's. 
Break foith, bright scOi cuing sun, and dry my t 

[' 

Jchn, Mr. Bayes, mcthinks this simile wants a I 
application, too. 
Bayes, No faith ; for it alludes to passion, to ( 



/ 
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Qi'ng, to dying, and all that, which, you know, ai-e 
natural efte^ls of an amour. But I'm atraid this 
le has made you sad i for, I must confess, when I 
C it, I wept myself. 

mtb. No, truly, sir, my spirits are almost exhaled 
and I'm likelier to fall asleep. 

•^ Prince pRETTYM AN Starts a/, anJ says, 
ret. It is resolvM ! lExit* 

ayes. That's all. 

mtb. Mr. Bayes, may one be so bold as to ask you 
question now, and you not be angry ? 
lyes. Oh, Lord, sir, you may ask me any thing ! 
t you please; I vow to Gad, you do me a great deal 
3noQr: you do not know me, if you say that, sir. 
niib. Then, pray, what is it tiiat this prince here 
resolved in his sleep ? 

jyes. Why, I must confess, that question is well 
igh asked for one that is not acquainted with t!>is 
way of writing. But you must know, sir, that's 
ut-do all my fcllow*writers, whereas they keep 
: intrigo secret, till the very last scene beForc the 

:e J I now, sir, (do you mark me ?) a— 

vuth, Btgin tlie play and end it, without ever open- 
the plot at all. 

ayes, I do so, that*s the very plain truth on't j ha, 
hal I do, 'egad. If they cannot find it out them- 
es, e'en let them alone for Bayes, I warrant you. 
: here, now, is a scene of business. Pray, observe 
for I dare say, jrou'il think it no unwise diur""'*^ 
Ciij k 
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Phjs. Nay, if they beard us that way, 
them physic more. 

Usk, Nor I e'er more will walk abroa 

Beyes. Pray, mark this ; for a g^reai 
upon it towards the latter end of the pi 

Stnitb, I suppose that's the reason wh 
in this scene, Mr. Bayss. 

Bayes. Partly, it was, sir 5 but, I « 
not unwilling, besides, to shew the \i 
here, how men should talk of business. 

John. You have done it exceeding we 

Bayes. Yes, I thiitk tiiis will do. 

Pbys, Well, if tliey heard us whisper, 
us out, and nobody else will take us. 

Sm!tb, Not for politicians, I dare ans^ 

Phys, Let's then no more ourselves in 
We are not safe until we them unt 

Ush, *Tis right. 
And since occasion now seems Mc 
I'll seize on this, and you shall tak 

[^I'hcy urai.v their Sijuords^ and sii in 
Chairs upon the Stage. 

Bayes, There's now an odd snrpri 
state's turned quite topsy-turvy, (7) w 
ther, or stir, in the whole world, 'eg-.id. 

John, A very silent change of govcri 
I ever I heard of. 

Bayes, It is so : and yet you shall see 

in again, by and by, in as odd a way ev 

[The Usurpers tnarcb off, flourishin 
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Shirly enters, 
iey ho ! hey ho ! what a change is here I Hey 
dbiy 1 I know not what to do, nor whiit to 

[£xU. 
Mr. Bayes, in my opinion, now, that gentk- 
it have said a little more upon this occasion. ! 
No, sir, not at all j for I undcrwrit his psrt 
se to set off the rest. 
Cry you mercy, sir. 

But, pray, sir, how came they to depose the 
eaiily ? 

Why, sir, yon mutt know, they long had a 
do it before 3 but never could put it i>i prac- 
ow 5 and to tell you trne, that's one reason 
idc them whisper so at first. 
Oh, very vrell ! now I am fully satisfied. 
And then, to shew you, sir, it was not done 
asily neither, in the next scene you shall see 
ting. 

Oh, ho ! so then you make the struggle to be 
business is done. 
Ay. 
Oh, I coactive you ! That, I swear, is v*y 
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SCENE V. 

Four Soldiers enter at one door, and four at oattUft 
luhb tbehr Stvords dranvn, 

ist Sold. Stand. Who goes there ? 

%d Soli. A friend. 

1// Sold, What friend ? 

^d Sold, A friend to the house, / 

I// Sold. Fall on. [Tbey aHldnttm amiheh 

[Music smhtt'A, 

Bayes. [To the Music,'\ Hold, hold! [if ceasiS.Y^^j^ 
Now berets an odd surprise ) all these dead men ]fQi>'£ 
shall see rise up presently^ at a certain note thatlhiMnl 
made in effaut flat, and fall a dancing. Do you 1 
dead men ? Remember your note in effaut fiat — [Ts <A^^ 
Music.'] Play on. Now, now, now I [The Musk fUff 
his note, and the dead Men rise, but cannot get in order. '\ 
Oh, Lord ! Oh, Lord I Out, out, out I Did ever mca i 
spoil a good thing so ? No figure, no ear, no time, no j 
tJiing 1 Udzookers, you dance worse than the angel* 
in Harry the Eighth, or the fat spirits in the Tempcstt i 

I a Sold; Why, sir, 'tis impossible to do any thing 
in time to this tune. 

Bajes, Ob, Lord! Oh, Lord! impossible! Why» 
gentlemen, if tliere be any faith in a person that's a 
Christian, I s::t up two whole nights in composing tin* 
air, and adapting it for the business ; for if you obsei"VC> 
tlic:e are two several designs in this tune } it begin* 
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wift, and ends slow. You t:ilk of tune and tim: j 
r'oii shall see me do't. Look you now ; here I am 
lead. [Lies doii'/t flat on bis face.'] Now ni:irk my 
Vi\tefcutfl/Jt, Strike u J), music. Now! [.-Is h ri.rs 
tpkajtifyj h:^ falls dcivn ag.iin.'] Ah, gadzoc];ci l=, I h.;vc 
Mxkc my nose ! 

']ob.i. By my troth, NTr. Bayes, this is a very unfor- 
iinate note of yours, in (ffaiit, 

Bayes, A plague of this damnM stage! with yo;ii\ 
uils, and your tenter-hooks, that a gentleman c;i:rt\ 
»me to teach you to aft, but he must hrrak his no:-?, I 
mdhis face, and the devil and all. Pray, sir, can yuu ' 
Wp me to a piece of wet brown paper ? 

Smith, No, indeed, sirj I don't usually carry any 
iboat me. 

id Sold, Sir, I'll go get you some within presently. 

%«. Go, go, then, Til follow y.-»u. Pray, dance 
Wit the dance, and Til be with you in a moment. Rj- 
JKinber, and dan;e like horsemen. [Ex'.t. 

" Smltk, Like horsemen ! What a plr.jue can that lu ? 
" [They dance the Dance, but can fnakc noth.ng of It, 

" \st Sold. A devil ! let's try this no longer j play 
"my dance, that Mr. Bayes found fault with so. 

** [Dance y ar.d cxeiifit, 

" ^mitb. What can this fool be doin^; all this while 

^ about his nose ? 
"7cA«. Pr'\thee, kt's go see." 



t 
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Prft, Why, Tom, thou art a sharp rogue whnu 
art angry, I see. Thou payest me now, m et h ipb 

Bajis, There's pay upon pay t As good as ever 
written, 'cgnd, 

Tbim. Ay, sir, in your own coin; you give me 
thing but words. (3) 

Biij'cs, Admirable, before Gad I 

Pret, Well, Tom, I hope shortly I shall hire I 
ther coin for thee 5 for now the wars are coining 
shall grow to be a man of metvil. 

Bayes, Oh, you did not do that half enough* 

John, Methinks he does it admirably. 

Bi^es, Ay, pretty well ; but he does not lut me i 
he does not top bis pait. (4} 

^bim. That^s the way to be stamped yonnd£ 
I shall see you come home, like an angel for the kf 
evil, with a hole bored through you. \E» 

Bayes, Ha, there he has hit it up to the hilts, '» 
How do you like it now, gentlemen ? Is not tbif 
wit? 

Smiib, 'Tis snip-snap, sir, as you sny; bu 
thinks, not pleasant, nor to the purpose; for t 
does not go on. 

Bajes. Play does not go on ! I don't know v 
mean ; why, is not this part of the play ? 

!Sm.tb, Yes j but the plot stands still. 
jr^ Bayes. Plot stand still ! Why, what a dev* 
good tor, but to bring in fine things ? 

Smith, Oh, 1 did not know th:U before. 

Bayes, No, I think yoa did not, nor n: 
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nopr, that I am master of. Now, sir, ^cf^vAt tiii.-. Is 
the bane of all us writers j let us soar l>iit ever so itt'.L' 
ibove the common pitch, 'egad, all's spoiled, f.ir :lic 
wigar never understand it, they can never conceive 
yoG, sir, the excellency of these thingjs. 

Joha. 'Tis a sad fate, I must confess j but you write 
Witillforall that. 
Bajes, Write on ! Aye, 'cp^ad, I warrant you. 'Tis 
-*ot their talk shall stop me 5 if they catcli me at th:\t 
«H:lc, ril give them leave to hang me. As lonj; as I 
*Dow my thiJigs mv gjod, (5) what caie I what they 
**y ? What are they gone, without singing my last new 
*tog ? 'SUud, would it were in their bellies I Til tell 
;J*Hi, Mr. Johnson, if l have any skill in these matters, 
* Vow to Gad, this song is peremptorily the very best 
''Ut ever yet was written ; you must know it was made 
^ Tom Thimble's first wife, after she was dead. 
Smth, How, sir ! after she was dead ? 
ha^es. Aye, sir, after she was dead. Why, what 
kivc you to say to that ? 

John. Say I why nothing: he were -a devil that had 
•'ly thing to say to that. 
" Bayes. Right. 

** Smith, How did she come to die, pray, sir ? 
** Bay€s. Phoo! that's no matter } by a fall. Bn.t 
** here's the conceit, that upon Vh knowing she \v:is 
killed by an accident, lie supposes, with a fir,l), that 
*• she died for love of him. 

«* John. Ay, ay, that's well enough j let's hear it, 
' Mr. Bayes. 

D ij 
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Bookers, you'll spoil all my play. Why, sir, ' 
impossible to answer every impertinent question y 
ask. 

Smith. Cry you mercy, sir. 

Cor. His highness, sirs, commanded me to tell yoi 
That the fiir person whom you both do know, 
Despairing of forgiveness for her fault. 
In a deep sorrow, twice sne did attempt 
Upon her precious life 5 but, by the care 
Of standers-by, prevented was. 

Smith. 'Shcart, what stuff's here? 

Cor. At last, 
Vnlscius the ^reat this dire resolve embraced j 
His servants he into the country sent. 
And he himself to Piccadilly went : 
Where he's informed by letters that she's dead, 

Uib. Dead ! Is that possible ? Dead I 

Phys. Oh, ye gods! 

Bayes. There's a smart expression of a passion: 
ye gods! That's one of my bold strokes, 'egad. 

Smith. Yes J but who's tlie fair person that's dead 

Bayes. That you shall know anon, sir. 

Smth. Nay, if we know at all, 'tis well enough. 

Bayes. Perhaps you may find too, by-and-by, i 
all this, that she's not deai neither. 

Smith. Marry, that's good news indeed i I am gl 
of that with all my heart. 

Bayes. Now here's the man bought in, that is si 
posed to have killed her. \_A grer.t shout imii 
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SCENE III. 

IITLLIS eiiierSt iviib a Bcsk in her boKJ, anJ 

Attendants. 
M» What shout triumphant's that ? 

A Soldier enters, 
i* Sby maidy upon the livcr-brink, near Tv%ic*nani 
, the false assassinate is taken, 
w. Thanks to the powers above for this deliver. 
Ihope, 

Its slow beginning will portend 

A forward exit to all future end. 
)?«. Pish, there you are out ; to all future end ! 
to all future end ! You must lay tl:e accent upon 
or else you lose the conceit. 
lib. I sec you are very pcrf'e^ in these matters. 
m. Ay, sir, I havfc been long enough at it, ouc 
1 think} to know sometliing. 

Soldiers enter y dragging in an old Fisherman. 
a. Villain, what monster did corrupt thy mind 

T' attack the noblest soul of human kind ? 
ne who set thee on. 
\ Prince Pretty man, 
a. To kill whom ? 
^ Prince Prettym?.n ? 

a. What, did Prince Prettj-man hire you to kill 
5 Prcttyman ? 
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risk. No, Prince Volscius. 

yJjKa. What, did Prince Volscius hire you to 
Prince Volscius ? 

fisb. No, Prince Pretfyman. 

jima. So drag him hence, 

*Till torture of the rack produce his sense 

[Ext 
' Bqyes. Mark how I make the horror of bis guilt ( 
found his intelleds, for he*s out at one and t'otl 
and that's the design of this scene. 

Smith, I see, sir, you have a several design for e 
scene. 

Buy, Ay, that's my way of writing 5 and so, s; 
can dispatch you a whole play, before another i 
>gad, can make an end of his plot. 

SCENE IF. 

So now enter Prince Prettyman in a rage, W! 
the devil is he? Why, Prettyman! Why, wbe 
«ay ? Oh, fie, fie, fie, fie I all's marred, I vow to ( 
quite marred. 

Prettyman enters. 
Phoo, pox 1 you are come too late, sir, now you 
go out agiin if you please. I vow to Gad, Mr.- 

a 1 would not give a button for my play, now 

have done this. 

Pret. What, sir ! 
' Bayes, What, sir ! 'slife, sir, you should have < 
out ill choler, souse u^orv tVvt. %V3^*2^ei> Vi»sX "a^ ^^« < 
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t off. Must a man be eternally telling you cf 

: things ? 

bn. Sure, this must be some very notable matter 

he's so angry at. 

titb. I am not of your opinion. 

yes. Pish ! Come, let's hear your part, sir. 

rf. Bring my father : why d'ye keqi him from mc ? 

AlthoQgfa a fisherman, he is my father ? 

Was ever son yet brought to this distress. 

To be, for bemg a sdn, made fatherless ? 

Ah ! you just gods, rob me not of a father ! 

The being of a son take from me rather. 

[Exif. 
Smkb. Wdl, Ned, what thmk you now ?" 
bn, ** A devil, this is worst of all." Mr. Baycs, 
what's the meaning of this scene ? 
yes. Oh, cry you mercy, sir : I protest I had forgot 
11 you. Why, sir, you must know, that long bc- 
thc beginning of this play, this prince was taken 
fishenftan. 

tttb. How, sir ! taken prisoner ? 
yes. Taken prisoner ! Oh, Lord, what a question \s 
! Did ever any man ask such a question ? G;ul- 
crs, he has put the plot quite out of iny head v/iiii 
iamned question 1 What was I going to sa}' ? 
bn. Nay, the Lord knows : I cannot imagine. 
yes. Sta)'', let mc see j taken j Oh, 'tis true. Why, 
si was going to say, his higlmess here, the prince, 
aken in a cradle by a fisherman, and brought u\;i 
r child. 
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'John, I assure you, sir, I adaure it cxtrcn 
don't know what be does. 

Bnyes, Ay, ay, he's a little envious $ but 'tis 3 

matter. Come, 

Ama, Pray let us two this single boon obtair 

That you will here, with poor us, still r 

Before your horses come, pronounce 01 

For tlitn, alas ! I fear 'twill be too late. 

l^nyes. Sad I 

Vols, (9) Harry, Harry, my boots j for I'll g 
among 
My blades encamped, and quit tbii 
throng. 
Smith, But pray, Mr. Bayes, is not this a U 
ficult, that you were saying e'en now, to keep a 
t!uis concealed in Knightsbridge ? 
Bayes. In Knightsbridge! Stay. 
'3obn, No, not if the inn-keepers be his frieu 
Bayes, His friends ! ay, sir, his intimate a 
tance j or else indeed I grant it could not be. 
^^mith. Yes, faith, so it might be very easy. 

Bryes, Nay, if I do not make all tilings easy 
V\\ give you leave to hang me. Now you woul 
that he's gone out of town; but you sliall s 
prcitily I have contrived to stop him presently 
Smith, By my troth, sir, you have so amas 
tliat I know not what to think. 

Parthenope enters, 
yob. Bless me\ \\onn ^m\-ist^xcv^\>^'5»\.\^' 
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How in a moment, is my purpose changed ! 
.Too soon I thought myself secure from love. 
Fair madam, give me leave to ask her name (10) 
Who does so gently rob me of my fame : 
For I should meet the army out of town. 
And if I fail, must hazard my renown. 
ar. My mother, sir, sells ale by the town-walls $ 

And me her deai- Parthenope she calls. 
aj^es. Now that's the Parthenope I told you of, 
tbn. Ay, ay, 'egad, you are very right. 
fls. Can vulgar vestments high-born beauty shroud ! 
Thou bring^st the morning.pi6lur'd in a 
cloud. (11) 
ayes. The morning's pi6^ured in a cloud ! Ah, gad- 
ders, what a conceit is there ! 
ir. Give you good even, sir. lExii, 

)b. Oh, inauspicious stars ! that I was bom 

To sudden love, and to more sudden scorn. 
ma, and Clo, How 1 Prince Volscius in love! Ha, 
la! (12) [Exeunt laughing, 

iUb, Sure, Mr. Bayes, we lost some jest here, 
they laugh so. 

yes. Why, did you not observe ? He first resolves 
3 oat of town ; and then, as he's pulling on his 
I, falls in love with her ; ha, ha, ha ! 
atb. Well, and where lies the jest of that ? 
yes. Ha ? [Turns to Johnson . 

bn. Why in the boots ; where should the jest lie ? 
fes, 'Egad, you are in the right ^ it does lie in the 
£ 
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boots— [7;/r«j to Smith.] Your friend and I km 
where ;\ j^ood jest lies, though you don't, sir, 

Smiik, Much good do't you, sir.. 

Baycs, Here now, Mr. Johnson, you shall s?e 
combat betwixt love and honour, (ij) An ancie 
author has made a whole play on it j but I have d 
patched it all in this scene. 

Vol SCI us sits do-wn to full on bis Boots: Bates j/^ 
by^ and o'vcrads the part as be speaks it. 
Fols, How has my passion made me Cupid's scoff 
This hasty boot is on, the otlier off, 
And sullen lies with amorous design, 
To quit loud fame, and make that beauty mil 
Smith. Pr'ythee, mark what pains Mr. Bayes tal 

to a6t this speech himself I 

Job?:, Yes, the fool, I see, is mightily transport 

with it. 

yds. My legs, the emblem of my various thought, 
Shew to what sad distraflion I am brought: 
Sometimes with stubborn honour, like this bo 
My mi ml is guarded, and resolv'd to do't: 
Sometimes again, that very mind, by love 
Disarmed, like this other leg does prove. 
Snail I to honour, or to love give way ? 
Goon, cries Honour j tender Love says, nay:( 
Honour aloud commands, pluck both boots- 
But softer love does whisper, put on none. 
What shall I do ? What conduct shall I fin 
To lead me through this twilight of my mi] 
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as bright day, with black approach of night 
itcnding, makes a doubtful puzzling light 5 
loes my honour, and my love together, 
.zle me so, I can resolve for neither. 
J out boppingi ivitb one boot otty and foiber off, 
Y my troth, sii, this is as difficult a combat 
a\¥, and as equal j for 'tis determined on 
?. - 

ly, is it not now, 'egad, ha ? For to go off 
ip-hop, upon this occasion, is a thousand • 
r than any conclusion in the world, 'egad, 
ideed, Mr. Bayes, that hip-hop^ in this place, 
, does a very great deal. 
)b, all in ail, sir ; they are these little things 
)r set you off a play j ** as I remember once \ 
of mine, I set off a scene, 'egad, beyond 
ion, only with a petticoat and the belly- . i 

> . / 

. Pray how was that, sir ? 
. Why, sir, I contrived a petticoat to be 
in upon a chair (nobody knew how) into a . 
chamber, whose father was not to sec it, 
e in by chance. 

God's-my-life, that was a notable contriv- 
eed. 

Ay, but Mr. Bayes, how could you con- 

belly-ach ? 
. The easiest in the world, 'egad j I'll tell 

: I made the Prince set down upon the pet- 
moie than so, and pretended to his father, 

Kij 
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" that he had just then got the bellf-acb ; whcreuf^^ 
" his father went to call a physician, and his man ^.^ 
** au'ay with the petticoat. 

« Smith. Well, and what ibUowed upon that ? 
^^' Bityes Nothing ; no earthly thing, I vow to Gad. j 
' " John, On my word, Mr. Bayes, there you hit it 

" Bayes, Yes, it gave a world of content. And I 
<( I paid them away besides ; for it made them all t 
<' bawdry, ha, ha, ha, ha ! beastly, downright haw 
<' upon tiie stage, *egad, ha, ha, ha I but with s 
<< nite deal of wit, that I must say. 

" Job/1, That, iay, that, we know well enough, ^ 
** n!;ver fail you. 

** Bayes, No, *egad, can''t it. Come, bring ii 
" dance. [Exit to coil the 1 

** Smith, Now, the devil take thee, for a silly, i 
" fident, unnatural, fulsome rogue. 

" Bayes «;7^ Players enter. Jtcr - 

" Bray. Pray dance well before these gentlemen; 
<« are commonly so lazy, but you should be ligl 
<« easy, ta'i, tab, tah. [All the awhile they dance^ 
<' puts tbe?n cut ^u;ith teacFmg them. Well, gei 
<* you will see this dance, if I am not deceive! 
" very well upon the stage, when they are 
«' their motions, and all that. 

" Smith, I don't know how 'twill take, sirj 
** am sure you sweat hard for it. 

«* Bayes, Ay, sir, it costs me more pains and..^_, 
^' to do these things, than almost the things areil^E t-i 
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' Smitb, By my troth I think so, sir. 
' Bayes. Not for the things thetuselve?, for I could 
irrite you, sir, forty of them in a day : but, 'egad, 
hese players are such dull persons, that if a man be 
K)t by them upon every point, and at every turn, 
egad> they "11 mistike you, sir, and spoil all/* 

A Player enters. 
liat, is the funeral ready ? 
fiay. Yes, sir. 

%«. And is the lance filled with wine ? 
fiaj. Sir, 'tis jUst now a doing. 
^ayes. Stay then, Til do it myself. 
SaiiA. Come, let's go with him. ^ 

^yes» A match. But, Mr. Johnson, *cg:xd, I am'^ , 
like other persons j they care not what becomes ot 
ir. things, so they can but get money for them. Now, 
^d, when I write, if it be not just as it should be in 
y circumstance, to every particular, 'eg.id, I am no 
e able to endure it. I am not myself, I :un out or 
wits, and all that ; I am the strangest person in the 
•le world : for what caie I for money j I write for 
ttation. \_Exeunt» ^/ 

ACT IV. SCENE L 



Eayes and the Tuoo Gentlemen enter* 

Bayes, (i) 

mtLEMEN, because I would not have any two 

kgs alike in tliis play, the last a^ beginning with 

£ iij 
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.-/. Tlut is pv/ i.:: - 
\».nce of mine iias s^^.r. 
in :t too ; for s.s e v-. :y 
•'i.'.y, whur do I, ": u 
L; by wliicli iv.c.:r.i : 
•;.-.» thing. 

;. Most adnii r.V/y ^: 
. take, bec:*u5v it : :: 
. Ay, sir, I k::-A : 
AwvL tiuT., u:*--i ^.-i.. 
M- I e\cr K '.. .. 
, :i si\::i ;::..; , t ..: 



! \y^ very n^ce- .:"-. 

.\n-Jwi:cn c.'ni.- in y 

] .'se thin! \v:t^. 

vo»y, you'll -r-t :\ 'v ? 

.Vhy, f. :th, a inrA ". 

•!^ch upon '■-»':•: .. '• 

ior thisnje (t-ikv :* ■ 

} please. Ba: l. .r 

'. last of these pi .» :-■ -• 

•'-■/cral wavs. vvhc! 
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witty "iccnc of mirth, I make this to 
f..nrr:il. 

S.n-f/:, And is ihnt all your reason for i 

L.yes. No, sir, I have a precedent fo 

person of honour, and a scholar, brought 

Jujt so : " and he was one (let me tell y< 

" as well what belonged to a funeral, a 

** England, 'egad. 

ill ** Jcb.^. Nay, if that be so, you are sa 

"' *' Btryes. 'Eg.id, but I have another d 

" which I think yet better than all thii 

r- |.q ** plot or chaia6lcrs (for in my heroic pi: 

«( ji ■ ** difference as to those matters) but for 

"Jti •' trivancc, 

■^H «« Sffilth, What is that, I pray ? 

he*' \ «« nnycs. Why, I have designed a c 

•\f.. ' " c:innot, possibly, 'egad, be adted in lesi 

;'- ' *• v»uk. *< And ril speak a bokl word, 

*• har.ipcr, bhour, and battle, 'egad, wi 
f' most \varl"kc tragedies we have, either ; 
" dim. (z) 

*' joI:/i. Ay, marry, sir, there you saj 
** Shuih, And pray, sir, how have yoi 
*' jT,mc fiOiick ofyoiirs ? 

*' Bjjls. Faiiij, sir, by the rnleof roni 
^* amplcjtiiry diviJc their tlnii?,^ into thj 
*' six, Sv-'vcn, cij^ht, or as many tlii)cs as 
♦* Now I v.ould fain know what shou 
*' from doing the :;au\twvthmy things if 
'^ joba. Nay, it yoA\ s\\o'o\\ \\vi'-v \>^ v 
^^ Ovvii works, 'ih very \v\\v<\. 
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That is my sense. And then, sir, this 
ice of mine has something of the re:\son of 
it too ; for as every one makes you five a6ts j 
ijy what do I, bu: n ake you five plays to 1 

by which means the auditois have ev^ry 
r thing. 

Most admirably good, i*faithl and must 
take, because it is not tedious. 
Ay, sir, I know that; there's the main 
k.nd then, uport Saturday, to make a close 
)r I. ever begin upon a Monday) I make 

a sixth play, that sums up the whole 

them, and all taat, for fear tiiey should 
3t it. 

That consideration, Mr. Baycs, indeed, I 
1 be very necessary. 

And when comes in your share, pray, sir ? 
The third week. 

. vovT, youMl get a world of money. 
Why, fjith, a man must live ; and if you 
; pitch upon som. new device, 'Ccjad, you'll 
; for this age (take it o' my word) is some- 
. to please. But there is one pretty odd 
the last of these plays, which muy be ex- 
o several ways, wherein I'd huve your 
^ntlemen. 
Vhat is it, sir ? 

Why, sir, I make a male person to be in 
t female. 
fe/ou mean that, Mr.B^>,'c?^> ^<^t ^xv^'^ 
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" 'B/tycs. Yes, sir, as I have ordered it. You sbs 
" hear: hr, hnving passionately loved her through ir 
« five whole phys, finding at last that she consents * 
'< his love, just after that his mother had appeared 
*' him like a ghost, he kills himself. That's one «a 
<< The other is, that she coming at last to love lu 
" with as violent a passion as he loved her, she kii 
** herself. Now, my question it. Which of these t» 
*' persons should sutfer upon thii occasion ? 

" John, By my troth, it is a ytry hard case to d 
" cide. 

" Bayes. The hardest in the worhl, 'egad j and b 
** puzzled this pate very much. What say you, M 
" Smith ? 

" Smiih, Why, truly, Mr. Bayes, if it might stai 
** with your justice now, I would spare tliem both. 

*• B/tyes. 'Egad, and I think— ha !— -Why, then, 1 
** make him hinder her from killing herself. Ay, 
" sliall Lc so.'* Ccinc, come, bring in the funeral. 

A Funeral enUrsy <ivitb the t^'o Usurpers and A 

teiidants. 
Lay it down there j no, no, here, sir. So, now snfa 
K, Ush, Set down the fimcial pile, and let ourgri' 

Receive from its embraces some rtlicf. 
A'. Phjs. Was' t not unjust to ravish hence her breat 
And in life's stead to leave us nought but dcat 
Tiie world discovers now its emptiness, . 
And by her loss demonstrates we have less. 
JBa^'cs. Js not l\\\s §oo^Vaxk^'3L^^iv'^7^\ \wiflttl: 



THE REHEARSAL. 57 

ris my non ultra, 'egad ; you must know 

)th in love with her. 

ith her! with whom ? 

hy, this is Lardella's funeral. 

rdella ! Ay, who is she ? (3) 

hy, sir* the sister of Drawcansir ; a lady 

•wned at sea^ and had a wave for her wind- 

.ardella. Oh, Lardella ! from above 
Id the tragic issues of our love : 
us, sinking under grief and pain, 
hy being cast away upon the main, 
►ok you now, you see I told you true. 
ff sir, and I thank you for it very kindly* 
Y, 'egad, but you will not have patience 5 

—a you will not have patience. 

ly, Mr. Bayes, who is that Drawcansir ? 
hy, sir, a fierce hero, that frights his mis- 
up kings, baffles armies, and does what he 
It regard to numbers, good manners, or 

very pretty charafler. 

It, Mr. Bayes, I thought your heroes had 

len of great humanity and justice. 

2S, they have been so ; but, for my part, I 

3ne quality of singly beating of whole ar- 

all your moral virt.'ies put togcllier, -egad. 

ce him come in presently. Zoc^keis ! why 

sad the papers ? [To the Players. 

')h, a J you mercy I [Goes to take the V a\cY ^ 
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Bnycs, PUh ! N\y, you are such a f^,j;jji^j 
I'll read it nn'sclf. ITnL's a Paper fro ^yj ^^^ ^ 
Stay i it's an ill- hand j I mu>t use y^'^^y spc6\^ 
now is a copy of verses, which I make L^^^^^ , \ 
pose jt'st as the is dying, with design to h^^^^^^. 
upon htT ccfiin, and so read by one of the CTs! 
\\2io is her cousin. 

Smhk, A ver)' shrewd design that, upon my 
Mr. Bayes. 

Biijes. And what do you think, ^ow, I far^^ 
to make love like here, in this paper ? 

Smith, Like a woman : what should she make '. 
like? 

Bajes. O" my word, you are out, though, sir j 'c^ 
you are. 

Sm:ib, What then ? like a man ? 

B/JMS, Ko, sir, like an hunihle-bce. 

Sm.ih. 1 confess that I sliould not have fancied. 

B(y\ts, It may be so, sir j but it i;;, though, in or 
to tlixi opinion of some of your ancient philosophi 
who held the transmigration of the soul. 

S:r.:!i\ Very i\.)e. 

Biijcs. ril lead the title, ** To my dear coz, K' 
rhys.'^ 

Sfmtl:. That's a little too fam.iliar with a kii 
though, sii-, by y^Hir favour, for an humble-bee. 

Baycs. Mr. Sinltli, i;i orr.cr things, I grant, y( 
knowkdge rr.ay be al)()\c iiiii\e \ but as for poetiy,g 
me iiave to :uty, I imdcrr.taiul that better: ith:;sbt 
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litb. Your servant, sir. 

•,es. Pi ay, mark it. (^) [Re::Js, 

* Since death my earthly part will thus remove, 

I'll come an hu:nbie bee to your clv.iste love : 

kVith silent wings I'll fjllow you, clear coz ; 

> else before you in the sun-beams buz. 

And when to mehncholy groves you come, 

•All airy ghost you'll know me by my hum ; 

?or sound, being air, a ghost docs well bccomL-." 

itb, [After a fause,] Admirable! 

fes. *< At night, into ycur bosom I will creep. 

And buz but softly, if you chance to sleep ; 

Vet in your dreams I will pass s Aceping by, 

And then both hum and buz before your eye.*' 
Mn, By my troth, that's a very great promise. 
')'m:tb; Ves, and a mojt extraordinary comfort to 
t. 

Ujrs, Your bed of love from dangers I will fice ; 
** But most from love of any future bee. 

And when with pity your heart-strings shall 
crack. 

With empty arms Til bear you on my back." 
miib. A pick-a-pack, a pick-a-pack. 
a^es. Ay, 'egad ; but is not that iua»t now, ha ? 
t not tuant F Here's the end, 
= Then at your birth cf inr.nortalHy, 
' Like any winged archer hence I'll fly, 
' And teach your fiist fliitfrinj in the sky. 
*ob». Oh, rare! this is the most natural refin'd 
:/ thdt ever I heard, I'll s%\cjLr. 
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*< Bnyes. Ves, I think, for a dead pcnc 
" good way enough of making love j for, bei 
" ed of her terrestrial part, and all that, »l 
*•' capabb of these little, pretty, amorous de* 
** arj innocent, and yet passionate.'* Co 
\o'n- svvoids. 
A. rbys. Come, sword, come sheath thys 
this breast. 
Which only in Lardella^s tomb car 
if. U:b» Come, dagger, come, and pen( 
heart. 
Which cannot from Lardella's lov( 

Pallas enters^ 
Pal, Hold, stop your murd'ring hands 
At Pallas's commands : 
For the supposed dead, Oh, Kings, 
Forbear to a6l such deadly things. 
Lardella lives \ I did but try 
If princes for their loves could die. 
t)uch celestial constancy 
Shajl. by the gods rewarded be : 
And from these funVal obsequies, 
A nuptial banquet shall arise. 

[The Coffin opens , and a Banquet is , 

Ba\es, So, take away the coifin. Now 

This is ih'j very funeral of the fair person v 

sclus sent word vias dead j and Pallas, yoi 

turned it int ) a banquet. 

Smith, Well, but ^Vi^v:^ k tkU banquet ? 
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%«. ^zr, I'-.y. ":-:. jI-s -n :rr:?: '- ' ' -. i 

lance, forjy *l-i: L-:i:_^ ^ -:* -tj: • ? ■ 

* give me leive r. i -. r .- t -.1 z . • : ■ . :i ■ :: 

* pardon. 

* your icif oacc L* in eriwr, Mr. i=^zz.. 

I. Wr*. Resplendent Pillij, ~e L- :>?; c- fjii 

The fiLfCcst b=?.i;r.. ?.r.- 1 £tr:er ::... _ ; 

And si..c:- :o :. :-; L :-::t"..-"; l.fi -.^r : • r, 

We'll siippiu --t:-tut: ■**:.>■ :_.-:;. .- *:r i. 

^. Pky, Wt.:i, s.nc* i: vr L .ziz....'i :-U.-..:, 

Let i.i luli b. w.; ..e.- hc-;:l: cc re -n.'. 
JbtHm Usurpers e.u:. \,j u e.-: ."--ic & .-: iw. . v :.i,i £■-•;.:. . 
K, Usb, But v^'.:ere■s the \v:r.e ? 
^«/. Tliat shall be rci.-e. 

Lo, from tr.is coiiCjUering hnce (5) 
Doss flow the purest win." cr F: i.iue ? 

[i-iiis tki iOJ..s 5;.; ;>,i-7-ir liZKce, 
And, t» appease your hunger, I ^ 
Have in my lieJmeL brought a pie : ' 
Lastly, to bear a part with these. 
Behold a buckler niadt of cheese. \^!'\ifvsh Pallu:. 
^ojes. Thcre*s the banquet. Are you saii-hcd luvv, 
ir? 

3ohn, By my tr Jth, now, that is new, and more ih i.'i 
^xpefted. 
^'^f, Ves, I knew rhis would please yow \ Voi: *^ ^ 

F 



6l THE REHEARSAL. A/i JF. 

c'licf art in poetry is to ele\-ate your expectation, and 
then bring you olf some extraordinary way. 

Drawcansir enters, 
K. Phys. What man is this, that dares disturb ou* 
feast? (6) 
Draiu, lie that dares drink, and for that drink darei 
die 5 
And, knowing this, dares yet drink on, am I. 
Join, That is, Mr, Bayes, as much as to say, thit 
though he would rather die than not drink, yet ht 
would fifin drink for all that too. 

Baj/cs. Right 5 that's the conceit on-t. 
Jckft. 'Tis a marvellous good one, I swear. 
*« Bajes, (7) Now, there are some critics that hart 
<« adviscil me to put out the second diire, aijd priftl 
<' Trust in the place on't } but, \*gad, 1 think *tis betta 
** thus a gr?ar de:il. 

*« JoJ:;i. Whoo 1 a thousand times.'' 
Baycs. Go on, then. 

A'. U^h. Sir, if you please, we should be glad to knnw, 
How long you here will stay, how soon you'll go? 
B^<j(s. Is iiot that now lilie a weii-bred person, 'eg^d? 
So modest, so gent 1 
Sm':ih, Ob, ve: y like. 

Drnnu. (S) You shall not know hew long I i^^^e 
will sfay ; 
But you sh.all know Til take the hr>wls a^ay* 
\_SKat<.b.'s ihd bo^juls out of the Kmgi^ baiids, anddrxm 
them off. 
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mitb. But, Mr. Bayes, is that, too, modest and 

t? 

*ayes, No> 'es:3d, sir j but 'tis great. 

r. l/ji&. (9) Thougli, brother, this grum stranger 
be a clown > 
He'll leave lis, sure, a little to gulp dov^^n. 

>««. Whoe'er to gulp one drop of this dare think, 
lil stare away his very power to drink. 

^e tvfo Kings sneak rff tke Stage ^ luiib their Attendants, 
1 drink, I huff, I strut, look big and stare 5 (lo) 
And all this I can do, because I dare. [Exit. 

^mith, I suppose, Mr. Baycs, this is the fierce hero 

u spoke of. 

^ayis. Yes, but this is nothing t you shall see him, 

the last a£^, win above a dozen bottles, one afte^ 

other, 'egad, as fast as they can possibly come upon 

5 stage. - 

Jtbfi. That will be a sight worth seeing indeed. 

Smitb, But, pray, Mr. Bayes, why do you make 

e Kings let him use them so scurvily ? 

^ojes, Phoo! that's to raise the chara6ler of Draw. 

nsir. 

Jokn. O' my word, tbr.t was well thought on. 

^^Jts, Now, sir, I'll shew you a scene indeed, or 

^er, indeed, a scene of scenes. 'Tis an heroic 

ne. 

^ffiiib. And, prsy, sir, what's your design in this 

ne? 

%fi. Why, sir, n;y design is gilded truncheons, 

^d conceit, smooth verse, and a ri\ivt\ \v\^t, '\^ 
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this ncene don*l Uke» 'egad, lUl write no more. C 

come ill, Mr a nay, come in as many as 

can Gentlemen, I must; desire you to remo 

little, fur I must fill the stage. 

Smith, Why fill the stage ? 

Bujes, Oh, sir, because your heroic verse never so 
vrell but wh^^n tl'.e stage is full* 

SCENE IL 



i- 



Prince Prbttyman imm/ Prince Vol scztismA 
Nay, hold, hold ; pny., by your leav^ a little. I 
yon, sir, the diii't of this scene is somewhat more, 
or^ini. y \ for I make them both ikil outi because 
are n^t in lot e with the s^me woman. 

S/rutb, Not in love I You mean, I suppose, bee 
tbwV are in love, Mr. Baycs? 

Bayes. No, sir, I say, not in love ; there's a new 
ccit for you ! — Now, 8,>- ak. 
Pret. S.nce fate, Prince Volscies, now has fouwl 
way 
For our so longM-for meeting iisre this day 
Lend thy attention to my grand concern r 
Vols. I rlidly would thirt story from thee learn j 
I»ut thou to I )ve dost, Pri?tty;r.an, incline j 
/ Yet love in thy breast is not love in mine. 
\ Bayes. Antithesis! thine and mine. 

Pret. Siiice love itselPs thv- same, wl.y should it 

Diii*nng in you from wliat it is in me ? 
Bixyes, Reasoning \ *e^aA, \ \oNt, ^^sask \iv^%«iven 

3 
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Fob. Love takes, camelcon-like, a various dye 
From every plant on which itself does lie. 
Bi^'es, Simile! 
Pret, Let not thy love the courpe of nature fright : 

Nature does most in harmony deiigh(. 
■Vols, How weak a deity would narare prove, 

Contending with the powerful god of love I 
Bet^es, There's a great verse ! 
Vols. If incense thou wilt offer at the shrine 
Of mighty love, burn it to none but mine. 
H=r rosy lips eternal sweets exhale 5 
And her bright flames make all flames else look pale • 
• iifis. 'Egad, that is right. 
Pre*, Perhaps dull incense may thy love suflfice; 
But mine must be ador'd with sacrifice. 
All hearts turn ashes, which her eyes controul : 
The body they consume, as well as soul. 
'Wx. My love h:i3 yet a power more divine i 
Viftims her altars burn not, but refine ; 
Amidst the flames they ne'er gi /e up the g:l)o-t. 
But, with her look*!, revive still as they ro';;t : 
■ In spite of pain and deatli they're l;ept alive ^ 
Her fiery eyes make them in fi.c survive. 
%«. That is as well, 'e^^ad, a> ! c:in do. 
^'fi^J. Let my Paithenopc at Iwiigi'i pievail. 
: hn. Civil, 'e--ad. 

^^^U I'll Sv;onpr have n pp.s-lon for a whr.!?, 
In whose v;ist bulk lliou.'Ji sr.U'c; ot'oil dotl ;i?, 
^"e find more shppc, more '^ci'.Uv, in a !!/• 
?«n/4, Ti?;?tV uncUil, Vg;:^.!. 
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Bnytti Yd I bnt aiifior ibic 

M/. I93ft, Priett]rmaii» let M 
Qf j^orfecl idfiCj^ dcuiiHLkivi 

PirtlttttO|» ip» MMft^. Ar i 
AlliMiicr lofftt* 4i:ihaf« dl 

Pnv. To blame my CUorii fc 
B^ryt's^ Now Mrlt. 
!¥;. WeffooBgwhjoiiiMt 
iB4nd.' 
MfMmf chote t.<^ Par 
Gods wo^ld tbemtdvet. 
!•©* Oi> 
J^; «r. Now tbt rant*! ii eomi 
lrt/« 00 l>ttnt any of the { 
IM make that god sub 
Bjiyts, Ah, gaciau)oker8> tii9t' 
[SfrMcbmg bis h 
F§ls. Could'dt thou that go4 
translate, 
He could not fe^r tx> war 
Parthenope, on earth, ca 
Ih^ii. Chloris docs heav'n its< 
She can transcend the jo 
tiyes. There's a bold fUght ; 
I have lo3t my peruke. Well, | 
I nc^tT yet saw any one cov 
Ht't l's true spivvt and flame all 
%0t P^ ay> clear tht au^e, \1 
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John, I wonder how tlie coxcomi) has got the knaek 
of writing smoctli verse th* 3. 

Smiib. Why, there's 110 Ujtvl of brains iov this : 'lis 
Mticann'.ng the laboui's ua t^c iiiig^i. l>a: wherc's 
±t sense of it ? 

Jdtt, Ohy tor that he desires to be excih'cJ ! liw* is 
too proud a niaa to creep sci viiciy atter ^.tjUd., x. ^ssaiC 
fou. (13) But| pray, Mr. B.i}cs, wiiy ii iiiis ^c^iie uil 
is vei se } 

lit^je^. Oh, sir ! the subject is too grc.it for pro^e. \' 

iaf//A. Weil said, Tiauul I II ^ivc th^c «i pot of ale 
for luat ;:n5wcr i 'cis wcil woi th it. 

fojis, Conic^ wich all my ncait. 
rii nioiie Uiat ^od subscribw '. iaiielf a devil. 
That single iiiie, 'e|;ad, is woriii all th.;t luy brotlicr 
JQtts ever writ Lci down the cuiiaia. [i^ XoUir, 



ACT r. SCENE /._ 

B.^YES and the iiuo G-iiil-izicii cuter • 

Baycs, 

^ow, gentlemen, I will be bold to s:iy Til shew you 
be greatest scene that ever ICiij^iaad saw : I mean not 
w words, fv)r tho:>e 1 don't value : bat ior state, shew 
od magnificence. In hne, Til juttiiy ir to bj as grand 
3 the eye, every whit, "'g:iJ, as tliiit great scene in 
hrry the Eighth, and grander too, 'e^;ad j for instead 
ilwo bishops, I bring ii\ here i' j\3l»: coi<i^m'A%» 
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\Thi Curtmn is dr/rum up^ the tim usurping Kingt 
apfear in- staie^ ivitb the four CarMnals, Prince 
Prettyman, Prince Volicius, Amaryllis, Cblorisi 
Paithenope, (ffc. Before tbem a HeraUf smd Ser- 
jeants at ArmSf Hvith Maces. 

Smith. Mr. Bayes, pray, what is the reason that two 
of the Cardinals are in bats, and the other in caps } 

Dnjcs. Why, sir, because — --By Gad, t won't tefl 
you. Your country. friend, sir, grows so troublesome^ 

K. Usb, Now, sir, to the business Of the day* 

K. Pbys. Speak, Volsclus* 

yols. Dread sovefei^ £ohlB| niy 2eal to you must 
not invade my duty to your sbn ; let me intreat that 
great Prince Prettyman first do speak, whose high pre- 
eminence in all things that do bear the name of good, 
may justly claim that privilege, 

Bayes, Here it bfgins to unfold j you may perceive^ 
now, that he is his son. 

yc/m. Yes, sir, and we are very much beholden to 
you for that discovery. 

Pnt. Royal father, upon my knees I beg, 

That the illustrious Volscius first be heard. 

rols. That prefereiice is only due to Amaryllis, sir, 

C/'jes. I'll make her speak veiy well by-aiid-by, )'oii 
shall see. 

A.*;!. Invincible Sovereigns [Soft Munc. 

K. Usb, ( I ) But stay, what sound is this invades 
our ears ? 

K. Fhjs, Sure 'tis the music of the moving spheres ! 

FrfL iJchold, v;\tV\ wotv^w^ ^wAti ^<^\k2d:% fcona for 
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A godlike cloud, an-.l a triumph :nt car, 

In which our tw j right Kin^s sit, one l>y one, 

With virgins vests, and iHiirel-garlands on. 

K, Usb, Then brotlier 

. K, FtjS, 'Tis time we should be gone. 

[Jbefwo Vsurpcis steal ozti of the 7 brat', t:rt.i go a-ivay, 
Ba^cs. Look you now, did not I tell you that this 
irould be as easy a chaiige as the other ? 

Smtb, Yes, faith, yon did so 5 though I confers I 
^uld not believe you ; but you have brought it about, 
Isee. 

[The tiifo right Kings of Lrentford descend in the clouds, 

singifig, in 'white garments^ mid three Fidlers sitting 

before them, in green. 

** Bayes, Now, because the two right Kings descend 

**from above, I make thorn sing to the tune and style 

* of our inotlerti spiri.s. 

** lit KiJig. (2) H ists, brother King, we are sent 

tiom above. 
" idKi/ig, Let us. move, let us move, 
*• Move to remove the late 
" Of BrctiV lord's jong united sta'?. 
*'i//A'i/;r. Tana, ran, tuna, full ty.sti:.ndby soiUli. 
**^n^l/ig. Wt sail wi;li tiiandcr 111 Air moucn. 
" Jn scf.rchiijg n.)on-djy, whllbt riic travciitr 
".l:;ysj 
; " Busy, bus •, bMsy, busy we bustlt; :S:ov.^, 

" Moiir.t. d i:,iw..i ■.vM.iu ?iu£t>u/s i.iy, 
I " J'iiiou^.. iiij lieavcnjy tiucMi^', 

1 " ii.iiu.;,; .0 thuoe 

'^ff'^o win ilu^c uo ::c ni^h: vn ilh ;i pi^^'s ^.tt' || 
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" I J/ King, And we'll fall with our plate 
** In an ollio of hate. 
** id King, But now supper^s done> the servitors 
" Like soldiers, to storm a whole half-inoon 
** I King, They gather, they gather hot custari 
" spoons. 
'' But, alas ! I must leave these half-moons, 
" And repair to my trusty dragoons. 
** 2.dKing,0h, stay ! for you need not as yet go asi 
^ The tide, like a friend, has brought shi; 

" our way, 
** And on their high ropes we will play : 
*' Like maggots in filberts, we*H snug in our i 
" We'll frbk in our shell, 
" We'll frisk in our shell, 
" And farewel. 
*' I St Ki'ii^. But the ladies have all inclination tod; 
<* And the green frogs croak out a Coran 
" France. 
«* Eajes, Is not that pretty now? The fidlers ai 
.«* ill green. 

** Smith, Ay, but they play no Coranto, 
** John, No, but they play a tune that's a great 
•* better. 

'* B^vrs. No Coranto, quoth-a ! That's a good 
*' with all my hermit. Come, sing on. 
<* iU Ki;!g. Kow mortals that hear 
** Now we tilt and career, 
** With wonder will fear 
'* The event of suc\\ t\vvw"^ ^^ %\ia!yk v^s^ec orqi^^ 
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< jjt Kii:g. Stay you, to fulfil what the gods have 

« decreed. 
=• 2«i King. Then call mc to help you, if there sl-.all 

" be need. 
" \:t King. So firmly rcsolv'd is a true Brentford 
" King, 
« To save the distressed, and help to ''em bring, 
•* That e'er a full pot of good ale you can swallow, 
" He's here with a whoop, and gone with a holla. 
** iBaycs Jilifs bis fingers, end sings after ibcfn, 
" ^ajes. He's here with a whoop, and gone with a 

« holla. 
' This, sir, you must know, I thought once to have 
' brought in with a conjurer. (3) 
" 'jobn. Ay, that wouid have been better. 
" Bay€s. No, faith, not when you consider it ; for 
* thus it is more conipendious, and docs the thing every 
"whitasv/dl. 
''Smith, Thing! What thing? 
" hc^es. Why, bring them dov.n again into the 
*t!:rcae, sir; what thing would you have ? 

" Smith, Well, but methinks the sense of this sor.g 
•* is wet very plain. 

" %tfj. Plain I Why, did you ever hear any pcop'e 
''w clouds speak plain? They must be all f t flight 
'of fancy at its full range, without the least check or 
'^niroul upon it. When once you tie up spirits and 
P^ple in clouds to speak plain, you spoil all. 
** Smith, Bless mc, what a uicnster's this 1" 
I V^e HvoKmgsa/i^kf out of the Clouds^ md 5tc J m\c tV.c 
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I Si King, Come, now to serious counsel w 

vance. 

9 J King, I do agree j but firsts lef s have a d 

Bcjcs. Rip:ht! you did that very well, Mr 
vi'ri|.lit. But first, let'i have a dance. Pray, i 
ber thp.t : be- sure you do it always iust so •, for 
be done as if it were the eil'tdt of thought and 
ditaticn. But, first, let's have a dance. Pray, i 
ber that. 

Smith, Well, I can hold no longer \ I must g 
rogue ; there's no enduring of him. 

Jcbff. N J, pr'ythce, make use of thy patience 
longer ; let's see the end of liim now. 

[Dance a prand 

Bryes. This, now, is an ancient dance, of riy 
longing to the Kings of Brentford ; but since c 
witii a little alteration, to the Inns of Court. 

All Aluvm, T^zL'o Heralds enter, 
1st King. Whnt saucy groom moleftb our 
1.7 Her. The army, at the door, and in di 
Desires a word with both your r 
2ii ILr, Havinijrfrom Knightsbridgc hill) 

by stealth. 
id Kir,g. Bid t!.em attend a-while, am 

health. 
Smith. Kow, iMr. Riyes? The army i' 
Dciyes. Ay, sir, tor fear the usurpers r 
them that werA out but just now. 
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Bayes, Why, then they hnd broke the dcs :i;n. 
isiKin^, Here, take ii\ c £,uliic.is t'.r thji,e vvu-l'kc 

men ; 
\dKing, And heie's five more j that makes the sir.n 

just ten. 
lit Her, We have not seen so much the Loid knv'^\v> 
when. [Extuni Hen:!.!:. 

" ist King, Sp<*ak on, hrave AmaiTlli<. 
•* Am, Invincible sovereigns, bkime not my modosty, 

■* if, at this grand conjuncture " 

[Drums heat bfhutd tbr Sf,:rt', 
iJt King, (4) What dreadful noise is this that co-.uLi 
and goes ? 

jil Soldier enters ^vith his S^vcrJJraivn. 
Sold, Haste hence, great sirs, you:' royal pers^Mii? 
save. 
For the event of war no mortil knovi-s : 
The army, wrangling for the gold you gnvf». 
First fell to words, and then to handy- h!<r.v.\ 

r/.A/,-. 

B/jrw, I« not that new a pretty kind of a st:!i:'/:i, 
I ttd a handsome comc-otf ? 

id Kin^. Oh, dangerous estate of sovereign power \ 

Obnoxious to the chan'^e ofevciy lunir. 
ist Kin^, Let us for shilt-.r in our cabinet stay : 
Perhaps these threat'ning storms mny pacs av/ay. 

[E::ciu.t, 
John. But, Mr. Bayes, did not yow ^^^^-^^-^ '^■^- % ■>^"'^ 
*«> tomuke Amaryllis &peuk ver^- \\tV\ ^ 
c 
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Bives, Ay, and so she would have done, but t 
tlicy hindciv'a ln.r. 

Smith, How, sir ! Whether you would or no? 

B.fj'c's, Ay, sir j the plot lay so, that, I vow to G 
it was not to be avoided. 

Stnitk, Marry, tliut was hard. 

*Jobfi, But, pray, who hindered her ? 

Bajes. Why, tlx battle, sir, that's just coming 
«* at the door : and I'll tell you now a ^trange tbin 
" thc>ui;h I don't prettnd to do more than other mi 
«' 'egad, ril give you both a whole week to guess h« 
"Til represent this battle. 

" Smth. I had rather be bound to fight your battle 
** assure you, sir. 

** 5/7',r.'. Whoo! there's it now Fight a battJ 

'< there's the common error. I knew presently wbe 
«• I suould have you. Why, pray, sir, do but tell n 
*< tills cne iliinij : can you think it a decent thing, in 
** brittle before ladies, to have men run their swore 
** ihiough one another, and all that ? 

** '■John. No, i'.^ith, 'tis not civil. ' 

*•' Btijs. Kv^hx ; on the other side, to have a Ion, 
*' relation of squadrons here, and squadrons there 
" what is it but dull prolixity ? 

" "yGh-i. Excellently redson'd, by my troth ! 

** Bajcs, Wherefore, sir, to avoid both thsse inde(;o 
" rums, I sum up the whole battle in the representa 
*• tion cf two persons only, no more ; and yet so lively 
<* that I vow to Gad, )^ou would swear ten thousan* 
*' men were at \t reoW^' t\vi,Tv^^, \i^;i>J^^x\^^3rk mc- 
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« S.vt::b. Yes, sir ; but I think I shouKl \\x:My . a ^ ..:■, 
" tbui^h, for all that. 

"%fj. Ky my troth, sir, but you woiili!, :ho" J\ 

** when you see it 5 for I make them b.^th c\>mv • •'.: \\\ 

** armour, cap-apie, with their ?\vords .?: a^^ n, .v../. ::.i..,; 

•'v:ith a scarlet ribbon at their Wiist, which, ; ou 

* bow, represents fighting enough. 

V "7fl*.7. Ay, ay, so much, that if I were i:\ y..ur 

\. ** place, I would make them go out ag;iin, without c\ .r 

.. ^ •* speaking one word. 

.. V "%fj. No, there you are out j for I make c:u*\ of 

? ** them hold a lute in his hand . 
.: :.'\ " Smth. How, sir, instead of a buckler ? 

I **Bafes, Oh, Loid, Lord! instead of a buckler: 
-. : I *Pray, sir, do you a^k no more questions. I ni.;kc 
;r.- * "tbcm, sirs, play the battle //; rcdtail-jo. And 1 cn-'s 
. .-'1 "tbe'conceit. Just at the very suir.c iri?tnntdv.'t cnv 
: :. * Jings, the other, sir, recovers you his sword, and put s 
:..: • "himself into a warlike posture $ so that you h;ue at 
once your ear entertained with music and good l;in- 
'r^agc, and your e)'e satisfied with the garb ::i.d :ic- 
; ;• : • ' Wutremcnts of war. 
1.:: ^^ Smith, I confess, sir, you stupify me. 
" %^J. You shall src. 
::. **>*«. But, Mr. Bayes, m:;rht not wc Ivivc :; 1'/. .• 

v-^'^ Infighting? For I love those plays whcro thcv t-f -..:. \ 
: ;e.-.- ' slash one another upon the stage for a w'r l-' '■ . . ■• », 

vti- "gnher. ^^ 

... ■• '^Bayts. Why, tlien, to tell you waT^ > c ii- 
—-' cijj 
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«* ti ived it both ways ; but you shall have my redtati 
*• first. 

'< jfohn. Ay, now you are right , there is notlii 
" then can be objecVed against it. 

*' Bnyes, (5) True ; and so, 'egad, I'll make it ti 
<« tragedy in a tiice. 

*' At several doors, the General and Lieutenant-Gem 
" enter, ^rwf ^ c.ip-a-pie, ivitb each oftbem a bite 
** bis br.nd, and a siwrd dranvti, and bun^ njnitt a sea 
*' let ribbon at his ^ivrist, (6) 

" Lt. Gen, Villain, thou lyest I 

** Gen. (7) Arm, arm, Gonsalvo, arm ; what hoi 

** The lie no flesh can brook, I trow. 
*' Lt, Gen, Advance from Afton with the musqae 

teers. 
*' Gen, (S) Draw down the Chelsea cuirassiers. 
<* Lt, Gen, (9) The baud you boast of Chelsea cui 
raisiv.rs, 
<* Sliall, in my Putney pikes, now meet their peers. 
" Gen, Chiswickiair,, r.gc-J., and renown'd in fight, 

** Join with the Hammersmith brigade. 
** Lt. G.n, You^ll find my Morrloke boys will do 
thein ri^l.r, 
** Unless hy i-'uUiam nuiibtrs overlaid. 
*■' Gen, Let the Ut-wii:g of Twickenham foot ad- 
vance, 
" And line that eastern hedge. 
*' Lt, Gen, The horse I raisM in Petty-France, 
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•'And scour the meadows^ over-grown v^ith 
sedge. 

Gen, Stand 1 give the word* 

Lt, Gen. Bright sword. 

Gen. That may be thine, 
" But 'tis not mine. 

I/. Gen, (lo) Give fire, give fire, at once give fire# 

** And let those recreant troops perceive mine ire. 

Gen, Pursue, pursue 5 theyflie 

«« That first did give the lie. [Exeunt, 

' Bayes, This now is not improper, I think ; because 

lie spedbtors know all these towns, and may easily 

OQceive them to be within the dominions of the two 

^ingsof Brentfprd. 

" John, Most exceeding well designed P' 

^ayes. How do you think I have contrived to give 

top to this battle? 

Smth. How ? 

^^es. By an eclipse ; which. Jet me tell you, is a 

^^ of fancy that was yet never so much as thought 

i but by myself, and one person more, that shall be 

uoeless. 

A Lieutenant-General enters, 

*-'. Cen, What midniglit darkness does invade the 
day. 
And snatch the v J6lor from his conquer'd prey ? 
Is the sun weary of this bloody fight, 
And winks upon us with the eye of light ? 
'Tis an eclipse ! This was unkind, Oh, mocn, 
* clap between me and the sun so sootv* 
G iij 
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Fonliih eclipse ! thou this in vain hast done 
My brighter honour hii'l eclipsM the sun, 
But now iHjholil ec;ipwstv?o in one. 

John, This is as admirable a representation 
battle IS ever I saw. 

lu'yts. Ay, sir: but how would you fancy n 
reprc.-tnt an eclipse ? 

Sm'iik, Why, that's to be supposed. 

Di.i,L's, Si!:>'.v)sed ! Ay, you arc ever at yoivsup 
b'S ha, h;i ! W.-iy, you may as well suppose the 
chy. Nj, it must come in upon the stage, that' 
t; in : but in some oilJ way that may delight, ai 
am) all that. I have a conceit for it, that I am 
i> i.c'.v, :ind I believe to that purpose. 

jLkn, How's that? 

B.[\cs. W'ly, th.e truih is, I took the first hi 
t'.is our ot :i ciialo^^uc bttween Phoebus and An 
in tliv Sli^-h.l'-d Maid j which, by my troth, was 
\.vJk y J 1)Ul 1 iliijik. you wouid confess this is a 
bfttvT. 

yohn. No doubt, on't, Mr. Bayes, a great deal b( 
[I>ayes ij/^i^/ Johuson, tben turns to Sr 

Cr.rs. Ah, dear rogue ! But n Sir, you 

heard, 1 suppose, that yv.ur cclinfc of the moon is 
thing cK^e bu: an interposition of" the earth bet' 
ti»t sun and moon j as likewise your eclipse of tlu 
is caused by an inti-i'ijcation ot the moon betwix 
earth and the sun. 

Smith, I have heard some such thing, indeed. 
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h, sun, ^nd mooD> come out upon the stage, and 
cc the hay. Hum I and of necessity, by the very 
tire ot this dance, the earth must be sometimes be- 
en the sun and the moon, and the moon between 
earth and sun t and there you have botli eclipses 
Jemonstration. 

'obn. That must needs be very fine, truly. 
ayes. Yes, it has a fancy in it. And then, §jr, 
: there may be somctliing in it too of a joke, I bring 
n all in singing, and make the moon sell tne earth 
argain.r Come, come out. Eclipse, to the tune o^' 
n Tyier. 

Luna enters^ 
una, Orbis, Oh, Orbis. 
ae to me, thou little rogue, Orbis, 

Tke Earth enters, 
^rb, (11) Who calls Terra Firma, pray ? 
una, Luna, that ne'er shines by day. 
rb. What means Luna in a veil ? 
ma, Luna means to shew her tail. 
ajes. "I'here's the bargain. 

Sol enter Sy to the tune ^ Robin Hood, 
5/. Fye, sister, fye! thou makest me muse. 

Perry down, dfci;ry down. 
see the Orb abuse. 

«««. I hope his anger will not move j 
Since I shew'd it out of love. 

Hey dciv^Ti, ^tit^ ^T>wti. 
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Orb. Where sIkiU I thj' true love know» 

Thou pretty, pretty moon ? 
Luna, (12) To-morrow soon, e'er it be noon» 

On mount Vesuvio. 
Sd. Then I will shine. [Bis. 

[To tbe tune §fTrencbm9rt» 
Orb. And I will be fine. 
Luna, (13) And I will drink nothing but Lippan 

wine. 
Omnes, And we, CsTr. 

[ ds ibey dance tbe bay^ Bayes speaht 
Bayes, Now the earth's before the mooji; nowtbc 
moon'o before the sun ; there's the eclipse again. 
Smith. He's mightily taken with this, I see. 
John, Ay, 'tifj so extraordinary, how can hechusc! 
liffycs. S), now, v.uiiijh eclipse, and enter t'otho 
battle, and fight. Here now, if I am not mistaken 
you »vi;l sv*e fii:,htin^ enougli. 

[// Battle is fvu{^ht hei^jueen Foot and great Hohbey 
hcrses, yft Inst Drawcnnsir comes iv, and rIUs fbe% 
all en loth sides. All the id: He the battle is fighting 
B;\yes is tclim^ them 'when to shout, and shouts nat 
them, 
D>a-n:, Others n^ay boist a single man to kill : 
But I the blood or thousands daily spill. 
Let petty king^ the names of parties know*. 
\Vhcic'( r I conic, I tl '.y boili friend and foe. 
The svvifttr>r l;e:>.eiiien my sv.ift rage controuls, 
And iVom their bodi-s driver, ^Iicir trembling souls 

If tliCy bw\v\ %N\l-.y » VUv\'vO *v\^ ^■i'i."^ ^Q^i^A'JvN^ 
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I would pursue, and beat them through the s!.v j 
And make proud Jove, with all iiis thunder, •'ij 
This single arm mure dreadful is tjan he. [/.'.v./. 
Bajes. There's a brave fellow for )0U now, si:s. 
You may talk of your Hedtors and Achilles, and I 
know not who; but I defy all your hictories, and 
your romances too, to shew me one such conquc: or as 
lliu Di awcanslr. 

Jobn, I swear, I think you may. 

Smith, But, Mr. Bayes, how shall all these dead ir.en 
|0 o£F? for I see none alive to help them. 

Boj^es, Go off, why, as they came on 5 upon tluir 
1^: how should they go off! Why, do you t. •!:!>. 
Ihc people here don't know they are not dead ? He 5 
^hty ignorant, poor man ! Your friend here is vtry 
lilJy, Mr. Johnson, 'egad he is, ha, ha, ha ! Co:i:e, sir, 
tl'Ushow you how they shall go off. (14) Rise, :i;-v, 
lirs, and go about your business. 'I'hcrc's go o.i for 
^unow. Hi, ha, ha! Mr. Ivory, a word. Gentle. 

en, I'll be with you presently. {L^it. 

Jobn. Will you so ? 'I'hen we'll be gone. 

Smith, Ay, pry'thee let's go, that we miy prcscr/c 
far hearing. One battle more will take mine qui:'j 
way. [/-AY.v.;/. 

Bayes ^;a'/ Flayers efiter. 
Bayes. Where arc V.\t gentltmen ? 
lif FJay. They are gone, sir. 

Bajes. Gone! 'Sdt- ath 1 this lust a^ is best of ::1I ! 
n go fetch them ^gn'm, \; y.vl . 
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' jH PM* Whiit ah:di we Aoy now he*a gone away ? 

ai^ /*//if, Wby so much the better j then let's go ta* 
ilinner* 

3/ Phy. Stay J herc^s a foul piece of proper. L^'i 
tee fvha: it is. 

5rfor 41^ P//jy, Ay, ay, come, let's hear it, 

[Heads* The Argument sf the Fifth AB, 

%i Fhfj* Cbloria at kngtb being sensiblt^ of ?n 
Pretty man" s passion » cojjsenU to marry \nm\ biit J 
as tfcey are gobg to church. Prince Pretty man 
ing by ch;tnte with old Joan, the cJiandler^a wid 
and Kmcitiberinf; it ^y% she th:it first brought him 
quainted uith Cbiorist out o^ a higb point of honai 
brei^': oft' bk mutch withChJoris, nnd marries okl Jo; 
Upon whichi Chlaris, in desp;ur, drowns herself j aa| 
. Prince PrettytTinn, discontentedly, walka by the riverJ 
side. This will never do 1 'lis just like the feslj 
Come, let's be gone. ' '' 

Most of tht PU^ers. Ajt pox on it» kt*t go awiQr* 

Bayes enters. 
Bayes. A plague on them both for.. me, thefluni 

made me sweat to run after them. A couple of ifOMr 
less rascals, that had rather go to dinner, than see this 
play out, with a pox to them. What comfort hat • 
man to write for such dull rogues ? Come, Mr.—* 
where are you. Sir ? Come away, quick, quick. 
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Stage-Keeper enters, 
r-j^. Sir, they are gone to dinner, 
f. Yes, I know the gentlemen arc gone j but I 
the players. 

r-i^. Why, an't please your worship, sir, the 
are gone to dinner too. 

/. How ! are the players gone to dinner ? 'Tis 
ible! The players gfone to dinner! 'Egnd, if 
c, ril make them know what it is to iniiire a 
that does them 'the honour to write for tliemi 
. tbit. A company of proud, conceited, hu- 
{, cross-grained persons, and all that 'Egad, 
ke them the most contemptible, dc5pic:\blc, in- 
arable persons, and all that, in the whole world, 
1 trick. "Egad, Til be revenged on them j Til 
s play to the other house. 
t-k. Nay, good, sir, don't take away the book j 
disjippoint the company that comes to aye it a6t- 
; this afternoon. 

7. That's all one, I must reserve this comfort 
elf J my play and I shall go togttlier \ we will 
t, indeed, sir. 

e-h. But what will the town say, sir ! 
rj. The town I Why, what care I for the town ? 
the town used me as scurvily as tl.e players have ' 
but ril be levenged on thetn too; for Til 1am- 
th';m all. And since they will not admit of my 
they shall know what a satirist I am. And so 
Uo this stnge, Vgad, for ever. \Ly.\i li\^^'5.* 
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Players enter. 

1 St Play. Come then* let*s set up bilb for axiotberl 
play. j 

2 J Play. Ay, ay } we sliall lose nothing by tbis, 
warrant you. 

I// Play. I am of your opinion. But» before we f 
let's see Haynes and Shirley practise the last danov 
for that may serve us another time. 

2</ Play, r\\ call them in $ I thinic they are but 
the ciriug room. 

The Dance doite. 

I St Play. Come> come j let*s go away to dinner. 

[Exeai 
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baton end\ but lubere^s the plot F 
istance our poet B ayes forgot. 
I boasU though ^tis a plotting age^ 
^reerfrom it than the stage, 
r plotted, though f and strove to please ^ 
'bat might be understood ivitb ease t 
scene njuith so much if^it did store y 
rought any in^ ^went out luitb more, 
V tway of twit does so surprise y 
ir ivitsift ^wondying ivhere it lies, 
', that monstrous births presage 
ng mischiefs that afjiiQ the agCy 
isters to the state proclaim^ 
ut bead or tcilniay do the same, 
>r oursy and for the kingdom" s peace, 
digious "way ofavriiifig cease. 
It least once in our lives a ti?ney 
ay hear some reason , not all rbime, 
'se ten years felt its influence ; 
prove a year of prose and sense. 
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KEr TO THE REHEARSAL; 

OR, A 

CRITICAL REVIEW 

OP THE 

rTHORS, AND THEIR WRITINGS, 

THAT ARE EXPOSED IN THAT CELEBRAXED PLAY. 

THE PUBLISHER TO THE READER. 



ou can^st not be ignorant that the town has had 
ager expeftation of a Key to the Rehearsal, ever 
2 it first appeared in print, and none has more 
estly desired it than myself, though in vain ; till 
y, a gentleman of my acquaintance recommended 
to a person, who, he believed, could give me si 
her light into this matter, than I had hitherto met 
I from any hand. 

1 a short time I traced him out j and when I had 
id him, he appeared such a positive dogmatical 
k, that I began to repent of my trouble in searching 
rhim. 

t was my misfoj-tune, over a pot of beer, to begin a 
rt discourse of the modern poets and aflors ; and 
Qediately he fell into a great passion, and swore that 
re were vtry few persons now living, viV\o d^<i^vN<^d 

Hi] 
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ti'c mmc of a gxxl dramatic p3?r, or natural afoj 
a;i.l ilei.lai:nL'J aij;:iiu>L tiic pr^scut practice ortheEiig- 
li^li ;*t!j^i; with much vioi^.icc j saving, he b.Teved 
t :;'" : »v.^ omipanifs weie i.;i:iLd in a conf:derac} xp\mt 
t- liit ti.Li, n»)d rcooivvd t ) r-iin thcr r'air, bj, iUtdjing 
till-in ill ih;.-ir bombastic bills, v.nd ridiculous represcni- 
ini; th;ii- piavsj addiii^^ tiut he h .pci e'er long Mfi 
C.'.!.:. .■ a vl K.t'urs woi'ld wri'.c theai down to thedtvil. 
A\: t.ic ..i .'.c 'iiisif, ho could not foibcar t> cxt)l the 
c:c" .1. nt dtcorum aud afrion or fornitT years j and 
iiiajniHt-d .h. p.);'t3 of tue last age, espociall} jonmt 
b...i..s;Mc. :-.n ■ Be»u.uoiit. 

I bo/t rill t!ji3 »viih toleia'.>lo patience, knowin.itlo 
be too coiiunjn witli old men to commend the past 
r.;,c, and rail at the prcsciii: j and s.j lo. L my k-^ve of 
Km {\n' tiwit time, with an i.r.e.i: never to tro-ibte 
hill more, aiid '..'it.iout LLcqiMliiiing him wita raj 
bu 'ne.'S. 

When next I saw the ?j<tntleman, my friend, who 
rec.'>mmLn'lid hiai to mo, I told liitn howl vv..s vriitei"- 
l.i'.ivvl by h'.s CVnical acqiiaintanc?. He jaii^;!i:'J, ivat 
l.i 1 me not be diiCou!:jj,cd, savin u;, that fii oi iuiiing 
\-.("r;d jsorii have b;en overj and wlen his just i:uiig- 
n ition had siv.nt itscli', }'' -u ir.i;;ht have imp.irt.dyour 
b-.!oin:-r.s to liiiu, an 1 ivceiv\ d a more sa'is..iv;tory-C- 
i:';:iit. Ii-.)\\cvei-, (oaid ho) go to him a^-:iin tiv-.n inf» 
t:u:? him to the tivcrn, and niolb.fy h'.s asperity witii a 
bv)tlvr j th virt no-: iiis ilisrour.^c, but yivt- hi.n iiis own 
\N\-V J :ir.d I'll wirr.ml-yja he'll opcM his buJ^^t, and 
♦.i i:.'Ty your cx^et\.AUvA\, 
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my fiiend^s dire£)ions> and found tl.e 
ble to his predi^ion. 
ter, I met hint in Fleet-street, and carried 
.d Devil : and ere we had emptied one 
bim of a quite- dilFerent humour from 
(1 in the time before : he appeared in his 
s a very honest true Englishman, a hearty 
untry, and the government thereof, both 
state, a loyal subject to his sovereign, r.n 
cry and tyranny, idolatry and supersti- 
Tchicai government and confusion, irre- 
busiasm. In short, I found him a person 
t knowledge in the affair I went to him 
5 who understood the English stage very 
lugh somewhat positive, as I said before, 
I he always took care to have truth on 
:e he affirmed or denied any thing with 
inary heat j and when he was so guai ded, 
'eable. 

J discovered thus much, and called for 
ttle, I told him from whom I came, and 

my a;ldressing him. Ke desired my 
; stept to his lodgings, which were near 
nd after a short space he returned, and 

him the papers, wliich contained the 
^es. 
ad read them to me, I liked them so well 

the printing of them, provided they were 
.Sovired me they v/ere, and told me farther, 
is i'arcc wxi composing aiv<iv\\X,*tuti^^^>>^ 
iiiij 
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h :•' frequent occasions of hcinc; with tbc ant'li'>r, of per- 
il- n.c liij papers, and bcr.ring di-cciirse of the sevei-ol 
pi-.iys he txposcd, and their authors ; insom'ich that 
ft.\v persons had ihc liLe opportunities of knowing his 
true meaning as he liimsc'lf had. 

If any othtr person had known the auihor*s mind 
focxaclly, in all the several particulars, 'tis more than 
p:()!)al)le t'.icy would have been made public before now: 
but nothing of this nature having appeared these two 
and thirty years, (for so long has this farce flourished 
in print) we may reasonably and si-.fely conclude, that 
ihvie is ho ot.itr such like copy in l>eing; and that 
llie.ic remarks arc genuine, and taken from the great 
person's own mouth and pajKTS. 

I was verj' well satisfied with this account, and more 
drsirous to print it than ever; only I told him, I 
tlivju^rlit it would be veiy adva.itagcous to the s^le of 
tlv. 'C annotations, to have a prerace to thcin, under the 
n:'.:.-.e of iiir.i who was so wtli :icqu:iinti:d with theau- 
tli.'i j bi'.t could n:;t, by all the arguments I waim:ister 
c^f, ()'.>ta;n his consent, though we debated the point a 
j-i\;'.iy while. 

lie nlic:d.;c.d for his excuse, that such an midertnking 
W'..u":d be very improper for him, b.-cause he should 
l."j :'(,i\cd to n:i'.ne sevenil person?, :ma some of g:"^^^ 
f i:ni".i; s', to v-lvMn he liad been o' lige-.l ; and he was very 
i!i-.vv;iiing to o;:end any peison of qti:ility, or run tu! 
h'lyard of making such vvlio aic, or r.uiy lie hisfricndsi 
become his cue:nies^ though he shouKi only aft the 
part ol an luiton;m,\:)JcCcVj Y^QA\A\\':^^\^^^\\'5»\5&V\^^d 
from oar av\tl\oi'. 
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ver, snid he, if you think a preface of such ab- 
;cessity, you may easily recolk6t matter enough 
r discourse which hath passed between us on 
c6t, to enable yourself, or any other for you, 
one; especially if you consider there are but 
cs to be insisted on. 

) give the reader an account of the writer of 
t, 

le motives which induced him to compos* it. 
stay no longer how, said he ; but if you desire 
her direction in ihis matter meet me here to- 
night, and I will discourse moie particularly 
two heads, and then take my leave of you^ 
you good success with your preface, and that 
1 may prove a golden one. 
kind reader, having received all the instruc- 
ould g tin ti orn my resolute spark at our se- 
etings, 1 must stand on my own legs, and turn 
, though against my will. And thus I set out. 
I tell ttiee wnat all persons, who are any thmg 
ed with the ^tuge, know already; ^vix., i ijat 
e was wrote by the most noble Gcoige Viiiiers, 
.e of Buckingham, &c, a person of a great 
natural wit and ingenuity, and of excellent 
;t, particularly in miiticis of this natu.ej his 
genius was improved by a liberal educciti.'n, 
conversadon of the sjealest pcrsoiis in his 
mX all thesw cuKivut-d and improved by study 
el. 
I iorxncr, he became well ac^^uamtcd v;\x\\ iV^ 
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Miititigs of the most celebrated poets of the late ag«*; 
viz, Shakspere, BeaumoDt^ and Jonson^ (the ]ait of 
whom be knew personally, being thirteen years old 
vihen be died), as also with the famous company of 
a6lors at Black -Friars, whom be always admired, 

He was likewise very intimate with the poets of hii 
time $ as Sir John Denham, Sir John Suckling, the 
Lord Falkland, Mr. Sydney Godolphio, (a near reis- 
tion to the btc Lord high treasurer of England, the 
gloiy of the ancient family) Mr. Waller, and Mir. 
Cowley J on the last of whom he bestowed a gented 
annuity during his life, and a noble momuDcnt' it 
Westminster- Abbey after his decease. 

By travel he had the opportunity of observing die 
decorum of foreign theatres ; especially the Freocfai 
under the regulation of Monsieur Comeille, before it ' 
^v:is so far Italianated, and ove/^nm with opera ajid 
f.irce, as now it isj and before the venom thereof had 
crossed the narrow seas, and poisoned the English 
stage, we being naturally prone to imitate the Frcndi 
in their fashions, manners, and customs, let them be 
ever so vicious, fantastic, or ridiculous. 

By what has been said on this head, I hope thou art 
fui!y satisfieJ wlio was the author of this piece, wbidi 
the learned and judicious Dr. Burnet (late bishop of 
Sitrum) calls a coneclion, and an unmerciful exposing; 
an(i I believe thou hast as little cause to doubt of hii 
bein.'j able to perform it. 

Had this great p^son been endued with' constancy 
:ind steadiness ot mvrv^, ^<\\x-A \a ^u other abiliticsi 
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•otii natural and acquired, he hid been the most com- 
»icte gcntiecnan in his time. 

I s h:\ll proceed to shew, 

a. 1 he motives which induced him to undertake it. 

The civil war sik-nced the stage ior aimo^t twenty 
ears, tiiough not near so Uwd then, as it is since 
;rcwn j and it had been happy for England, if this 
lad been the worst ett'ctX of that war. The many 
:iuiiges of government ihiit siictcciicd the dissolution 
>t the ancieni: constitution, made the people very un- 
auy, and unaniinously dejiroi.s of its rct>titut:'jn| 
which was eifected by a iVee p jniatneac, in the year 
t66o. 

This s':dden revolution, which is best known by the 
lame of tlie Restoration, brought with it many ill cus- 
*oms, from the several countries to vviiich the king 
md the cavil iers were retired, during their exile, 
^hich proved very pernicious to our English constitu- 
tion, by corruptin^c our morals, and to which the re- 
viving the sta^e, and bringing women on it, and en- 
Cviuraging and applauding the miiny lewd, st-ns.lcss, 
^«d unn.itural plays, that ensued upon this great 
change, did very much contribute. 

Tii^n appeard such plays as these; The Sicg-e of 
Rhodes, part I. acled at the Cock-jai, before the Re- 
storation ; The Piiiyhuu ,e to be kt ; The SUgbt^d 
Klaid.i The United K'.n-doms ; The Wild GalLmtj 
The English Monsieur ; The Viikiin ; and the hke. 

You will meet with scvtral p:iSMi~cs out of all these, 
except the United Kinrdcms, (wUieh WaS ivc\tv >^v\\\v. 
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cd) in the following notes ; as you will find ont of «- 
Teml other plays, which are here omitted. 

Our nio9t nohle author, to manifest his jQst ittd%- 
nation and hatred of this fulsome new way of wridagi 
ust*d his utmost interest and endeavours to stifle it at 
its first appearance on the stage, by engaging all U^ 
fiiends to explode and run down these plays, eipi^ 
cially the United Kingdoms* which had like tobm 
brought his life into danger. 

The author of it being nobly bonif of an andflil 
and numerous family, had many of his relatioiis tt(| 
friends in the Cock.pit» during the a&ing it; somecf 
tl em perceiving his Grace to bead a party, viho voi 
very a^ive in damning the play, by hissing and lau^ 
ing immoderately, at the strange condudl thereof, tixn 
were persons laid wait for him, as he came out i bii 
there being a great tumult and uproar in the bouse^ 
and the passages neai* it, he escaped j but he was threat* 
ened hard : however, the business was composed in I 
short time, though by what means I have not been in- 
formed. 

After this, our author endeavoured by writing, to 
exjiose the follies of these new-fashioned plays, inthdr 
proj'^er colours, and to set them in so clear a light, that 
the people might be able to discover what trash it was, 
of which they were so fond, as he'plainly hints in the 
pi ologue i and so set himself to the composing of this 
i'ajxe. 

When his Grace began it, I could never learn, nor 

is i: very raateiial. 
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nuch we may certainly gather from the Civ 
he plays refteftefl on in it, that it was before* 
f .663, aiid finished before the end of 1664 ; 

I bad been several times rehearsed, the players 
eel in their parts, and all things in readiness 
fting, before the great piaguc, 1665, which 
lit. 

lat was so ready for the stage, and so neir 
ed, at the breaking out of the terrible sick- 
very difterent fiom what you have sine? seen 
in that be called his poet Bilboa ; by wiiicii 
he town generally understood Sir Kobeit 
to be the person pointed at. Besides, there 
i few of Jhis new soi t of plays then extant, 
.e e befoie-mentioned, at that time j and nioie 
e in being, could not be ridiculed, 
^ing of this furce being thus hindered, it was 
jr several years, and came not on the public 

II the year 1671. 

T this interval, many great plays came forth, 
eroic rhyme ; and on the death of Sir William 
mt, |669,Mr.Dryden, a new Laurear, appeared 
rage, much admired, and highly applauded, 
oved \\\t Duke to change the na:ne of his poet 
boa to Bayes, whose works you will fmd often 
:d in the following Key. 
far, kind reader, 1 ha\ e followed the d:rev5>ion 
:w acquaintance, to the utmost extent of my 
, without ti ansgrcssing the bounds he assigned 
I am free from uuy icixv of Uavu\^ dv&^Wx^td, 
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c4.\i : I wisb I could justly say as miidiy with relatfoa 
to the otfehces I have committed against yourself, and 
all judicious persons who shall pemie this poor addreti. 
I have nothing to say in my own defence i I plod 
guilty, and throw myself at your feet» and beg for 
mercy, and not without hope, since what I have boe 
writ did not proceed from the least malice in me, to 
any person or family in the world, but from an honeit 
design to enable the meanest readers to understand all 
the passages of this farce, that it may sell the bettet 
I am, with all submission , 

Your most obliged, 

Humble servaflt. 



N 
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ACT L 

Note 1. p. S. 

yesXii fine, it shall read arid write, and ai^ and 
)t, and show ; a}', and pit, box, and gallery it, 
jad> with any play in Europe.'* 
he usual language of the Honourable Edward How- 
Esq. at the rehearsal of his pla}'s. 

Note 2. p. 8. 
" Bayts, These my rules." 
'6 who writ this, not without pain and thought, 
rom Frencli and English theatres has hi ougiit 
V exaflest rules by which a play is wrought, 
'he unity of aclion, place and time j 
he scenes unbroken, and a mingled chime 
^onson's humour, with Corneill^'s rhyme. 

Prologue to the Maiden Sluccn, 

Note 3. p. 12. 
^ff)rj. I writ that part only for her. You must 
^ow she is my mistress." 

^^ part of Amaryllis was a6ied by Mrs. Anne 
^s, \vho, at thdt fJJije, was kept by NVr. 'fta.^'c'i* 
\ 
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Note 4. p. 1 4. 
Two kings of Brentfoi J, supposed to be the two 
hiothers, the king and the duke. 
S::c note ist on the fourth Aft. 

Note 5. p. 14. 
Sec the two prologues to the Maiden-Queen, 

Note 6. p. i6. 

'* I have printed above a hundred sheets of paper, 
'* to insinuate the plot into the boxes." 

There were pi inted papers given the audience, btfore 
ti-.e ading the Indi.i Emperor, telling them, th.it it was 
the sequel of the Indian Quce .1 5 part of which phy 
v.as written by Mr. Bayes, &c. 

Note 7. p. 16, 

*' Persons, "egnd, I vow to Gad, and all that/' Is the 
constant siiic ot Failer in the Wild Gallant j lor which, 
t:;!^c this ^hort bpcech instead of many. 

FaUi-r. Really, madam, I look upon you as a person 
or' sucli woith, an,l all that, that I vow to Gaci, I '''^^ 
v.-AW you i.f all persons in the woild j and thou^f^l 
rrn a pcisoii tli.it am inconsidfrahle in the wor^^:i'<i 
.'.!' &. t, nmlam, yet for a person of your worta -J 
txcellene}-, I would, lyildGaliant, p. ^• 

Note 8. p. 17. 
" Bnyes. No, sir , t.\\<irt ;xtt etvuvvrv ties upon me, tbt 
^* I caanct be diseu^^^td ^iq^:" 
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contrafled with the King's coropanj'- of aflors, in 
an 1 66 S, for a ^whole share, t6 write them four 
I year* 

Note 9. p. 18. 
So boat* and sow, whea any storm is nigb# 
SiiUiF up and smell it gathering in the sky ; 
Boar beckons sow to trot in cHesnut groves. 
And there consummate their unfinished loves | 
Pensive in mud they wallow all alone, 
And snore and gruntle to each other> moan*"* 

In riScule of this : 
two kind turtles, when a 8t6rm is nigh> 
.ook up, and see it gathering in the sky { 
lach calls his mate to shelter in the groves, 
.eaving, in murmurs, their unfinished loves .* 
'erch'd on some dropping branch, they sit alone> 
uid coo, and hearken to each other's moan. 

Conquest of Granada, ^art Ih p. 48. 

Note 10. p. 19. 
liun, I am the bold Th under i 
.igbt. The brisk Lighming I." 
Q the evening, dark as night. 

Slighted Maid, p. 4S. 

Note II. p. 19. 
et the men ^^^^^'^ ^^^^ ditches j 
laids look to their breech 3& ; 
l^'e'll scratch the in with briars and thistles. 

Ibid. 1^. Vi* 



MMMU |K9«b 

AbnuUdB IfOfjf Md racnmrf Mon s mimm 
tidor of womctt^t |)trti,| bjit vt^'vyirdt itnpifiM 
•elf M> far, .with drinking ttroilg Men, that Mc 
first •Sting of hit farce, he was fit fcr ooduac^ 
goofemndsi (or which, and sneer cii«rit|r» ttri 
pany allowed him a wedd]^ tdary* 



Note r« p. sok. 

<« I BKom this piaf with « v^tiper.^ 
Drtf^, «AV. - Draw up yoer meft I 

And in low whisper* p^ oar ordeva ont. 

Phy-beuse f be Utt, p 
Sec the Amorous Prince, p. «o, »a, jji ^9 5 
you will find all the chief commands and dire 
are given in whispers. 

Note 2. p. %%m 
Mr. William Wintersball was a most cxcclle 
dicious aftor, and the best instruftor of others 
died in July, 1679. 

Note 3. p. *4« 
*' Bayes, If I am to write familiar things, as soni 
See x\ote 6. on Ad III. 
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Note 4. p. 2 5. 
take snuff. He was a great taker of snufF, and made 
)st of it himself. 

Note 5. p. 27. 
" Intrigue in a late play/' 

The Lost LaJy, by Sir Robert Stapleton* 

Note 6. p. 18. 

" As some tall pine, which we on ^tna find 
" T' have stood the rage of many a boisterous wind, 
" Feeling without, that flames within do play, 
** Which would consume his root and sap away j 
" He spreads his worsted arms unto the skies, 
** Silently grieves, all pale^ repines and dies, 
" So, shrouded up, your bi ight eye disappears t 
" 6reak forth, bright scoi ching sun, and dry my tears » 

In Imitation of this passage i 

As Some fair tulip, by a storm opprest. 
Shrinks up^ and folds Its silken arms to rest j 
And bending to the blast, all pale ai»d dead. 
Hears from within the wind sing round its head : 
00 shrouded up )our bca^ity disappears ; 
Unveil, my love, and lay aside your fears : 
Tbe storm that c lus'i your frfght is past and gone. 
Conquest of Granada, part I, p. 55. 

Note 7. p. 32. 
' ^ayts» The whole state's turnM," &c< 
Sucljea57 turns of state are frequent, m omt iCkSi^^^^ 
lilj 
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p'lyr. : Trhcre ^re- see princes dethroned, and gcvcm 
mcrnts cb.an^evi, hy very feeble means, and on sligt 
c^c \?\.^r.% : p:iiticularly in Marriage-a -la-Mode, a pb 
writ since the first publication of this farce. Wlicr 
(to piss by tlie dulness of the state-part, the obscurit; 
of the comic, the near resemblance Leonldas bears t 
o".:r Prince Prertj-man, bcin.'^ sometimes a king's son 
sr.nerlmes a shepherd*s ; and not a question how 
Aniaithea comes to be a princess, her brcthei;, th( 
king's great favourite, being but a lord) 'tis worth oui 
while to observe how easily the fierce and jealous usur- 
per is dtj>o?ed,andthe right her placed on thetbroncj 
i'.-ifi i?- is thus related by the said iina'^inary princess. 

yftntilth. 0!i ! gentlemen, if you have loyalty. 
Or C'juraiTc, shew it now : Leonidas, 
Brol^e on a sudden from his guards, and snatching 
A Kwon! from one, his back against the scatFoId, 
liravcly defends himself;" and owns aloud, 
H'i is our lon:;-lost king, found forthis iEomenti 
l>ijt, if your vidours help not, lost forever. 
Two of nis guards, mov'd by the sense of virtue, 
Are turned for him j and there they stand at bay, 
Against a iio3t of foes. Marria-ie-a-la-Modey p. ^9- 

'J'iiis slitws Mr. Bayes to be a man of constancy, 
and firm to his rfsolution, and hot to bclaughed cut 
of his own method J agreeable to what he says in t«je 
next aeh 

** As iong as I know my things nre good, v.hatcare 
*' I vviiat they say ?" 
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Note 8. p. 33. 

ey day ? hey day ! I know not what to do, nor 

" what to say.'* 
ow not what to s^y, or what to think.' 
ow not when 1 sleep, or when I wake. 

Lo*ve and Friendships p. 4^. 

doubts and fears my reason do dismay j 
low not what to do» or wh^lt to say. 

Pandora^ p. 46, 



ACT HI. 

r .1— jAa 



Note I. p. 37. 

INCE Prettyman, and Tom Thimble; Failer, and 
ber histaylor, in the Wild Gallant, p. 5, 6, 

Note 2. p. 37, 
*Bayis, There's a bob for the court." 
lay, if that be all, there's no such haste. The cour- 
$ arc not so forward to pay their debts. 

IVi id Gallant s p. 9, 

Note 3. p. 38. 

* Tdzf Tbim. Ay, sir, in your own coin : you give 
nothing but words. 

Take a little Bibber, 

And throw him in the river j 

And if he will trust never. 

Then there Jet him Ik ever. 
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Bibber. Then say I, 

Take a little Failer, 

And throw him to the jailor, 

And there let him lie 

Till he has paid his taylor. ff^tUGallanty p.ii^ 

Note 4, p. 38. 
** Bajes, Ay, pretty well j but he does not top his 

" part*" 
A great word with Mr. Edward Howard. 

Note 5. p. 39- 
" Bajes, As long as I know my things arc good^ 
<* what care I T' 

See the 7th Note on the seconci Aft. -- 

Note 6. p. 40. 
Song. " In swords, pikes, and bullets, 'tis safer 
** to be, 
<* Than in a strong castle remoted from thee! 
** My death's bruise pray think you give me, tlio' a 

" fall 
** Did give it me more, from the top of a wall : 
** For then if the mote on her mud would first lay> 
** And after, before you my body convey, 
** The blue on my breast, when you happen to see, 
** You'll say, with a sigh, there's a true-blue for me." 

In InAtation of this ; 
On seas, and in battles, through bullets and fire, 
The danger is less \.\\^\\m\\o^^\^%^ds.'5,\\:^\ 
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Vfy dcath.*s wound you give me, tho' far off I bcir 
Vly fall from your sight, not to cost yeu a tear j 
ht if the kind flood on a wave would conveys 
bd under your window my body would lay j 
Vhen the wound on my breast you happen. to see, 
Tou'd say, with a sigh, it was giyea by me. 

'bis is the latter part of a song made by Mr. Bayes, 
he death of Captain Digby, son of George Earl of 
tol, who was a passionate admirer of the Duchess 
ragcr of Richmond, called by the author Armida. 
!o8t bis life in a se^fight againet the Dutch, the 
lof May, 1673. 

Note 7. p. 40. 
John, Pitt, box, and gallery, Mr. Bayes !'* 
Ir. Edward Howard's words. 

Note 8. p. 41. 
Cordfl. My lieges, news from Volscius the prince.'* 
Usb. H:& news is welcome, whatsoe'er it be." 
'-^^r/. Cujtius, Tve sora^sthing to deliver to your 

ear. 
«r. Any thing from Alberto is welcome. 

Amorous Prince, p. 39. 

Note 9. p. 48. 
** Vols, Harry, my boots! for Til go range among 
My bladci encamped, and quit th'\6 uvb^mViXQ^^*'* 
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Let my horses be brought ready- to the door, for lH 
go out of town this evening. 
Into the country I'll with speed ; 
Witli hounds and hawks my fancy feedj Sxi 
Now ril away, a country life 
Shall be my mistress and my wife. 

English Monsieur f p. 36, 3^, 3^1 

Note 10. p. 49. 
'' Fair Madam, give .me leave to ask hername/* 
And what*s this maid*8 name? Bid. p. 401 

Note II. p. 49. 
*' Thou bring'st the m(»iiing piftur'd in a doud." 
I bring the morning pi6hirM in a cloud. 

iiege Cf Rhodes f part I. p. lo* 

Note 12. p. 49. 
" Ama, How ! PrinceVolscius in love \ Ha, ha, ha!" 
Mr. Comely in love I English Monsieur^ p. 49* 

Note 13. p. 50. 
<« Bayes, You shall see a combat betwixt love and 
" honour. An ancient author has vrrit a whole play 
*' Oil it.** 

Sir William JX A'venanV s flay of Love and Homur* 

Note 14, p. 50. 
rols. " Go on, cries Honour 5 tender Love says, 
** nay.'' 
Bat honour says notsoi Siege of RbwUs^-^arf /. p. 10* 



THE REHEARSAL. 



Note 15. p. 51. 
** Bayes. 1 remember once in a phy of mine, I .=j.t 
*• off a scene beyond expectation, only \%*ith a petticoat 
•• and the bel!y-ach." Love in a Sutmery^ p. 3^.. 



Acr jr. 

Note I. p. 53. 

** Bajes. Gentlemen, because I would not have nny 
** two things alike in this play, the last aft beginning 
^* with a witty scene of mirth, I begin this with a tu- 
«* neral." 

Colonel Henry Howard, son of Thomas Ear 1 of Boi k • 
shire, made a play, c.illcd the United Kingdoms, which 
htgsLa with a funeral ^ and had also two kings in i^ 
This gave the duke a juit occasion to set up two khv^s 
in Brentford, as it is generally believed, though ethers 
are of opinion that his Grace had our two brotheis ia 
lis thoughts. It was atied at the Cockpit in Druiy- 
lane, soon after the Restoration j but miscarry in i^; on 
tlie stage, the author had the modesty not to prim it j 
and therefore the reader cannot reasona'oiy ex;)c6t 
any particular passages of it. — Others say, that li.ry 
are Boahdelin and Abdalla, the t.vo contending kings 
cfCranadaj and Mr. Dryden has, in most of his se- 
rious plays, two contending kings of the same place. 
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Note s. p. 54. 
«< ru speak a bold words it ihall ^f^^ tru^ 
« shout, and battie/«gad«witb any of the most inrii 
^'^tragediesy either ancient or modem.'* 

Note 3. p. 57. 
«« ^/w/*. Who is she T' 
■* Bayes. The sister of Drawcansir) a lady thits 
** drowned at sea» and had a wave to her wiadi 
« sheet/^ 

On seas I bore thee, and on seaa I dy*d ; 
I dy\{ : and for a winding sheet a wave 
I had i and all the ocean for my grave. 

Conquest of Granada^ fart IL p. Ti 

Note 4, p. 59. 

" Bfijej, Since death my earthly part will Aw ' 
move, 
•* ril come a humble bee to your chaste love : 
«« Willi siltnt wings 1*11 follow you dear coz j 
" Or else before you in the sun- beams buz : 
** And when to melancholy groves you come, 
«* An airy ghost, you'll know me by my hum: 
•* For sound being air, a ghost does well become. 
" At night into your bosom I will creep, 
*' And buz but softly, if you chance to sleep } 
'* Yet in your dicams, I will pass sweeping by. 
^' And then bot\\ \\um ^iti^ Wt. Vit^vive. ^our eye." 
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In ridicule oftb^s t 

-My earthly part, 



is my tyrant's right, death will remove } 
le all soul and spirit to your love. 
Jent steps 1*11 follow you all day j 
before you in the sun-beams play. 
! you hence to melancholy groves, 
sre repeat the scenes of our past loves. 
It I will within your curtains peep ) 
rnjify arms embrace you while you sleep s 
le dreams I often will be by> 
eep along before your closing eye ; 
g^ers firom your bed I will remove, 
ird it most from any future love, 
isn at last in pity you will die, 
:h your birth of immortality : 
urtle-like, I'll to my mnte repair, 
jch you your first flight in open air. 

^jrauuic Lo^ve^ p» *5» 

Note 5. p. 61, 

'. Lb ! from this conquering lance 
flow the purest wine of France : 
to appease your hunger, -I 
in my helmet brought a pie : 
U to bear a part with these, 
^d my buckler made of cheese." 

See the Scene w the l^iliain, p. 47, 4S, 49> SO9 
5U $2, 53- 

K 
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^Vhcre the host furnishes his guests with a collation ■ 
out of his clothes { a capon from his helmet, a tansey 
out of the lining of his cap» cream out of liii iqM 
barcl> &c. - 

Note £. p. 6t. 

« K, Pfys. What inan is this that dares disturb gm^ 

feast ?•* 

** Dra'w, He that dares drink, and for that driik 
«• dares die j 
" And knowing this, dares yet drink on^ am L* 

Inru&adeqfthlsj 
Almab. Who dare to interrupt my private vri&A 
Alman, He who dares love» and for that love 

die; 
And knowing this, dares yet love on, am I. 

Grojiada, part IL p. xx4y xi5* ^ 



Note 7. p. 62. 

^^ Bayes, Now there are some critics that haveatU 

" vised ine to put out the second ^flr<?, and print must ■ 

" in the piiice on't 5 but, 'egad, I think 'tis better tbu* a 

** a great deal." 

It was at first dares die. Ibid. . j 

. i 

Notes, p. 44. 
« Dra^iju. You shall not know how long I here will' 
" stay \ 
*« But you s\\a\\^xiov? Y>\ \?^wt^c^tt\i^^^&'«^ V (- 
7. 
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: would not now, u ijid- »;■!— ii :^^^:a^l 

ay; 

nike my Aknah'kie a'xzy. 

CiM^^jt tfGrJXAiii p. 3»« 

^ote 9. p. 63. 
;. Tho', brother^ thb gnim stc;inger be 1 

«« down. 
He'll leave us sure a little to gulp down.'* 
• Whoe'er to gulp one drop of this dares 

" think, 
^ I'll stare avvay his very pow'r to drink," 

In rUi'uIf of ibis i 

Thou dar'st not marry her, while I'm in 

sight-$ 
nt bow, thy priest and thee I'll fright : 
that scene, which all thy hopes and wishes 
hould content, 
;hu of mcshalimakc thee impotent, Ih. p. 5, 

Note 10. p. 63. 
;. I drink, I huff, I strut, look bijf, 9nA xUr^^ 

« All this I can do, becaua*: I dar*:. ' 
lyself, I stay, 6ght, love, dttp^lr , 
iiis I can do, because I da.-f:. 

Granada, p<i ft U, p. %. , 

Note 1 1 . p, 6^« 
rould thcmselrti ongod \ 
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Lt rUScMk tftbis i 

Max. Thon lifbt : tbere*8 not a god ibhibiti tknj 
But for this Christian would all Heav*n forsiratr ; 
£v*n Jove would try new shapes her love to win* 
And in new birds and unknown beasts, irooM.iiBS 
At leasti if Jove could love like Ma»mi]a« 

Note IS. p. 6i* 

<' Frei, Durst any of the gods be so und^ 
. «<rdn»ke that god tqbicribehiaisidfaded.*' 
$omt god nowy if be dare, relate what passMj 
Say but he*s dead, that god shattmortal be. J(•^1 
Provoke my rage no farther^ lest I b^ 
RevengM, at once, upon the gods and thee. f* ' 
What had the gods to do wjth me or mine ? p* D 

Note 13. p. 67. 
«* He is. too proud a man to. croepi strvjlcfyafc 
** sense, J assure you/' 
Poets, like lovers, should be bold and dare; 
They spoil their business v»ith an over-rcarci 
And he who servilely creepa after sense, 
Is safe, but ne'er can reach to excellence. 

Prologue to Tyramc L«>» 
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« Bnt, alas I I must leave dwielnlf-fliboBi^ 
" And rejiair to mf truif -dngooBs.** 
*< s^ in|f. Ob» stay ! for yoanead not as yet gBMliV 
" The tide, like^a fim4i Intbraaglbt ihipA< 

«way» 
** And on their high rapes we'WiU flsf | 
«< lake oMggDti m filbc^i« w»i;isw«t|^ Off 4>#^ 
««We*UfiMk.uioiirfhd|» 
««We'U frisk la our shell, 

«Mii|g4C.Bi«.tb^ladwsAat^«»ii)d^^ 
** And the green^frogscmk QV^ a conato 

•*%dKmg. NownMrtahdntlmr I 

<« Hdw «e tjit wi 9HWV 
"With wonder will ftar. ' 

<' The event of such things as shall never a[^*** 
'< I J/ iTi/cf. Stay you to fulfil- what the gods baie 

" decreed." 
«' 2dKh^. Then call ipe to help you,, if shereibiS 

«• be need," 

•* jst King. So firmly resolved 1$. a true Brentford 

"King, 

*' To save the distressed, and help to them bringi 

** That e'er a f^U pot of good, ale you can tvn^* 

" He^s here with a whoop, and gone with a holla*'* 

In ridicule of this t 

Naker. Hark, my Damilcar, we aire call'd bdonr* 
Dam. Letutgo,\et\x%^\ 
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jo to relieve the care 

)f longing lovers in despair, 

A'«kr, Meny, merry, merr)', we iail from the ea8t> 

Half tippled at a rainbow f^aat. 
^Ai».Intbe bright moon- shine, whil^e winds whistle 

loud> 
Tivy, tivy, tivy, we mount and we fly, . 
AH racking along in a downy white cloud ^^ 
And lest our leap from the sky should prov6^ too far, 
*Ve slide on the back of a new-failing star. 
K*br. And drop from above. 

In a jelly of love. 
W. But now the sun^s down, and the element *s 
red. 
The spirits of fire against us make head. 
^aier. They muster, they muster, like gnats in the 
air; 
Alas ! I must leave thee, my fair. 
And to my light horsemen repair. 
^am. Oh, stay! for you need not fear them to-nipjh't. 
The wind is for us, and blows full in their sight : 
And o*er the wide ocean we fight, / 

Like leaves in the autumn oar foes will fall ^own» 
And hiss in the wate r 
9tb, And hiss ivt the water, and drown. 
aker. But their men lie securely intrenched in a 
cloud. 
And a trumpeter hornet to battle sounds lou(^. 
am. Now mortals that spy. 
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How we tilt in t'.e sky* 
With W3nder will gazet 
And fear tuc«h e^cnu as will ne*er come t0 pam 
NakiT^ Stayyoatoperfbrni what the maa will li 

done. 
bum. Then call me again when the batde ii wo 
B9tb, So ready and quick it. a tpirit of air»- 
To pity this k>ver» and tocGonr the £ur» 
. Tbi^ tilent and swift, that jittleiQftipd 
1$ here with a wishf and is gone with i^ai 
SOnmnr Amw, p. a4« 

Note )• p. yx, 
«* B«jr//. This, ur, yoa mutt know, I once Aoi 
** to have brought in with a oonjurer.** 

See Tjramuc Lavi^ Aft 4. Sees 

Note 4. p. 73. 
*< What dreadful noise is this, that comes and goei 
" Sold, Haste hence, great sirs, your royal per 
•< save, 
** For the event of war no mortal knows : 

" The army, wrangling for the gold you gave, 
" First fell to words, and then to handy-blows.'* 

In ridicule of this : 
What new misfortune do these cries presage ? 

J St Mess, Haste all you can their fury to assuage 
You are not safe from their rebellious rage< 
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^Mejs, This minute, if you grant not their desire. 

They'll seite your person, and your palace fire. 

Granada, fart-li. p. 7 1 . 

Note 5. p. 76* 

*« Bayes, True 5 and so, 'eg^d, I'll nwjec it to a tra- 
edy in a trice.*' 

Algatira and the Vestal Virgin are so contrived, by 
little alteration towards the latter end of them, that 
ley have bqen a£t^ both ways, either ais ti's^edies or 
Hnedies. 

Note 6. p. 76. 

** The description of the Scene of Qencrals," ^c. 

There needs nothing more to explain the meaning 
F this battle, than the perusal of the Ii!iml^art of the 
iegc of Rhodes, which was pCrtbrmed in recitative 
HftuQ, by seven persons only ; and the passage out of 
ae Pbyhouse to be Lett, 

Not^ 7. p. 76, 
Arm, arm, Gonsalvo, arm. 

The Siege of Rhodes begins thus s 
Admiral, Arm, arm, Valerius, arm. 

Note 8. p. 76, 
y Ctn* Draw down the Chelsea cuirassiers," 
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< ^0^. Pyrthas» dimwdown oar maof indei 
Then from the gron twd ttrong mervei dhkl^ 

And spread the wingi. 

At if we tver* to figlit 

In the lost Rhodiant* sight» 

With mSX the insstern kingii 

Each with Janiuaica line } 

The rigbi md kft to Aly^iow^gfl I 

The groas to Zangibtn } 

The main artillery 

To Mustapha shail be,: ! 
Bring thou the rear, we lead the vaiu 

Note 9. p* 7€.. 
«« Liiut, The band you boast of Chelsea cniirassierfj 
*' Shall ift my Putney pikes now mtict their peers/ 
More pikes I more pikes ! to reinforce 
That squadron^ and repulse the horse. 

Play-bduse to be Lett, p. 7*' , 

Note 10. p. 77. 

** Lieut. Gen. Give fire, give fire, at onc^ give fe 
*' And let those recreant troops perceive mine ire^ ■ 
Point all the cannon, and play fast j 
Their fury is too hot to last. 
That rarapire shakes, they fly into the town* 

Pjr. March up with those reserves to that redoubt. 
Faint slaves \ the l2k\\\x?ki:\^ i^^W 
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they bend, and seem to feel 
TOPS of a rout. 

i Zangar halts, and reinforcement lapks. 
:h on. 
vance those pikes, and charge their backs. 

Note I J. p. 79. 
ho calls T^erra Firma^ pray ? 
,una, that ne^er shines by day, 
batTmeans Luna in a veil ? 
<una means to shew her ta^/^ 

In ridicule of ibis : 
10 calls the world's great light ? 
)ra, that abhors the night, 
y does Aurora, from her cloud, 
Irousy.Plicebus cry so loud ? 

Sligl-ted Maid, p. 80. 

Note 12. p. 80. 
'o-moirow soon, e'er it be noon. 
Vesuvio." 
Mount Vesuvio, Ibid. p. 81. 

Note 13. p. 80. 

\nd I will drink notliing but Lippara 

" wine."" 
wirC; Lippara wine. Ibid. p. 81. 



Notet4. ]p, 8i. 

«< Come, 111 shew jrOtiliMrtli^tliitlgcrdf. ttiti 
** sirt* and go aboat your, boiineal. 1Phere*i {oof 
•• forjrou how.** 

Valeria daughter to Maximin, ^having k31ed ham 
for the love of Por^iyrdity w^n the was to be ctf- 
ned o(r by the lieM^ ifcrikei cub bf-ditti a bok« 
the ear, and ■peakttolnm'drait 

Hold, are yon wtui^ fan dnnM cailbiWMtod-d^l 

I am to rife» and ^mdc dievfokfaei" 

TyrMairiM 
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THE LIFE OF MRS. H. COWLEY, 

IIS lady is the daughter of Mr. Parkhou8e> of Ti- 
ton, in Devonshire— distantly i*elated to the family 
he celebrated Mr. Gay. Her husband, Mr. Cow- 
has enjojrcd a place under government, and occa- 
ally employed himself in literary pursuits. 

[rs. Cowley has been a very successful writer for 
stage, each of her performances having met with 
ause. Her first produ6tion, the Ruttarway, re- 
ed some touches from the hand of Mr. Garrick. 
as first performed at Drury-lane theatre, in 1776, 
as well as all her subsequent pieces, was received 
he town, after repeated exhibitions, with consi- 
ble approbation. Her other produ6lions are: — 

, Who^ s the Dupe ? A Farce, performed at Drury- 
theatre, in 1779. 

. Albinay a Tragedy, afted at the Hay-market the- 
, in 1779. In a preface to the first edition' of this 
', Mrs. Cowley charges the Managers of Drury- 
: and Covent-garden theatres with unfair praftices 
le it was in their hands. In this she is not singular, 
ilar charges have been often made by other authors : 
, probably, they originated more in their own fancy 
I in the condu6i of the Managers, 
A iij 



TH Lff I OP Mftt* COWLir. 



4. 1h9Bi§ti$ir0tigm»yi O^mitdti p^rhn^i 
Covent-gardm dieatre» in 1780. A detpi c ab te Oi 
mtAjf of die tame tide, made itt appearance ia 1 
foih^mm year. Thb W' MyiaMkiiMi to [ 
die raM& ftM auttaUH i( ftr Mnu Cbwfey^fc 



5. ngS€^mifit ff h fw i w, aafateftad^ tMi 
Mr. BrerctOB'a bcaefit» at AnryJtam'limtn, in lyl 
This piece was inteaded to iKticale the number of 4 
pudng dnba wUdi tt duN; time Infttted Wi 
tropolk. . * 
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PROLOGUE.* '- 



[Prompter, ipeakmg without.] 

Y, SiTf come back-^^Bme back — tbe Author s'wears, 
if you speak 

Mang Autbors andtbeir airs! 
I will speak f ihougb sbe burst ivitb rape : 
right bos sbe upon our Summer stage /— 
dismal stories t and4ong oBs in 'verse ^ 
V, eusd sknu.pac^d^ as a midnigbt herse ? 
tr march off^^roop back again to Drury-^ 
! there"* s a look I Defend me from tbe fury, 
'ay ! from floor to roof display di ■ roivs, 
ugb fwe shiver'' din December snorvs! 
'ev'^lish odd ! — Beneath a burning sky 
I cro'wd it here, to pant, and sob, and cry, 
t madmen stvagp^er, or their madams die f 
s my advice to keep these df-ors close shut 
St that ranting, bloody-minded slut^ 
3iiiene. / never yet cou'.d see 
charms ofber's^^Pm sure sbe^s none for me. 
distress — little T\i'\\,—you kno-iv i mean, 
lugbing Princess of the cnmic scene — 
' sent me here, and dubbed me Plenijo. 
ir Parsons J ^ick r"* sbe cryd, ** ibis instant got 



} 



he first part of this Prologue, which was intended for 
arsons, wds not spoken on the Stage. 



Viil ^yPROLOGUE, 



«' Fiy to yon auJigf^, ivbo injuc/gmettt fit, 
" And plea J our cause before the Jury Pit, 
•< Tell Vw this Autborling abjures my retgnf 
*< To fill my baugbty sister^ s sanguine train j 
«* A laivless rebel, from my banner flo^m — 
" — / call for justice^ustice from tbe to^MnV 
ril do^ty scad I ; and tben, in aid ofyou. 
My ^jLTongs I'll usber to tbeir ivorsbips" ijieiu. 
Me sbe forsakes ; ber little Dolly slights. 
He *wbo bath toiled so many *wi'ary nights. 
And talked of Algebra, and Greek, and Latin, 
Till lamed Scholards could no ivord squeeze pat-in, 
Do'wn nvith her tragedy ! dcwn, donvn,ye ivitsl 
For me, andTh^}. the fickle baggage quits. 
Spoil btr heroics ! her ne^uu buskins doff! 

And then 

Monster! [Enter Mrs. Massey. 
7'cu thtrc ! oh, ch, Vm off, Vm cjj 



Net -njrite :;i irnrjc st;It'! — Pray tell me 'ivhy? 
Sure dose ^lu.ro T.di!cyj:- lui^^l:, iniiy jna!:e you cry* 



[Exi 



It' I JEN the H;;ht scenes our Author's J r>itil .7/." 
/•".v.\^*7f-i/ — ..V sJ:e .'i'k\'i — a smile fr:ii: you \ 
Ilrr g'-atrful fund a neiv horn ardour caught, 
A Icj'ili r fancy, and suhlwier thought : 
'Jo her rapt eye the martial ages rose j 
-■^A*.', iis her miiu i?n|)cird,ber sior^ jUi-vvji^ 
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"^Tis huCf she calls you from the tempi ing sbaJt'y 
^ke suphyr^d meadow, and the leafy ghde j 
^^Jnot to cheer with Satire""! poignant hit. 
Ironic Humour^ or the flash ofH'it, 
Her luandshe njoaves \ and instant to your eyes 
Tempestuous passions , guilty deeds , arise .' 
-for these our Author'' s magic line *was dra^MH ; 
For these she bUs you from ike fragrant la-wn ;— 
7b rend ivuhjear, to melt ivith tender *woe^ 
•And bid the graceful drops ofpityfloiv, 
J^Sajesiic Nature's plan she follows there^ 
U^bOf tvhen thick vapours c/of> the stdtry air^ 
^'ben glowing Sir ius, from his fervid eye y 
Sends noxious la?iguors through the sickening sky^ 
irons' d — amidst her thunders she appears, 
^nJ in terrific grandeur strikes our ears ! 
*rbe ivide-siretch\l co)ica*ve blackens nxnth nt r irc \ 
Thrcugh laboring ather darts the living fire j 
The heavens, the earth, all aid her mighty rage, 
Jin^: elements nuith luratfful eltmenis etigtige ! 
Then — ivhilstthe tremdihg world is lost in fear s-^- 
She melts the lurid cUuds in healthjul tears, 

Youi tear, ijue meiui to ^rzmpt, iihiistycu, st.ure 
-^idst the coming storm tki ijcreck e/idu'v j 
Harmless our tempest roars wtthin th.s^ ale, 
f^kii t 'vcniiiators catch the i oom:^ i ule. 
^ut should a tempest in your qunr^er rise, 

^^ivould scare us more than ihunJcr in . he skies : 
^uililrjs to you the storm -ivithw tbt, r d ors ^ 
--^ ;^// // ■// //:cv iv; h.'VmlL sSy Sir:^J''om -^OtwC :-». 




}4 ALIIN^A. 

AW. Tear* would disgrace me nom^^ ^ 
Tis H'jimond't ^jdow whom ytiu 1^1%%^;,^*. 
* ris his — your brother's ban our » v^\^y^h ym 
With rhf 3c base taunts* I do believe you' 
Tiie ptiblic voice diu^es not ruraign my con^^ ^ 
—Or* \\\\ did — the bradiefof Lord Raimt^^ 
Should surely puuislt, not avow their filsn^ ^^ 

Con. Oh be woul J tnu^pk o»> the aland*y»^ . 
Of Rumond'i fkhhfuL widow^^ — with his blood— < 
— With life itsdf; defend her name, and bonoorj 
But the course «Wdetj thrown on Edward's wjfi 
He on behold unmc^v^'dy and unrevcng'd. 

Alb, T\\st wife of Edwai'd needs no other armf 
He will proted me j he'« my guird sind chantfh 

Cwi. Then arm him! and in me behold the gj 
The champion, of dead Kaimond*it memory — ' 
— DishonourM liy your pa^iion- 

Alh^ Ha! dishonoured I 
Wberc*^ the proud darae, whose gbry would nol 
Lord Eii ward's love ? Is thef c a fame so bright 
In Henry's court ? His noble birth \% vulg:ir. 
Placed by his nobler qualities. His mmd 
Knowledge illnminet, and bright viitne loves, 

Cun. Pen ill his faoie — I.is virtues ! — I abhor % 

Alh. He who abhors my Edward, must ihun mi 
Farewcl, my Lord ! Henceforward he alone 
Can meet a welcome here, who pys just tribute 
To Ed ward *s worth* 

Go«. Ob/* ^ina^stayl ^ 
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e I done ? Vve workM her up to hatred — 

r moment that ray fate allowed 

er from the purpose which undoes me. 

)ll were such the arts I had devis'd ? 

d threats, are ye the wiles of love f 

ve fix^d my jRite !— Albina will be Edward's. 

«ld, thou cracking brain !— one hope*s still left— 

d's still open> to prevent their marriage, 

;cape the woe. lUl challenge Edward : 

), or I ; and which, to me is equal. [Coin^, 

Enter Editha. 

. Thou child of fur>' 1 Vi6kim of blind passions 1 

challenge Edward ? 
f. Why 1 because I hate him. 
engeance and my love demand the trial——- 
1 he must satisfy, or both destroy. 
a. Obey their impulse— Be reveng'd and happy ! 
risk not on a rival's sword thy life. [umpli ; 

on. Ha ! how ? — vihat, meanly steal a coward's tri- 
ch a vile conquest that my sword might purchase— 
reep, an assassin, on his guardless hours ! 
di. Still wilfully, my Lord, you wrest my word*;. 
plot upon his life I've forni'd— Then hear me ! 
whit pretences can'st thou challenge Edward ? 
It thou proclaim thy love for Raimond ? No. 
»c so unsanftionM starts from human customsj^ 
"* from all human laws. Yet still methinks, 
lid not win the Countess. 
* * notl shall net. 
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%VbJcli p&nsU^^y upon the vacsint atr 

Ehr fix'd — tiicn iurjt*d it cwgcr €>i lUc portrak^ 

What ypu, a Mars, the living canvas shews i 

And for a wUik, with ardent gaxe, surveyed jt^— 

Saying, *' H^tl I the ptncii hcMt that htlmet 

Had been Love** chaplet i and ibe uficouth armour 

Upon those graceful limbs, biiglit Hymeifs fio^*Ty 

I ttincd — $\it espied me ; and o'ercojiw [robCi' 

With siiume* and sinking e'en to earth with feiTi 

Conjured me, by the bve I byre her fame, 

By all tUc sacred honour of cut sex. 

Ne'er to diviilge — ne'er whisper ta ray heartf 

The faf?J secret, vwhkh tiirough chrince was mine- 

Gp^, It is enough — she loves — Albina loves i 
The truth divine iwift rushes oa my heart, 
And all its powYs confers the rapturous guest- 
Thousand sweet tokens now afresh start up, 
Darting like hidden sun beams on my mind. 
And make it drunk with bliss. But Edward — Edw?idi| 
Blind fool I to feast on shadows — dream of liappiacrti 
Whilst one more daring boldly asks the substaiicep 
And bears it from my arms— my bopes, for ever I 

Miii, Trust mc, my Lord, if you can thwart m | 
man J age. 
She will ag-3:in return with heightened ardour 
To her first love | and with sweet chidixigs meet 
The tardy vows, that gave another leave 
To ask the heajt nht'd fain hav^ glvii t^ thee. 

Gfffl, Oh, 'tis a bribe would tempt my soul tocaiw*j 
li at the gatei ol 'gaiafiiat^ TVi.Q\j. ijUiatom, 
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our 1 hide thy stem head ; Conscience 1 go sleep j 
I sated love shall give thee leave to prate ; 
n will I hear thee — wail in a friar's cowl 
precious sin, and think monastic rigours 
» slight — too poor a penance for my joys. 
di. To 'scape suspicion's prying eyes, we'll part, 
en night's kind shades shall wrap all mortal things 
louhtful semblance, meet me in the garden ; 
;re Edward you shall see, and frame his mind 
such convi6lion as I mean to give it. 
'en. Commands like mystic oracles you give, 
ing in doubtful words a glorious fate, 
thee, sweet Priestess ! I resign my faith* 
' dare, beyond what you reveal, enquire, 
hours I wear wings, 'till we shall meet again. [Exi(^ 

'di. So! 

mould the frenzy of de-spairing love, 
oless easy than to wind the jealous. 

that man 

►eing formM, as if in nature's vanity, 
shew how great, how exquisite her skill, 
uld be the slave of such an abjecl passion I 
a mere humour those vast powVs should yield, 
which he grasps creation's mighty scheme, 
i emulates Omniscience.- 
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£^. WittitliitdengiididGcodibecttrMTwr 
Eg. Not with the dfcunMaace lie neaas 

I from dUjoiDted c u nw cric drew his pwrpcMe» i. 

Ere morning clawnt be hopes ti diNmite 

The poblo pair. 
ES. So! — cUit it then year emnd? 
Eg, Thit is my errand { to pceaerve Ihih hm^ 

From fierce dittm&ioa's pangs, whco they hear 

That cite might shake their fiiith. 
EM. 'Tis well, old man I 

I will acquaint the Counteu with your memffSt 

And bring you, here» her orders, [j 

Eg. Ghu:ious Heaven I , • 

Pardon, if I do break my faith to1iiai« 

Whom I am bound to serve I | serve him now. 

I drag him from a deep abyu of gtult. 

Which all his future days, in deep remorse, 

And a6ls of virtue spent, would haidiy purify. 

Repentance calls not back the deed it mourns | 

And years of penitence will not rase out 

The maj ks that sin hath graved. 

Enfer Edith a, iviih Servants, 

£di. Seize that old traitor. 
And instant in the deepest dungeon plunge him 
The Countess orders this. 

£gi Horror I For me ? 

£t^i. For thee ; who falsely bast defem'd thypaW^p 
And stain M the honour of Lord Gondibert, 
Away I nor W^Xtu X.o\^ ^va.^«%^ 
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J. Oh, Lady, 

lot so cruel to myhoaiy years 1 

crt did never cast a stain 

dL 'XL false J 

thon, "with rude and most unsefmly speech* 

St paraphrase upon the deeds of him 

u>se errors should by thee be cloak*d> and screened 

m mortal eyes. Why stand ye loitering thus ? 

s from your mistress these •commands I brin j— 

'ou obey them not, 'tis at your peril. 

^. Oh 1 hear me I hear for the sake of him t — 

[ 7bej drag kim off. 
^uS, When fools, like you, will prate, ye must be 
t ye should babble to the gaping world [cag'd j 
things ye have not pow'rs to comprehend, 
chuse that dotard for a confidant ! 
ter have told the story at the mart, 
to the mummers, who infest our halls j 
• be by them personify 'd, on eves 
d holidays. Of his imprisonment 
i Lord must not be told. Should he survive 
lese days of trouble, he shall be relcasM ; 
::an time he'll learn discretion. [Exit. 

SCENE IL 



'Anotker part of the Garden, Enter Egbert and 

Servants. 
%. Oh, wonder not that I should move thus slow 
*Ward so sad an honje !— If I might i^Vt^id— 



44 ALBINA. A3lt 

Sfr, Nfnstcr, fear nought 1 thou shalt taste sleep 
nijjht 
r«!o:c sweet than hei's — not in a loathsome duDgeo% 
But in repose, upon thy downy couch. 

£{r. I thank thee j this is kind and christianly. 
I feared you too were leaguM for n^y destruftion. 

Ser. Didst thou then think I had forgot the hour, 
In which from my poor infint eyes you wipM 
TliC streaming tears — cherishM my grief-swoln hearti 
And phc\i me in Eail Raimond's family — 
Wherein to youth and manhood I have grown ? 
Thou, then, wert my preserver — now, I'm thine. 

Eg, In tiaith, surprise and terror so dismayed mSf 
I knew you not j now that I do, I bless you. 

Ser. Such orders from the Countess ne'er weregirci^ 
But proud Edltha's power made it unsafe 
To thwart hcT. In that grotto thou may'st bide 
Till ih' evening grov/s more dark — then use thiskeyj, 
It leads you to the throve. Farcwel, good Egbert! 

[Exit. 

Eg, Farewel, my friend ! — to-morrow, betterthank^ 
I will present thee— Hcav'nl 'twas not thy will, 
Tliat I should b.isely perish in my duty. 
Toj-give me, tlint my confidence did fail, 
And, ibi-a moment, gave nirtcj despair ! \_E>:tersttegriU9. 

SCENE III. 
F.rJer G o M)i B E RT and Editha. 
Con, It is beyoudmy hopes ! 'tis a design, 
\\ hich suvc some ^\^^\^^'^"5.^$vc\\.^vV\^s^\\^^ 
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once exirob'd ia fltsb, ftlt pis<;ion*s sting — 
sympathetic still to human sorrow?, 
wr'd the vision on rhy quick'ning brain I 
ow requite thee for tijy gcn'rous aid r 
le thy fame, thy welfare, thou dost hazard. 
f. To your great brother I indebted stand, 
I have now existence. — 'Tis but just, 
I should I isk for you the welfare he be. tDw'd. 
«. But wher^ is he — this Edwaid — who hath thrust 
xt me and my felicity his claim ? 
igh now thou'rt perch'd upon the giddy wheel, 
thank^st thy fate for such a glorious stand, 
ird> beware*, for I will have thee down, 
ugh thou dost crush me in thy fall 1 Where is he ? 
^i. "With Raimond j rioting, perchance, his fancy 
tie bright prospect of to-morrow's blessings. 
>«. Ne'er shall that morrow come — or, if it doth, 
coursing sun, that lights them to the altar, 
I finish his diurnal round in blood. [proof. 

it. Try bloodless means-rgive circumstance and 
9M. Aye, stunning proof J such as would shake a 
fisuth 

v'd on the heart, ere its first pulses beat. 
ale, though varnished with the deepest skill, 
rircumstanpe, though guided by the hand 
irt, can shade, or for a moment throw 
■ slightest cloud on Countess Raimond's fume, 
demonstration — demonstration, speaking 
his gross sense I that, Edward ! that, shall farce tl.ce 
cuioe the puragon of Nature'^ works, 
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And yicM ber to thy raptured rival'i arms. 

EJt. Yet tale and circunistance wtl! have their weight 
They 11 mould his titind for the broad piT>of j wluclicisfl 
Like ari-owa striking Against a marble mck, 
Will shiver, or rebDund. I go ti> wdtch 
When he rellret, and to dire£l him hirhLT, 
Be sure you mark each tnotioti of hk heart ; 
C*ttcb cv'ry pasfiion on a barbed hook. 
And toj tuie him, 'tiD hci with agony, 
Shallhate her!^^ 

Con. The fierce transport* of his rage 
May prompt him on the instant to accu-ic ber, 

£ji, Tocounteraft his traniporta be my cait. 
This laboring head, my Lord I hath not »o fram'd 
The close design, for blundering chance to mar* 
May we depend upon your scrvanu filth f 

Gm* They are devoted to my wilL 

Edi^ Enough^ 
The dress prepared you^U find wlthm my cioaet j 
The anticbamber enter, at the signal* 
And instantly the private stairs descend — 
— The rest J kind fortune to our wishes guIJe ' [^**'* 

Cqh, Painful the race t but Raitnond U tb^ priMi 
Ye Beings 1 who, superior to humanity. 
Behold, with supercilious eye, ours lid ingsj 
Oh, bl;imc not hic, thus tempted, if 1 yield * 
Nut Man, but rhj iftless Nature, be acciisM> 
Who £0 seducticma left oiir minds a pj ey — 
— Nay moie, wjio doth liersclf ensnare us j 
Hath bung us louxviv^iibL ^v^^% ^xt^uisite^ 
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ted in oar hearts resistless passiont» 

to weaken, and the last to war 

defltoceless, naked ? irtue ! 

-the night I The moon hath hid her head^ 

ig with her liicid beams to gild 

cy business. Through umbrageous trees 

ling Gurus Speaks in hollow niUrmurs } 

it hncyi m yon shadowy ulet, 

ijure up an hundred jihantonis; 

Ig th' impr^on of oiir dalfvning 3rears 1 

of s|)ntes and goblins» that did awe 

jf all nish u^on my mind^ 

e of haughty reason; niake it ihrinki 

ipproaches ? 

i Enter Edward* 
Edward ! , 

Dndibert I 

/'hat means this summohs, at so late an hour^ 
oil here— isent by the fair Editha^ 
ation of important secrets, 
rriy private ear you mean t' intrust, 
uld I intrust them, Edwrard, to yoiir tat^ 
he poison of th^ words I utter 
o yoiir heart, I woiild with boldness 
1. 

urcly a tale thus guardedi and hemra'd iii 
Is so circUmspeft, must have much weight | 
matters suit not feath'ry hours j 
WW banqueting on its fc\\city» 
£ 



AtkI all htt fiiculues ahsorb'*^ in bibs, f 

LiMAt dowrt from an exaktd heigbtt aTid Koms 1 
So law a thought as c:irc — Farewel, my Lordl 
Yott'Il b« our guest to-n:K>rrow — welcome ^cstj 
Itpoii the happiest rauiii old Time e*cr brouglit 
Tt» iu iy\ it il I ng maa . [i 

GoMt I <;Karge\lflce, stay — tbou airogantof 
My Ulc, perhaps, n^y end in gruest fbrbiddiagi 
In the poat^KJding th" hymeneal feasr. 

£Air* SiJiy'&t thou I postponing tb' bymetwal 
By Hcriv*ii, in the wide circk of events 
That possibilny may teem with, one 
Shall not be founds to make me for a day 
Suspend the bliss of ixilling RalmotidmincI 

Gorj* Blind nud presumptuous I 

The pa$siiig air hath borne av^ay thy vow, 
>\ E u '1 : 1 J f 3 1 ■ LiL k. t by r ecan Ut io n f ulio ws . , . 

Edward 1 Albina never can be thine. 
Amazement sits upon thy brow ; I swear 
That, had the Coantess kept her single state, 
My ever-cautious tongu^ had ne'er divulg'd 
What it must now reveal — But on the edge 
Of sudden ruin, Edward ! I behold thee, 
And now extend my arm to snatch thee from it. 

£ckv. Thy words have form'd a chaos in my soul 
Something there lurks beneath their doubtful phrasej 
I dread to hear — yet ask thee to unfold* 

G&;i. Ihcn steel your mind, toben' the gtgrj 's 
Call up your fortitude 







ALBIHA. 

; widow of my hrotbc- 

n — weak woman i— cf mcuiL: a^ tex*2sr, 

ist a lover^s mriting plG— 

harsh a charge as cnieltT. 

> I not know that she it tntier * Scit 

of cradled iDtinqr, or i 

:l^whose mnsic, in the 4 

ghted traveUer, make* 1 

mom unwelcome ro tis ere? 

to roe inysterioiisij descaaS 

;entlene«s ? 

luse more than tbee 

less with healing pity views ; 

lighted loYen maizes the bnrtf 

mom unwelcome. 

illain, thouiicst! 'D^ffzr:^. 

me, come, this fenialc r2f» 11 i -It* 2. fcw-l-:.r. 

: suits thy blasphemy, ba;* c^^ar- ! 

ward ! 

lou darest not, shalt not, tblr.k. nx coward. 

"hen guard thee, or 1*11 write :t !r. tij Ltart ! 

I come on then, pi'jnec ia tr.y * ti>>L; crrp ; 

ie heed thou drs: not miis ".ht i: >t, 

judg'd friendship, in t! :t heAit, :vf L-»axi, 

r<i him into Gondibeit's ^>j£S*i&. 

rink not ; appease your anger with my blood » 
kJbina boast of having sja:.i 
who had unveil'd her to your eyes. 
% upon thee— cc7£n tVvtt — ^^a^ ^\jJCw>iaJ^> 
Ei] 
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With tlie ibnd vows that have ifi odwr eaif 
Sited Their tweet poison. 

EMv. Should my fatber*t tpirit 
Fron heav*n detcend* t* abet the* in thiK tak, 
JM su-carit ly*d. 

Com. Nay theiii t oare yoar paithm I 
Think it rank faltebood-i-^ihantoin of myhrain) . 
Katinond was giiilM when bp hdier^d lieFuiiaqgbt. 
Good.niglit, my Lord, [0^ 

Edfw^ Hold! Ostay. Oondibertl 
Why, what a frame is mine to shake that ! Rumoed 
pkistsay? ■ 

Com, Yes — ^RaimoBd. But I see too well 
You can*t support \U Pr*ythee ask ao more. 

£dnjij. Nay, but { v^ili askp though eacl) won} yoa pttiv 
Steals like a chilly poison through niy veins* 
And binds my blood in frost. Say, did your bpthcr— 
Oh, answer — answer n^e 1-wI cannot speak it. 

Con. He did ; my brother oft hath callM her — ^wantoni 
And, in the anguish of his soul, hath curs'd her. 
The Roman Julia, he would say, to her 
Was chaste, whose loose desireS-r— 

Edw. Now thou dost lie.. - 
By Heaven, such purity was never dress'd 
In frail mortality ! Her governed passions 
Are the soft zephyrs of a vernal morn. 
That breathe their perfume on the blushing rosf. 
Con, The zephyrs of a vernal morn may sweil 
To hurricanes — Such undiscerning tumults 
Jicr passions kuoYr— T\\\% ^\t«i ofi ^\ix^ ^Lortality 1 
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Eiiiv. Draw, villain I 

r I wUl plunge my dagger in thy throat, 
.nd bear thy lying tongue upon its point. 

Efttfr Edith A. 

EM. What horrid noise breaks through the sober 
aield me ! — A naked sword ! [night ? 

Gon, You will not fight 
efore a Lady* Sir ? — I' th' morning meet mc— 
feet me, before the hour the priest expefts thee 9 
^hat, at the altar, when thouUt eager join 
^hy chiding bride, thou may'st atonement make ; 
Lnd, with the marriage-ring, present the heai li- 
tis bleeding heart, who, with ungentle truths, 
"^o rob her of her husband — vainly strove. [Exit, 

Edw, Perdition catch thy breath ! 

Inew you, Editha, when you sent me hither, 
"^he purport of that villain's tale ? 

EJi. Your looks 
ifFright me so, my Lord ! Pray sheathe ydur dag-er! 
ain, fain would 1 escape this dreadful task ! 
ly duty to the Countess binds my tongue — 
Excuse me then, my Lord. 

Edzu, I charge thee speak ! 
^y all the friendship which I bear to thee, 
^y thy own high regard to truth and honour, 

charge thee, spare me not — tell all, tell all ! 

Edi. Then I confess me privy to the counsel 
Vhich Gondibert, to you, designed to offer j 
Vnd for your honour t'were, that you should heed it. 
s iij 
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Eiho, Again thou bring^it me back to ail my horn 
Dost thou S4y ihisi Edkha f thoiUt who kaow^^t 
Eat?* secret wiiidmg of her heart t 

£d7i I do ' 
And whiit Fvc *au!, TH back witb pi oof, 

£*/^7r,\ Whatpi'oofr 

£Ji> Th;u if you wed her, you w HI be undone j 
That you will v,a\y share Albin^i's bve* 
Unfair fche deems it, having sovereign Leauty, 
To sont iu l>]c9£jng to a $ln^lt object { 
Like the univrrs^ii sutu she shed* bo* glories— 
Bfiining impartijiily on all mjifikmd. [vro!ticf| 

EJ-w, Vile slandw^ier ! yet hold. There h^ne btci 
Whoac bosoms with licciic.ous hell hnvc bum dj 
put tnese \vgre monstrous, and of aflbn>hofnbkJ 
Thrive did not wi^ar the baJiow'd looks of viita?v- 
*Tlic ^m\[ of cbaiiencss breathed not in their words j , 
We' e K.ilmrnd, then, like those^^ 

tJI. H4, my good Lord I 
You know not t»ur dteqhful, dangerous sex t 
Those niiijds imbued by vice, with dtefjeat sialos, 
Are oftci^ jjis^'d in fonns almost divine — 
Pcck'tl faith in vvord&, and looks, that Virtne*i self 
Migh: chiilltngc for htr own. Such is Albina j 
Such pid Aibjiia to her Lord appear j 
WhiltcaLid^s, save that, sent hi ro to. Palestine? 
Wty went hp thcfe, for bououriible death, 
put that her faults did surtcit iiim of life ? 

£i/iv. If thii 13 rrutn, Oli, truth, be thou accuRt l- 
^aiseliQod's lifomH^Nt^iir-*IkKs.kl, wrap me again 
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ick itnj)ervious folds ! Thou busy wretch ! 
r rouse mc from a lethargy of bliss ? 
[Ml have truth— if thou hast proof, present it| 
t, fly swifter than the lightning's fork, 
like thelightning, I transfix thee ! Oh no. 
r thou art false, Til twist thee round my heart- 
strings. 

/. I will abide the proof. Know that a youth, 
rth obscure—- in mien, a bright Adonis, 
long possessed Albina's secret hours— 
lat these last hours, she will devote to hira, 
in her chamber you shall see him lodg'd, 

n she retires to rest. 

IV, N.iy, now thouweigh'st me down. Oh! oh !— 

i. If it o'ercomes you thus, my Lord, go home. 

iv. Home ! V\\ go howl in deserts with the wolves, 

ike society, curse human kind, 

hiefly woman. 

/. Nay, cojie with me, my Lord, 

:ad you to the hall, where you'll observe 

doings of our house. 

zv. Thou n.1 1 a fiend, 

tempting me to hell. 

i. Nay then 

iv. Oh, pardon me I 

uct me to my woe, lExeunt. 

Enter Egbert. 
. Go, senseless lamb, 
meet the sanguine knife. Ob, merciful J 



} 
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And (>'t a wofnan T huve s^en ? Woman T 

0.1 v-liom thfta Uast lies tow' d Nat ure s best feeUngSi 

Wirt) ticrv^» of fincjst toiw, to catch <?3ch wop^ 

And ttrikc it oti the heart I Oh, rm ;i?h^ni*d 

Thn I ftjtnd kindred, in ciic3tifin*a stale, 

Wirh -^ucb a bctn^l R^ply am 1 witness 

To th« bise le.igur. Now in the toils, Editba, 

Whrtb thou iV'iMt spread for me, thyself art Mka, 

Thn* Heaven dn*U punish with our own aits, 

And makes our crniics oiir \voe. ^ 



I 
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Edward ^;u KDiTUAfrom site G^Jcn, 

' J 

Edi, Stand here, itiy Lard, The liour is nowwrir* 
In which the Countess usually retires. 
Vet, oh, be patient ! and I pray behold 
With fortitude this sample of her faith. 
Which I, alas ! unwillingly disclose. [Exit> 

EJ-w, Nbw Heaven !— -I cannot pray — my sinking 
heart 
Scarce yields me life to breathe ; and dizzy images 
Before my eyes swim in imperfe6t shape. — 
— She comes ! — 

Behold her, Slander ! — and withdraw thy shaft. 
Her chastity is evident as truth ; 
It glows, it animates each speaking line 
Of her enchanuw^i^ict. 
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Eater ALBit^A, Editha, and Attendants. 

'at. Shall I attend you, Madam, to your chamber ? 
!ib. Not now, Editha, for you need repose, 
jr pensive mind hath sufFer'd much since morn, 
m the sad image of long past affliftions : 
get them now, and may sweet sleep attend you! 
lAlb'im.aiC€fii/s the stair s, and enter i ber apartment. 

[£;t// Editha. 
Iduo, There's the rich temple that conceals my love j 
he be naught. Nature's in league with Vice, 
d pour'd on Raimond such a waste of charms, 
dfaw from sainted Virtue her disciples. 

\^Atteffdants Ua^e the apartments 
nee prevails—s- 
on this spot I will with patience count 
p lagging moments of the night, to triumph 
the sure failure of their promised proof 1 
I— harlc ! methought there was a noise. Alas \ 
5 clicking death-watch, or the passing air, 
hnow a sound to freeze me. — — [/^/^z«j^.]— - 

NDiBERT enters at one end of the Gallery, and gees 

into the Chamber. 
! stay, villain ; stay 1 

Editha entersy and fiings her self before the Stairs, 
'di. Ah, cease ! cease, my Lord — you will undo me 1 
'dw. I am undon e — but I will drag the villain—? 
tear him from her arms. 
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EfitfT Ser van ts c/' G o N d i b E rt . 
Edi^ Help me — assist me ! 
Ob 1 drag him fnom the spot. Nay, go, my Loril 
Why wilt inhu manly destroy Editlia ? 

{They farce h'm ^ffj Editlia/fi^i 

'Tis finished!— 

The lion's caught, and struggles in hi a toils Jn ^ 



ACTIV^. SCENE h 

^/i Jparimfni in Wsstmohel ano's Paka, Ei 
Steward J wi>^ Servimts* 

Haste to Paul's Cross, and be you sure, at sevo^ 
The fountain spouts with wine — < pouts ia full streff 
As copious as the uoble donor's bounty- 
Observe, when weak, or aged folk you see, 
Pressed by the boist*j"oiis multitude, assist thenii 
And let not sturdy outs take dtJUble shared* 

ist Sfr. J will be mindtul,^ [^ 

Stezv. You, Edrrc, for the populace, take care 
The ox hath been well fed. Let not the poor 
Dine on poor food, for a remembering token 
Of this most happy day. 

%d Ser. ril chuse the best. [£^ 

Ste^w. Have the old pensioners receiv'd their rainiei 
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rw. 'Tis thus our noble master doth rejoice I 
.te'er brings joy or happiness to him, 
sdge of joy to all within his reach, 
e his lands bounded only by the seas 
\ girt our isle, he hath a heart as wide, 
he approaches f with a face as gladsome, 
aough he had redeemed from glutton Time 
own blest nuptial mom. 

Enter Westmoreland. 
est. Come, come ; no mirth, 
justling with ye ? Are the cooks all busy ? 
le hall trimm'd, and ready for the guests ? 
eiu. All's as you wish, my Lord. 
'est. Then all will feel content this happy morn, 
I the deje6led eye of sorrow 
ais'd, with sparkling gratitude, to Heaven, 
where's thy joy ? Thou art as old and grey 
f this only was a common morn, 
not Albina's wedding-day? Cast off 
' age, and be a boy ! Not sportive youth 

I go beyond old Westmoreland to-day 

II the rounds of gay festivity. [Lord, 
ienu. My heart doth take its part, my houour'd 
11 the happiness tiiat beams around you. 

old the sovereign of the feast — Lord Edward ! 

lEx'it, 
Enter 'E.XiVJh^'' 
'^est. Hail to my son! Hail mom— 

s morn of bliss I These ar 



< 



$6 ALbikA. 

—Thou «e(an**t impatient of the Uxy ckck. 

IlJu\, Stirrt>w* like joy, is impatient of the 
AaJ prtsjea forwstrd to uiii taste 'i fime. 

ITtf//* Who Ulks of sorrow on a bncJal mom 
'^''our toiieij methinkh iH suh the occasion* 

£jnj* They suit too wtfll rhe tenor of my mindl 
riiiw^rd, aUs I thou see$c no happy bndegroonli 
With arilour waittn^, and inipa^tienE joy, 
To hall his blu^hln^ bride— bnt a sad wreichj 
Who Itates the day, for breaking on hta woe^ 
And bngs (or endless niglit. 

/r^j^ Surely my joy 
Hath bcch too prjwerfii} far my frail a^e; 
Thy words do strike muie car ^ but re tacn 
Her faculty with-holdiy nor shemrs tfi^ir ifnpdrt; 

£Jw, Oh, look not thtis i My tale wili rWc thjfl< 

/fW/, Albina l-^-my child ! 

£(i<w. Dread the worst 5 
That when the worst doth come, yoil may support 
Its horror! 

ff^est. Speak quickly— Is my child well ? 

Edw. She is. 

fftst. Then what keen stroke hath Heaven in sfe 
Through her alone I can afRidion know— • 
If she be v^ell, what ill can light on me ? 

£div. Oh!-.— 

/f>j/. 1 pr'ythee speak — what labours in thy bre 

EJ'iv, A deadly poison !— I can hold no Iong< 
J^ast night— oh, last night !— 
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sifoc;. Memory! thoirrt a scorpion. To forget! 
¥ere easier to blot out the horrid'st crimes, 
e wrath of Heav'n's by penitence appeas'd. 
t what, O memory ! can rase from thee 
e ills that thou hast registered ? Albina! 
' heart its vital stream should yield> to expiate 
y guilt. 

^est. Guilt ! Dost thou join her name with guilt ? 
Ed-w. Yes; with most foul dishonour — blackest 
guilt ! [stainM her ; 

West, Thou, then, art he— the villain who 'hast 
id» by the Cross, thou shslt repair her shame ; 
cd her this day — make her this hour thy wife, 
id then I'll poniard thee, for having dared 
link lewdly of her. 
Eiou. Thy rage I do respedl 5 
id, whilst my heart with agony is torn, 
ity thee. Unhappy Westmoreland! 
bina had been chaste as cloister 'd saints, 
id all, like me, believ'd her honour sacred. [her ? 
West* What! with another — another! Dost accuse 
Edixj. I do !— Last night— oh ! — I will find the villain, 
earth doth not conceal him in her womb, 
Heav'n work miracles to save him 
West, He is ali-eady found. Thy thin-drawn arts 
ave thee exposed, in all thy native guilt : 
iou*st ta'en advantage of relying Love — 
On one base hazard staked a boundless treasui-e, 
id now art bankrupt, both of bliss and honour, 
lis wretch art thou, or a most foxil d^^waftiV 

F 
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bi» rude, mteirp'jratc finger will not I 
Thy dauglvtcr's sliiiije, I tell tliec, tliou 6cfCf I4 
These eyes beheld hiai boiis*t1, witLia lier cliamb 
A* ilr lour wh'.n virtue aad si^spicton sleep^j 
And lewdxics* riocs m ihe nia^k olf aight- 

^>i/* Wbom, tay**t thou, thou bcheld'st! 

Eihi\ I knew him not. 
Wrapt in night** sooty liv>)\ like hot Tarquin 
To the Mr Roman's btid, he softJy stole — 
But, oh ! he ^ as not greeted like :* j avisher, i] 

W^si* Cciisc ! ce:?se thy impjot»s,thy licentious toi^ 
Its venom tliou shalt purify* Nay, mark me ! 
Tho' thou haitt beeadtceivM i sin J Lho% to guile ( 
Each art that vi^kkednetis could frame » were \n^ 
On tlxeeabue nny chastisement should falL 
The II s ho uld* s t h a ve quettioii' d e v Vy test 3 mony j 
Doubted each sense j ?4id, though they all combii 
Contemned them ^l — ere thou had'st dared to t^ 
Ou chastity the itamsj that, once infixed, 
Are never purged sivvay. 

Thou art the &land'rer of my ^idow*d daughferiJ 
Her husband dead, her father is her champioj^- 
I dare thee to the fielt! — 

£J-w* And I refuse 
Thy datiBg challenge— weak, yet goodj old £art| 
Wjiat t prove Albina in the face *>: day 
A wnntcu f Her, on whose pure chastity, 
VVithiri a fe^ sLioit hours, I would have stak'd 
My cveriastiii^ w;'al I Oh, thou falitn angel ! 
[ J 11 mourn tby idu\U\:iMX.Vuw^ ^we^l'^dt buried. 
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rj^. All this might cozen a fond female*s anger ; 

Edward ! I am Westmoreland ! 

ir long line of noble ancestry, 

one base a6t e*er spotted the fair name> 

lander dared to breathe on*t \ 

illied I received the glorious heritance, 

will, untarnished, bear it through the world. 
u hast defam'd my child — ^her who will bear 

name, and princely fortunes, of our house— 
r blood must do away the damning stain ! 
rfw. WouW'st thou oppose thy waning life to mine ? 
)U dost forget, old Lord ! how many winters 
'c left their hoary fleeces on thy head, 
:e thou wert a fit match for one, who boasts 
• nnslackenM nerves of youth. 
^rj/. Thy vaunted strength 
> despise. Was e'er the nerved ann 
youth triumphant on the side of falsehood ? 
U wither'd arm, in my Albina's cause, 
ill cover with disgrace the budding laurels 
at scarcely yet are fitted to thy brow. 
IdnJO, Disgraced indeed I if spotted with thy blood ; 
d therefore I refuse tliy profter'd gauntlet, 
'tis my life you seek, I shall, this day, 
r Palestine embark, and die more gloiiously 
lan by a frowrard old man's petulance. 
West, Insolent boy! I'll force thee do me right. 
1 instant to our sov'ieign, and demand 
le law of honour. Ere thou dost embark, 
lou sure shait prove my daughter what thou said'st, 
Fij 
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And leive Iheie ^^Intrv locks drencliM in mj biood4 
Or I will write thee Urir in thy beart« [^ 

MijhMf* U ibi* mv bridal mom t I 

Ob J yc soft budditig loys » ye tender sympathies ! 
Ye offices of iove I ye thoiuand nameless dcs ! 
Where are ye Eed 1^— 

The tixu of bappliiess, that blazed but yesterday, 
knd promisM Ll)rottgh eternity to light me, 
lis e^^dngQi^hMl 

[Then I life, be thou e%tingulfh''d too| but iH>t 
IjngloriQUEly — ^To Holy Laud r\\ speed, 
^ i^nd be^ me as a soldi er* Oh, ALbin:i ! 
The sword that must be buried in my heart* 
Thy hand will strike — A Saracen may wound 
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Eatffr WiiSTMOB ELAND, leading Albina 

#V;/. Ha, my poor child I home— thou must hell 
Put off thy brid.dvesi:, resutne thy weedst [agal! 
For thou mu«t be a widow atiil. 

Jih, Mv Lord ! 

*^>if . Why, vihy dld'st yield to thy weak &thi 
He pi c aded for a v i 1 lain . [« 

j4B. For a villain 1 
What mean those dreadful soundi? EJp^ard a viliai 

/fVj/. Hi: 15. I'hou too shalt think him so, 

-^/t'. Impofistbie I 
Lord Ed ^►i id's breast h Honour's sacred tempkt 
In hirn, 'tis not a sc jpe of' moral wordsi 
Or schoolmetv's ^^etla^ir— ^>4\ ^IvtI«^ soul 



JFest. Alas ! my child, I judge him from himself. 
How shall I tell thee 

Alb. What? 

West. Thou art— rejefted. 
Yes, he rejefts thee. Nay, he hath accused- 
Westmoreland lives to hear his child accused 

Alb. Support me, Heaven ! of what am I accused ? 

H'^est. The shame will burn thy modest cheek— he 
terms thee — wanton. 

Alb. Me! Edward deem me — Oh!— 

IFest. Yes, thee ! 
Thee, in whose bosom, chastity is throng : 
Thou, the bright pattern of each female virtue, 
Sy Edward art accused of vile licentiousness. 

Alb. Oh, horrible ! [^Sinking Into ber Fatber^s arms. 

West. Support thyself, my child ! 
On thy base slanderer thou shalt have justice. 

Alb. Last night, I well remember, when he left me. 
And passed beyond the reach of tender sounds. 
Straining his eyes, he stopt— then tov/ards Heaven, 
With emphasis of a6Vion, rais'd his hands. 
Seeming f invoke its blessings on Albiua. 
Had he conceivM a doubt— 

West. He has no doubt — 
He dares not doubt the honour of my daughter. 
But the rich prize, which, whilst at distance, placed 
Almost beyond the stretches of his hope. 
Seemed worthy his ambition to attain. 
Now, viewM at hand, palls on his sickly taste. 
And h& contemns the blessing he as^lc'd to« 
riij 
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Alb, Oh ! is't for this I rose with early dawn 
To bless perfidious Edward ? I :'t for this 
1 j^ave consent, ere custom m'gbt allow, 
To he again a bride? Base, base ingratitude? 

/fVi/. Take heart, my girl ? thy father swears thy 
Sl^nll nor be wrong'd. [innocence 

Alb, Ah ! what av.iils my innocence? 
My lot is wretchedness. Condemned by him 
To whom rd giv'n my heart — and in whose love 
I'd treasured ages of untasted bliss — 
Forsaken I scorn'd ! left like a loath'd disease I 
Oh, to some convent's dreary cell Pll fly. 
And there for ever hide my shame and misery! 

West, First shall be sacrific'd a thousand Edwards; 
Thy virtue shall be prov'd ; and my Albina 
Live throuf^rh a race of blissful years, in honour: 
I'/cii no'vv 1 hasten to the King, to claini 
I'he sacred rir;hts of" kiughthood. 

Alb. Ha I what say you. 
My Lord? 

I'f'''cst. Edward I've challeng'd to the lists; 
'I'hcre to give testimony, that thy virtue 
Is spotless, is unquestion'd as thy beauty. 

Alh. What do I hear? My father yield his breast 
To Edward's sword ! Edward ! whose skill in arms 
Leaves hi:n unrivalTd in the voice cf fame! 
Oh, sbicLi ir.e \v rn the horror of tlie thought ! 

IVest. Dismiss thy fears. Thy father's arm hath 
humbled 
/\ ri^htier meu iWn \\^, T\\v5, \ix:^'\^\. ^^^-ix^^sojiks— 
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•Honourable marks, griv'd by the sword of heroes j 

nd shall a boy with contumely use me ? 

Alb, Horror! distraftioni Oh, [i/j^fi^«§^] if my soul's 

J dear to thee, avoid this cruel combat ! [peace 

y mighty wrongs I will with patience bear; 

jt, father ! heap not sorrows on my head— 

isk not such precious lives! Whoe'er doth vanquish, 

akes me the wretched vjftira of his prowess I 

IVestJDo^x, Edwaid's life, beyond thine honour, prize? 

Alb,0\\ \ frown not tlius 1 1*11 tear him from my heart j 

II shun him, as I would the haunts of vice— 
-But, oh ! make not thy child a murderer I 

parricide ! 

H^eit, Thy innocence insures 
hy father's life. In chaste Gunhilda's cause 
stripling triumphed o'er a mighty giant, 
'^ho seem'd the Atlas of a trembling world ; 
bus arm'd by thee, I'd dauntless meet a legion. 
Alb, Can'st thou demand a miracle to save thee ? 
B man thou'it perish-— oh ! or should, indeed, 
miracle be wrought to prove my truth, 
hen Edward dies ! 

H^est. Ah ! could'st tliou wish thy slanderer— 
hy fame's assassin, to survive his crime, [land — 

would disclaim thee. Shall the child of Westmoie- 
le, who doth carry in her veins the blood 
f royal houses-rrwhose high ancestors 
ave honour to the sceptrts which they bore— 
•Shall she, when thus acciisM, be unrtveng'd ? 
more, no more — lest I t ink tiv cV.;xx.\^ Tw:i>\\« 
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DM play tlic wanton, and gave nse the daughter 
Of tome ignoWc iiEnd* 

AB. Wmind tne not ^ui f \ 

My sainted mother, frorii thy blc%t ^bode, 
look wjtli comply* iori on tliy wretched child I I 
Sustain mc, help me, in this trying hcmr, 
Lcsi |mrr<4r should itpmot iny totf rin^^ reiscn, 
And instant plunge me in the depths of madncs^s ! ^ 
L a^esi. Tin:* keen, tumult\ious sorrow raisb<:COf 
r tdee i I 

It mishecomes thy onk, thy wron^, thy virioet 
Recall thy furtittide j think what thou art^ 
And prove thee worthy of the space rhou fitJ'stl 
^M. Oh fither! Heaven I where sUaU I tqiaj 
succour ? ' \ 

A father steeb his hetirt, and Heaven fi>r£ake* me. j 
-All things are wild**-*TU surely Nattiru^s wrtck! 
p.— These fiejce contending stnigg^lcs are too hig, i 
They'll burst the little in.^u&ion that con lines "em, ] 
And I ahafi feeU^^shall aguni^e no more. [J 

/fV/r. Oh Honour! Nature 1 how ihalJ I decldtn 
Oheying^ one, I may desfrtiy my child, | 

And yielding to the otJjer's powerful daims, I 

I I give her up to shame. Must I du this ? | 

PThy father yield thee to dishonoyrf Nop \ 

First ril purge off the venom of black slaader, ' 
Kf^store m wonted las tie to thy hme ; i 

Then, if ihou dkst^-<mk wtth thee to the grave, ( 
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SCENE IT, 
An Apartment in GondibertV Palace, Enter Gon- 

DIBERT. 

Gon. O day I^ with heart appallM I meet thy beams, 
Thou racking conscience ! wherefore torture thus 
The breast where thou hast lightly reign'd 'till now ? 
A sleepness night I've past — Or, if perchance 
A slumber for a moment clos'd mine eyes, 
Sad images of woe convey'd such horror. 
That better 'twere to wake to real misery* 
And whence these new-born torments ?— f 
Have I depriv'd the orphan of his bread ? 
Imbrued my hands in murder ? Or look'd down, 
"\Vith chilly eye, upon a bosom friend, 
l^neath oppression's iron gripe ? Oh, no. 
I've been a child, and ly'd to keep a toy 
Of which another would have robb*d me.— Pho ! 
^'m even less than woman— Not a female 
"Who would not laugh at such o'er-strain'd nice feelings. 
Tor crimes 'mongst lovers put in daily pra6lice. 
^! my bright genius 1— 

Enter Edith a. 
That smile must be the herald of good news; 
Misfortune ne'er was coucird beneath an air so sweet, 

Etii. There spoke thy coz'ning sex! Deceit and 
King all their witchery upon your tongues ; [flattery 
Whilst maidens, like poor birds, by keen-ey'd basilisks 
Allured, behpld their danger, yet are chavviv'd 
To tpeJr destiu6tion. 
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Gm* Talk not of man j 
But sav -reign woman—Tidings of Alblna? 

EdL Anuy'd \v\ bndil pomp, ii^hc m hei^ stejWi 
Joy beaming from her eyti and happiness 
Exulting on her brsiw, she left the pahte | 
But si>on retumM—a truly tnoumiul widgw^ 

Ce#, Be quick* 

EJL Eiiwiird, in peife£l fiiithof Uat nighfaguik, j 
Resigns his Milling bride— returns her back 
To lonely vvUowluK>dj or tlie sort cares 
Of some more bappy lover, 

Gm^ Oh, Uc that lover mcl 
Straight wiU L hasten to the charming moumer— 
Iklp her to curse perfid;ou3, changing imn— 
P^mn iny wliob seit to gi-atify her spkeii — 
And, when her hatred t» a frenzy mounts* 
Se»2e on the mstant of tumultuous passion. 
To iure her back again to love and Gondiberf. 

£JL Hold, hold, tny Lord I ^ucb rashness 
Btwarc of proud vindiftlve WestmoreUnd I [undous* 
A single glance, to hi$ suspicious e) c. 
Would be a clue to ravel out our secret. 
He hath a faculty to see mtn's soub^ 
As though their lineameiits were wiitteii chamcterSp 

By t^hicU he reads rlicJr scarce-existing trhoagbts 

Fly from the dangcrj tben, if you are wise. 

Gffft. SeeK wisdom in the squalid moid^s' abodej 
Where lean and sallow, by the mouki'ring; lamp, 
She grows — In me the passions are wound up 
To NtitMre'4 W\^\\t%t ^\\ivV-\m>^ube, my law i • 
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impulse leads to Raimond. [Still goi/^, 

. Still I must 

lin you. I will homey my Lord, to watch 
notions of our house, and give you tidings 
I v'ly danger's past. Thou cali'st mc triend» 
/lit not ti'ust to my solicitudes, 
r. Nay then, I yield — farewel, my guardian spirit— 
ount the moments by the lover's dial) 
t hours are ages !— — 
. 'Till he doth backward on the dial count, 
ages shrink to points. • [Exit» 

!, Now then, for Edward, 
For art ! art, to hide my doating thoughts, 
leek 'em in the sullen guise of hatred. 
1 few short hours these shores confine him $ 
ese shores may never greet his eyes again. 
time, that he and his Albina meet not 
change reproaches, is my only care : 
point attained — and all the rest is rapture. [Gomg, 

Enter Egbekt, 

I come, my Lord, th' unwilling messenger 
ivy tidings. Hoary Earl Westmoreland 
challenged Edward, in the field to prove 
iluinny against his daughter. 
. Confusion! 

This day they enter on the solemn trial, 
^ing himself will judge the dreadful combat $ 
he whole court, in wond'ring sorrow wrapt, 
low arc hastening to attend the issue • 
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G^n, Iwuel 'tb well— 'tb wdU Leave me, gad 
Oh * *tis too much"'thi& is too keen a stroke 1 [Egbcftl 
How %h3^\ I steer IDC u\ this faUl tempest ? * 

Confess my infilej ? — Horror J leave me, I say— 
Why stand*sE tliou thui, w3tli fiuch exploring eyes, ' 
As if thou'dst read the workings of niy brain ? | 

Eg, If right I read^ your mind in balance haiig» 
*Twixt the opposing prirxlpjes of good 
And iJh Between these two the FowY that made us, 
Btstow'd free will to chiise % oh, let me til en 
Dire6l your choice! Let him, whose tongue tmpir*d 
The early love of virtue, once jnure 

Gm. Can^st thoii 
Preach caknnesa to t!ic fuiiniis sea ? Wilt bid 
The whulwind* that dotL br^^ik the towVing spires 
And in ita vortex Imrls the forc^st oaks, 
Kcstrarn its rage ? When they obey thee. 
Then Gondibcrt shall be again a child^ 
And take ijistruftions from the virtuous Egbert, 

Eg, Ob, that these hours bad not so suddai paii'd 
I can lecall, when this despis'd old man 
Was dear to you— * when, h imaging on my neck^ 
You'd listen to — - t , 

Con* No more I t do still love ihee, 
Still reverence thy virtues- -But ob, Egbert t 
I see them as the humid arch of Heaven, 
That distant, in bright order glowit and beautifiei 
The scene — yet datii impart to man no influencir, 
Nor yield* him more tl^an empty spkndour. 

-%* Thv^^ do¥i\^TkX^\^i,;*\xs;4^ubRt shine in woi 
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Than seek for trnth. But, oh» my Lord I tixis once 
L*t me refuinc my wonted place. Tlusboar 

G9H. Hie to tiiy chamber» Egbert, and make prayers « 
Such hdtf men as tbou art have no call 
In these rode times. The world is headstrong grown. 
And needs a flrroer cnrfo than tlmie to guide it. 

Eg. Since only one way I can gun your ear. 
Know, thou rath Lord I I*m privy to the plot— * 
Th* inhnroan plot by female canning framed. 
In which you have most wickedly concurred* 

Gom. Hat how— when? 

Bgm I was a hidden witness of the some 
Hiat pass*d> last night, within Albina^s garden. — 
How I came there, will make another tale. [variety 

GoH, That thou wert there, thou prying, listening 
Is thy destruftion— [Ha^-dnnjcing* 

Tet hold-^fly me, whilst t command my rage — 
Fly from thy wrong'd master, into whose secrets 
Thou hast, indecent I forced thyself* 

Eg. Ifearnot 
Your anger, Lord ! nay, I will gladly die. 
If, dying, on your mind I can impress 
Jast hontnr tor the— — 

Oon. Pedagogue I cease prating; 
And know a duty thou hast yet to leam-» 
To treat the slidings of thy betters with respc6l j 
Nor dare to comment on the will of those, 
Who, seen by thee from such a tow'ring distance, 
Should make thee jealous of thy own discerning, 
And keep tliy rude, presumptuous )^i«'"«^*a\. v.Wisyv» 
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—What curst, untoward chance, made hitn a witness f 

No matter—'keeiier sorrows now sihtouikI me. 

Oh, Westmoreland ! why muit I tear the pillow. 

Thus cruel, from cby tune-blanch'd head } Why i\n% 

From age*s &oft i^pose^ to give thy bofioin [th« 

To the inhuman spear ? Noj pei ish first. 

I'll go, and to the King relate the crimes 

To which a furious pctss'ton drove i\ wretchj 

Who saw the only treasarc of his soul 

Tom from his grasp — ^to bt(?s8 the man be hateir 

What \ and thus mark*- .thus ttamp myself a ^tii)^^ 
To aid the transports of triumphant Edward ? 
Oh I 'twere a sujcide that Honour claims not, 
That Nature would abhor. What then > 
Ob \ guide me. Heaven ! or, instiucl me, Wsll I 
I can't recede ; and, to go on, is honor* 
J ji what a &ea of crimes hath one short day 
Immersed me ! Vice, oh, thou fierce whirling eddy I 
Touch but the outmost circle of thy ring. 
Thy strongs resistless current drags us in 5 
Torn from the shore, despairing we look back. 
And J hurried o;ij are whelm M, ingulph'd, and— jost. 
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ACT V. SCENE I. 



T)e lAsts* On one sidp are ranged the King and Court ; 
on the other y a Multitude ^ ivith Officers. Westmore- 
land and Edward appear y in Armoury attended by 
''SquireSf each under a Bannfr, on ivhich are embla- 
%oned ibetr Armsy '^itb Devices ^ their Lances and 
Helmets borne. A Herald advances. 

HeraU. 

:^VTHBERT, Jarl of Westmoreland ! 
ind noble Edward of Somerset I 
^he King commands that ye do now advance, 
Lnd, in the presence, openly declare 
'he cause for which a combat ye have ask^d— 
iskmg, in private feuds, the precious blood 
n-iich for your country only should be spilt. 
H^est, My liege ! I answer the demand. Lord Ed- 
ward 
id yesterday, with humble suit, entreat 
hat in his favour I would move my daughter, 
signing true passion^ and unequalPd love. 
^ith warm regard I did accept the charge, 
nd, not without some difEculty, won her. 
his morn was fixM, by hymeneal rites, 
o san6lify the passion they avow'd. 
his very morn, whilst I, with joy im^^Vt^at^ 
G ij 
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Prepared to hail him son — 

He tame, with slander charg'd — breathing 1^ 

hoodi, ■ 

To atain her name, and glo<ss the violation 
Of hU pledged faith— thcrefoie I challenge Ed^ 
King, This charge, by Westmoreland's gc 

altsdg'd. 
We have» with wonder and concern, attended* 
'Mon^t the bright ladies who ado^n our court; 
Not one so pecrkss stands as Countess Raimoqc 
Not one whose fame more fitly suits her birth | 
Nor one whose honour more becomes her feme 
Why then* Lord Edward, bast thou, ca 

stained it? 
Why thrown away a gem, that throned monatJ 
Might liave beheld thee wear with envy ? 
IlJw. Be IV tnsss for me, He:ivea l you, m; 

Sovereign ! 
And ye, assembled people— bear me witness I 
That Raimond's chastity I held unquestioned, 
AsthQ high mysteries of our holy faith. 
1 lov'd her with most honourable love, 
And to have worn with her the marriagCrcliain 
More glorious deem'd it, thaa imperial crowns, 
J, who would, yesterday, against a legion 
Her honour have maintained, must now— oh he 
Jlere, in the blushing face of day, stand forth 
The forc'd ^xccw^ev of undone Albina ! 
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And to havetausM tbiy nuachicnromt disp^rtt* 
We do advJM ye, Lordc^to t^ iQOce time. 
If, in tboi$ tpaiK^ th« knot dot4] not unfold* 
We do cootean thstjoe agtin sball me^t. 
And provCf at point of sword, whose is the error. 
West. This iword» my liege 1 hath. taught the east- 
cm w<mM 
Submission to your Uvj* Its. fiujthfial point. 
Hath probed the hearts of infidels and rebelsr- 
May its good service to confusion tum» 
Awl nyay. Hm arm cling ^ervelesa to n\y ude» 
If I depart the lists, ere I have proved it 
On the de&naftr of noy spc^ks^ child 1 
, King. In this nice point*, we Qply with adTJicc 
Would interpose, not fetter with commands. 
If this be your matured resolye, pursue it ; 
Though deeply we lament, that two such heroes 
Should Against each others bosom turn the lance. — 
«-*Sound to the combat i 

^rmiK^et sauads. Herald advances. 
Her. Ye knights l who gave and have accepted chal* 
lenge, 
Lords Westmoreland and Edward, your career 
Begin 1 not doubting but his arm will vanquish 
Who lifts it on the side of sacred truth. 
God spiE^d the right 1 

West. Now, Edward! the gr^lockatbat thoudid'st 
taunt 

ciij 



I 
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EJ-ju. Since thy fierce tpkit will with bJood alone 
Be siitUfied, O Westmoreland I 1 follow Ebee* 

Byt, ri|htcoua Heaven 1 dire^ my erring arm, 

Th^t, whilst tt guards the life thou bid'st me kccpt 
It may not injure hh^ wiio ttiktcs for mine 1 

Ejifa- Egbert, rmkingfr^m tht crtFwd* 
Mg, Hold— oh, hold! stay, nay Lords I ere ye com- 
mit 
A deed, that Jeads to horror and repentance. 
I have a tale tlmt will unfold—- 

GOHJ3IBER.T tpr'm^if^ firward* 

Cffit* VJlbml 
Thou ly'^t ! it choaks thee in the utterance. 

Kmg* Whence thb irreverence I Disarm Lord Can- 
dibert! 
And know, bold man> that in the eye of Kings 
All hold an e^aal place. I bear a sceptre 
Whith is my people's staflF, and shall support 
Alike the pea$ant and his Lord, Speak, old man | 
"Whate'er tJ*y taJej though alt have patient hearing. 

£g. Most gracioiitliegel to save the precious hli;(jd 
Of ti<c;icmuch injured Loidsj with deepest sorrow 
I witness bear, that in a m:^Tt they've f^li'fip 
Most ivivkediy d^visM fgr their destru^ion. 
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King, Whom dost accuse of this atrocious crime ? 
Eg, There are, my Liege, who have with groundless 

jealousy 
Mson'd Lord Edward's mind, and work'd on him 
'o yield to infamy his spotless bride. 
Edrw. Blest old man ! prove me — oh I that monster 

prove me I 
King, Thou say'st there are, but nam'st not those in 

fault. 
Eg» Hard task! — in truth, the chief in fault is — 
Gw, Dastard! 

seak out j nor dare insult me with thy mercy, 
Twas I — I am th© chief in fault — if fault 
be.— I pra^tisM on a fool's credulity, 
icw'd him an angel in the garb of helJ, 
Jid he believ'd the cheat'iy. 
Ediu. Oh ! thy words 
je barbed arrows. I am sick at heart, 
Gon, 'Twas me thou sawest in Albina's chamber, 
he tales, to which thou list'nedst of her falsehood, 
/ere all imposture— and this I did, because 
love her. 
FJiu, Love her ! 

Om, Aye 1 and wherefore 

— Say wherefore, but the casual name of brother, 

wuld I not boast--. not glory in my love? 

at for that cause, thou, Edward, had'st not dar'd 

think upon her. 

^^€it. Impious— impious passion! 



Cm. Evcimow 

1 will maintain if. Instant wUl I artnj [ Tij Ed-vard. 
And meet tliec in the lists —-arul* since the lawi 
Ordiin my love a. crime, there thpu. may'st rip it 
Ffom my lieart* [Ctf%- 

^fUg'- Sst;iy, I do command thee, stay I 
Thou h;ur no linger title to the rights 
Allowed to those, i^hoj in the pnth of hononrp 
H^vCj perscYering, shap'J thtir brilliant course i 
Thy ci'imca beneath o\ir yeom^niy degrade tkeej 
And we decree, that whosoe'er accept* 
From ihec a challenge, be unworthy held 
To try hiii lance wltii honourable knights. 

Gm* Kfy liege! \^Rcs€tiifid!}\ 

Kmg, Nay J deem not tbi^ an injuiy, 
Ntir tljis thy pnniflhinent : — 
When menj of such txa^ltcd rank as thine. 
Submit to crimes f to treachery j and basene&s. 
Justice, unsh:vken, on your heads shoud pour 
The vial of her wrath j that ye may stand 
As dreadful beacons tathe world beneath- — 
*.-Hear then thy doom I— We banish thee our realm* 
If ill twelve hours ihou shalt be found within 
The precin61:s of our court, or in three days 
Within our kingdom — be it at thy peril ! 
Nor frame an aniwer-*bnt be goiie. 

^Emt Gondibertj Egbert/3i//M%t 
•"Stay, old man ' 
Thou, to whose Igfu oCiaaied^ truth we owe 
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)y change, by us shalt be retain 'd 5 

I will answer for thy fortunes. 

, gracious liege ! unworthy I should be 

the earth, could I accept of blessings^ 

1 a source as my lov'd Lord*s destru6kion : 

•rid duty Fvefulfiird! 

forsworn abode I'll now retire, 

the cheerless remnant of my days 

' for his fault ; and weary Heaven 

yers for his repentance. 

rhy retirement 

e. Go, good Egbert, to my palace, 

: ray coming. [Exit Vgkttt* 

Injured Westmoreland I 

•w shall I approach thee ? Shame, despair, 

my breast 5 nor dare I lift my eyes 

, lest I should read my sentence there. 

^ome, my good Lord! let me for Edward 

1— 

whose virtues, glory, and descent, 

an advocate not less than royal. 

:' fair Albina now beheld him, 

IS in deep contrition bent on earth, 

Kl rob her anger of its sting 

vould plead j and, in the voice of love, 
pardon for her country's hero. [mov'd 

Though high in spirit, proud, and quickly 
ght that glances on my precious honour— 
:ious Sovereign I I c^u ^3ii4otv V'ty^t 



These public ptooh of niy AJbina^s vjrtt*e. 
Restore my bosom to its wonted calm. 
And thee, hard Edward, to thy wonted pi^jxw 
*-* Again I thuB embrace thee as my son, I 

Ed'ic. O great, transport Jag, wnexampled ga 

Kiag. This then is siill the wedding-day— tl 
Be mutant I J' performM. That no regict 
May pobon lach at) hour, we do recall , 

The order of your service in the east, I, 

'Till we ourselYes shall in the oucnt sea 
Lea ire our proud oars, and withBritajm'a'sswc 
BL'izing destruction, like the guardian SerapU% 
Drive from blcsi Zion's waIIs the huicbled infill 

E(t^\ My Prince J my guardian, aiid \ny ro>aii 
tVttb taptufe 1 accept the leave you grant, ' 
And ^ivp my hcJmet to tl^e God of Love. 

[Westmoreland and Edward kneeJ at the foot 
throne f and the scene closes^ 

SCENE III. 



An Apartment in GondibertV Palace, Enter 

DlBEKTffoIloivedbjEDirHA, 

Edi. 'Tis thus that men, when sinking, fro 
Which their own folly bred, accuse the heavens, 
And execrate their stars. Curse not thy fate, 
Nor Egbert-, "tis i\\^%d't o^n^Vvqwci tliou shuuld's 
Revenge thine mi\iws» 
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5tf». Editha, spal^ me ! 

''mind, w th wild contending passions torn, 

w, like a hart by worrying dog* forsook, 

ks into apathy. 

Srffi. Kear then a tale, 

ill rouse thee from thy lethargy^— this niglit 

bina will be Edward's wife. 

'2on. This night? 

E*^. This hour! 

3w». It is enough. — My wrongs awake 

all their strength, and cry aloud for vengeance. 

lere is an insult in this over-haste, 

lat finishes the whde. [Pausing.'i Editha, leave me. 

dreadfill things I now would ruminate ! 
Bdi. On what ? Impart to mc thy thoughts — instruft 

me. 
Gon* No. Leave me. 
E£. Ha i I see his mind is full 

some important deed. His lowering brow, 
id that fix'd eye, bespeak some latent mischief. 
Lschiefs, awake ! to ye alone my soul 
ars unison. I'll urge him to the quick. 
Conceive the trans\)orts of vi^lorious Edward ! 
inceive his triumph— triumph over thee! 
hat, e*en In Raimond's arms, points every bliss—* 
akes rapture sweeter— 
Con. Fiend! hast thou no mercy? 
)8t riot in my woes ? Are these the gifts 

: friendship .' 

M. Norths gtfn Q wild despaif . 
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[ Oh, wert xhnM sucb a dotard to bcVitve 

^^ ThAt pity — pky k> thy woes, e*er promf^tcd mc 

^B To steep ^ny ^itil ^ crinies T 

^^ Cow* \V lut is £ I hear? 

£i/L Th^il asptr'd to greatness^ and pero£iv*d 
tio road to rcich my hqi« but ihraugh Lord Edi« 
Tbat to beheld another m his arms, 
I& madnci^ I and tttat tbe« I made my tool 
To 'interrupt their bated loves. 

G&A. Peril it ion ! 
Fly mei thou monster I lest thy womanhood 
1 should forget, tuid aesittcr thee in atoms 

T0 the tcin[>csttto«» winds ! 

lEjeii Ed it ha I W/A a/t fiir 0/ Pfti 
[Miuijf^*] Be fiitn, my saul 1 nor let uii worthy \ 
Dcsti'oy the vengeful purpose thou hjst fram'd, 
Banijh'd^ — robbM of my country, and iny natnc] 
Yet they have Ictt a mind defi*& their vm^eance^ 
Which, though tlicse limbs were locked in bolts of 
And darkness wrapt tlie$e precious founts of ligl| 
Would rise supedor to ihtir boutided power| 
And scorn alike their fetters and tlieir h^ 
He for whom I'm ejitl'd, for exU"'d Gondlbcrt 
Shall weep with his lieart** blood j and cv^'ry v<i 
Pour tribute to my mighty sorrows. Edward 1 
This night, in which tliy pulse beats high to iran 
Thy lense* ^iddy with approaching bliss — 
Tliis night beholds thee in death* s icy bands 1 
Thy shvoud ^ihill fold chee, not Albina's arms 




^Vm ALBIKA. S5 

Cbamges f Albika^s Gmrdetu 

Euier Adela. 
dd. Alas I my mistress I vaialy hare I sought her 
!^hrough ev'ry gloomy, solitary walk, 
■*o give tbe tidings that will kill her peaoe.-^ 
W.h ! she is here. How mournful is her air I 

Enter £ditha. 
The ceremoniars past— unhappy Lady I 
i^rd Edward and-theCountess now are one. 

E(B. "Hs well I I hear thee, Adela, unmoved ! 
5an one grow callous from repeated woes ? 
Jhall the scourg'd wretch not feel the added stripe ? 

Ad, With decent pride, and with afFefted anger, 
The Countess long her lover's prayers withstood. 
At length, the King — to save her from the shame 
Df yielding- ♦^o her heart's most eager wish-— 
Commanded she should take Lord Edward's hand. 
And he himself would join them at the altar. 

Edi, Daemons preside o'er the detested nuptials ! 

Jld, I was preparing to attend you here, 
When the Lord Edward met me. ** Go I" said he, 
" Seek out your mistress. Much oppress'd she sccius, 
And overcome with care. Bear her these lines—- 
Her anguish they'll relieve." 

£^f. Tome, — a letter I 

H 



tfi 
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iRtads.J '* The mjiiripf the Countess hithreomBl 

•* c^not be pardoned t yet I'll net expose yoiU 

** Leave Aibioa*s castte, yet leave it ^ yowwJ 

** luntary 3i£t. The ilU hh family hatk broun 

'* an you, Edward wiU not increase^ but «aif 1 

** relieve. A stipend j suited to your rank) m 

*< be assign^ ycm ^ but you most Eve at dii tud 

-* firom Albiixa/' I 

^Insolcat I l^kgifig 4mmy ihi km 

Shall Edwiutit then, preicribe my breathing >pl^f : 

Shall he point out the spot where I mu»t eat 

The morsel he aasigni me ? Stbald I Slbald I 1 

Wiil it not rack thee, even in thy tomb» I 

That thy Edit ha must dcpes:\d for bread j 

On hi« curaM son, who brought thee tathe Wock? I 

A^^ Be not thus movM; but rather. Madam, tolw 

EdL I thinH 6%[ nothing but ray wrongs. I 

Ad> The Counter 

Coimnanded npe to seek her friend, and chide 1 

A a absence-— so unkititl \ I 

EdL Must \ return^ | 

To witness hcj* extravagance of hiisa | , 

With gratulaiion^ n^tt whom Td destroy? I 

Yes f iud> the joys. Dependence i thou beatnw'fit j I 

Such the distinctions that ad9rn thy slaves 1 i^P^ 

Con. Receive, ye bowers*^ ye gacred saUtudcs! I 
A murd'ier to ^our sK^dea. Rise, rise, yehorroni 



n hour no star shoald shed Its rayS> 
t glisten In the low'dng skj^. 
Tc» now should dart atiwart tlie gloom^ 
deous shTiek*, tearing th' •T.ffrighted car, 
eightcn hoirvr into madness* — 
. ! how melting soiinds of musk fioa^ 
r» and bang upon night's dro%vsy bo»om !-* 
tatmber — to teach a wanton bridegroom 
:h'fi ill-man n^r'd, or too|>roud to wait 
ath surfeited on bJiss, — Yet, hold I 
c pause upon thh detd of horror t 
h muider then so light a thing ? 
:ome a bloody, cool a&sai&iEi I 
Nature ! Oh, thou common motlier I 
hy fiinty bosom do 1 fling 

[jHSrewmf himseifm thf fartk, 
31U weight of woe^ Take iae*^-oh, hide me 1 
I the radiant eyes of night a wretch* 
irscvcring Crimes siiould they beh<dd» 
lOt with horror their celestial orbs I 
too kte J^^rf pentanct comes too late t 

{Sorting up* 
ny hands already dyM Ui blood 1 
rie gaspi— in agt*nies he writhes!—* 
n 1^ — tkath's in that groan !— Oh, it ha&plerc'd 
I — my brain's on ^€ i — the tempest ragei I— 
ye. furies ! I can match ye here — 
tlich tortures as ye never gave.— 

H ij 
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bliTting «5g!it I — Vis Raimonii — 'tis Albina I 
Grasp'd by u bloom! ngyoufb — another lover! 
She puHs him %q her heart — N:jyj then for thii— 
Va^mly thou flics C — HI stab thee in hb arms^ 
Hi I 'tw^s ait empty shade— a shade ? — 3 visJoti. 
Though Edward bleeds, will not a thousand rivafi 
Sprung, like the hydra, from his grave, and one 
At length be blest ? O glorious thought I 1*11 dien-* 
t% die — and bear Albina with me to the grave I 



SCENE K 

Chfi^esfoAhmUJCs AnH-chambfrm 

EnfiT Albina, ^^Hb Attendants* 
'^* Pemnitns,^ Madam, to perform our duty- 
Unusual weight hath sudden seizM my spirits, 

I And something here farbidi me lo obey jrou* 
Alk Such penstvencss oft follows, when dieraand, 
$archari^*d wifhJoy,liath yielded all her powers 
To the insidious ^est. But leave me, Ina i 
My nightly duty is not yet pei-fbrm^d» 
Mean time Editha send j some secret grief 
Preyf on Ler mind, and fain I would relieve 
Her boEora'd anguish. 
lExiHiut JUejtdajttjf lea%*tng ttv& cim^wi on a 4isU^ 

Now, whiist %\M^ tT\Yt\Vv 



L 



Slmkt^ the hi^h do\i\ei ^^\1 feu^^xE&wssaK^ 
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Bxpandi the heart— ^kt me awhile re fire* 
And offer yp my grateful thoughts to Hinf!, 
Who hath through $nare& and wondrous penis led me* 
'—Led mcj secure, to happineas and love. 

After a pause, enter Gokdiieelt. 
Cflft. Mad Riot spreads her hantiers o'er the houses 
Whihtp unperceiv'dj I>eatli to tlie britlal room 
Hath workM lils way, — His w;iy — ^abs ! for whom ? 
Wjlt thoti not :ihrlnk ^ \^L&ok'mg ox lu dagga 

Wik thou not turn and sting me> 
Rather than touch her living alabaster ? 
— The bed i — the marriage. bed !-^ Arise j ye furies ! 
Light your infernal fires within my lireast \ 
J>i-ain irom my veins each drop of human bloo^. 
Lest it return J unbidden, to my heart, 
And check my arm i' th' a^ of holy vengeancs I 
Q jealousy ! more fell chan the mad tigress, 
When* bounding o*cr I be Ethiopian plain. 
She roars in anguish fur her ravish'd young*-^ [not— " 
To what would st thou transport me ? — Ask not, think 
Thk moment give* Albina's wondious beauties, 
Ihr heav'n of charms, to Edward— <or to death \ 
To death — to death— 'tis fixt. Here will I seek h 

Enter Ei>iTHAi 



E£, Was not the triumph of Alhina finished 
'Tin lost Editlia w^itncsses the 3 cent f 
if iij 




StlU with oflSciou* poodrscAS <Joth she Iwiiint tne^ 
Mc, who nc*cr sotight, but hate compassion. Pity I 
Why d&men call thee genrte f Thou'rt aa asp 
Withiii a rose — thy breath is perfumCj and thy wofft 
£weet blossoms, that contain a venom' d iiing— 
Kindlier is hatred in her honest garb. 
Than stinging Pity in her meek-ey'd mask. 
How g-.ty, how full of blisjij is all around mc 1 
But, oh ! within tsan abyss of wretchedness^ 
Which ilie brighl benms of joy can never reacb— 
And this, O RAimond ! do l owe to thee t 
Ha ! had my wishes but the force of spells, 
That bridal couch ahculd be a bed of thorn*— 
Thy dreams be cloth'd with images of horror— 
—With images so strong, tliey'd seize thy brwti. 
Drag reason fp&mt her throne^ and bind her skre 
To furious phanta?=ies — then would'st thou wake 
Uncoiiscious of thy b\hs^ and execrate, 
Like n>e, the ha|>pine*s t how could '«t not taster- 
She come*! to irteet my etuscs in the teeth-- 
Ha { — noi 'tis Edward, 



" 
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£«/^ Edward, 

EihL\ Thou wilt not fly me ? 
Turn, my hcajt's treasure I— to thy husband turn I 
£di. Torture I T am not she 1 ^ddM 

£^iv. What says my charmer I -I 

Why dost thou cruelly avert the eyes 
Whose gUr.cc is transport to thy Edward*fi heart ? 
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the blest circle of thy arms. 

. IRusbingm.^ Stay longer! 

^ges bis dagger into Editha^ lubfi scnams and sinks, 

ny leave 1 'Tis Gondibert who wills thy fete. 

torn thou*8t scorn'd— 411 love and glory vanquished, 

ss him, now, thy conqu'ror I See at his feet 

taunted bliss ! But whereas the tow Yiog joy 

, yesterday, did madden in thy veinsy 

x)re thy haughty toul beyond humanity ? 

Iward stands in an attitude of horror and ama%e* 

nent ; ^en droFwmg his da^^^ rushes on Gondi* 

)ert. 

w. This for Albina ! 

7. Fool! the stroke of death 

ne. 

\Arresis Edward's arm^ nvhose breast is exposed to 

bis dagger * 
for Albina— this ! 
s himself y and falls.'] Now, Edward, 
s my bride ! 

w. Villain ! devil I I cannot stay to curse thee, 
la I my sweet biide I my murder'd wife 1 
tomb must now be our cold nuptial bed. 

[Kneeling by the body, 
Dment stay — ^I follow thee — I come I 

dward Ufts bis arm to stab himself^ Albina eufers 
on the opposite side, 

h. What mean these dreadful sounds? Oh, sight 
of horror I 
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Still with ofRcioui goodnen doCli thebntlM 
Afe, who ne'er sought, but bite eoaptMkM ^i^ 
Why do men call thee gentle f TbM*it m^ 
Within a rose^thy breath is perfmne, I '^^ 
Sweet blossoms, that contiin a veD0Di*4 
KintUicr is hatred in her honest garb, 

Than stinging PJty in her mcck-ey'd ._ 

How gay, how full of bliss, is all anmndiMl 
But, oh ! within is an abyss of wrctcbedntt*^ 
Which the bright beams of jojr can newtt'ie: 
And this, O Raimond I do I owe to theel ., 
Ha ! had my wishes btft the force of •pdh» j 
That bridal couch should be t bed of thoi 
Thy dreams be clothed «rithiinagei of h<^ 
^\Vith images so strong, they'd seize tb^ '" 
I>rag reason from her thitinc, and bind frr ' 
To furious pl^-intaFies— then would'st tW 
Uiiconscious of thy bliss, and execrate, 
^ikc me, the happiness thoaC®^^'*^ i»- 
^'^he comes ! to rreet my curses in the l 
Ha!--no, 'tisEdwanl. 

^^w. Thou wilt not fly m^ ■ 
Turn, my heai t's treasure I--^^ ^>' ' 
£^. Torture I I am not sl^^ ' ^ 

£^^. What says my char***^' 
Why dost thou cruelly avert ^^ ^: 
Whose glar.ce is transport to ^^ ^ 
Come, my AIb\na\ cwsm&x vof^ ^^* 




*Tis deadit— € sea of blood I— O Edmrd! etnne, 
And Oitch me ere I (fall. 

AJW. SheUveft theHvest 

tTArflw/i*f OTVflif ite Jogger f rhspf her m Us mw^ 

€^n. [^fiiblj^'] Albltu living i Whom tlien ha« 

OKHcavcft! thy tiandwai here, 

ir#yf, [irififeffjtfO ThU way* thi» way 
Lesd ta my daughter's chaiiflb€«r-— there's the noise, 

Emtr We s t m o i e lan p » pre ft Jed by iighih fiHe^'d ^ 
Cmsu, 

Oh| dismal sight t— 

Cm* A moment still h spared rae to unfold. 
The madne^ of despairing love impeird me 
To kill Albina — hut in her atead^-oh ! — 
— My life doth flow too fast ! — pity, forgive me t 

My guilty passion, evcn> now expires 

It rushes from niy heart, in crimson etreams, 
And mingles with ttie dust. My crimes alc^ne 
Remains—they'll not forsake^theyil never qmt me* ' 
And now I'm summonM — where [I^'*' 

^iit^ May mercy meet thee t ' 

My brother ( I forgive, and mourn thy errors, 
As r adore Hi» hand, who hath preserved me* • 

£^-.t^ Acceptj high Heav'n > my pe netrstrd hctrfJ 
This day, m each revolving year. 111 celebiate. 1 

The dd>tor sliall behold Im hoiicts fall off* 1 

The poor j eioice, the orphan^s teurs be dried^ ^ 
■—Nor tigbi, aor toiue^ ^ * 




JiSV. ALBINA. OS 

rrhe hallowM day! on which thou sav'd'st Albina. 
West. {Speaking to the Guests.1 Oh, mark th' effea* 
of passions unrestrained ! 
"^Vithin the bosom of this noble youth 
•Bright virtues sprung, as in their native bed s 
*Till vice-ralluring in the shape of love— ;- 
Crept silent to his heart — there spread her poisons, 
There her black empire fix'd j then dragg'd her slave, 
1J*hrough infamy, to death. [Exeunt omnes. 
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